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« — —— Neque enim lex æquior ulla, 
« Quam necis artifices arte perire ſua.” 
Ovid, de Arte Am, 


= 5 To | 
HER ROYAL HIGHNESS, 


' T H BE 
PN N G 


MApA x, 

* AT high ſtation, which by your birth you 

hold above the people, exacts from every . 
one, as a duty, whatever honours they are capable 
of paying to your Royal Highnels : but that more 
exalted place, to which your virtues have raiſed' you 
above the reſt of princes, makes the attribute of 
our admiration and praiſe rather a choice more 
immediately preventing that duty. 

The public gratitude is ever founded on a public 
benefit; and what is univerſally bleſſed, is always 
an univerſal bleſſing. Thus from yourſelf we de- 
rive the offerings which we bring; and that incenſe 
which ariſes to your name, only returns to its ori- 
ginal, and but naturally requites the parent of its 
being. 

From hence it is that this poem, conſtituted on a 
moral, whoſe end is to recommend and to encou- 
rage virtue, of conſequence has recourſe to your 
Royal Highneſs's patronage aſpiring to caſt itſelf 
beneath your feet, and declining approbation, till 
you ſhall condeſcend to own it, and vouchſafe to 
ſhine upon it as on a creature of your influence, 


— 
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It is from the example of princes that virtue be- 
comes a faſhion in the people; for even they, who 
are averſe to inſtruction, will yet be fond of imi- 
tation. | | 

But there are multitudes, who never can have 
means nor opportunities of ſo near an acceſs, as to 
partake of the benefit of ſuch examples. And to 
thefe, Tragedy, which diſtinguiſhes itſelf from the 
vulgar poetry by the dignity of its characters, may 
be of uſe and information. For they who are at 
that diſtance from original greatneſs, as to be de- 
prived of the happineſs of contemplating the perfec- 
tions and real excellencies of your Royal Highneſs's 
perſon in your court, may yet behold ſome ſmall 
ſketches and imagings of the virtues of your mind, 
abſtracted, and repreſented on the theatre. 

Thus poets are inſtructed, and inſtruct; not alone 
by precepts, which perſuade, but alſo by examples 
which illuſtrate. Thus is delight inter woven with 
inſtruction; when not only virtue is preſcribed, but 
alſo repreſentee. E 

But if we are delighted with the livelineſs of a 


feigned repreſentation of great and good perſons 


and their actions, how mult we be charmed with 
beholding the perſons themſelves! If one or two 
excelling qualities, Barely touched in the ſingle ac- 
tion and ſmall compaſs of a play, can warm an 
audience, with a concern and regard even for the 
ſeeming ſucceſs and proſperity of the actor; with 
what zeal muſt the hearts of all be filled for the 
continued and increaſing happineſs of thoſe, who 


are the true and living inſtances of elevated and 
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perſiſting virtue] Even the vicious themſelves muſt 
have a ſecret veneration tor thoſe peculiar graces 
and endowments,- which are daily ſo eminently 
conſpicuous in your Royal Highneſs; and though 
repining, feel a pleaſure which, in Pits of envy, 
they perforce approve. R 
If in this piece, humbly offered to your Royal 
Highaefs, there-ſhail appear the reſemblance of + 
any of thoſe many excellencies which you ſo pro- 
miſcuouſly poſſeſs, to be drawn ſo as to merit your 
leaſt approbation, it has the end and accompliſh- 
ment of its deſign, And however imperfect it may 
be in the whole, through the inexperience or inca- 
pacity of the author, yet, if there is ſo much as to 
convince your Royal Highneſs, that a play may be 
with induſtry ſo diſpoſed (in ſpite of the licentious 
practice of the modern theatre) as to become ſome- 
times an innocent, and not unprofitable entertain- 
ment; it will abundantly gratify the anabition, and 
recompenſe the endeayours of, = 


And moſt humbly devoted ſervant, 


William Coney 


— -» 


P R O 1 O 8 vk. 
| Spoken by die BETTERTON. 


Tu tie bis een when _ 8 ales, 
And a lefs number now would well content re. 

New plays did then like almanacs appear; 
And one was thought ſufficient for a year: 
Tho' they are more like almanacs of late; 
For in one year, I think, they're out of date. 
Nor were they without reaſon join'd together; 
For juſt as one prognoſticates the weather, 
How plentiful the crop, or ſcarce the grain, | 
What peals of thunder, and. what ſhow's of rain 
So t'other can foretel, by certain rules, 
What crops of coxcombs, or what floods of fools. 
In ſuch like propheſtes were poets fkill'd, 
Which now they find in their own tribe fulfill'd : 
The dearth of wit they did ſo long preſage, 
Ts fall'n on us, and almoſt ſtarves the ſtage. 
Were you not griev'd, as often as you ſaw 
Paor actors thraſh ſuch empty ſheafs of ſtraws 
Toiling and tab'ring at their lungs expenee,. 
To ſtart a jeſt, or force a little ſenſe. 
Hard fate for us! ſtill harder in th' event; 
Our authors fin, but we alone repent. 
Still they proceed, and, at our charge, write worſe ;. 
»Twere ſome amends if they could reimburſe ; 
But there's the devil, tho' their cauſe is loſt, 
There's no recovering damages or coſt. 

Good wits, forgive this liberty we take, 
Since cuſtom gives the loſers Itave to ſpeak. 
But if provok'd, your dreadful wrath remains, 
Take your revenge upon the coming ſcenes ; 


— 


PROLOGUE 


For that damn'd poet's ſpar'd who damns a brother, 
As one thief 'ſcapes that executes another. 
Thus far alone does to the wits relate; 

But from the reſt we hope another fate. 

To pleaſe and move has been our poet's theme, 
Art may direct, but nature is his aim; 

And nature miſs'd, in vain he boaſts his art, 
For only nature can affect the heart. 

Then freely judge the ſcenes that ſhall enſue; 
But as with freedom, judge with candour too. 
He wou'd not loſe thro” prejudice his cauſe ; 
Nor wou'd obtain precariouſly applauſe, 
Impartial cenſure he requeſts from all, 

Prepar'd by juſt decrees to ſtand or fall. 


Dramatis Perfonze, 
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OT TAK the King of Granada, MI VERBRUGGEN. 
GONSALEZ, bis Favourite, Mr SANDFORD»« 
GARCIA, ſon to 'Gonſalcz, Mr SCUDAMOUR. 


PEREZ, captain of the guards, Mr FER EEMAN. 
ALONzZo, an officer, creature "4 We SE 
Gonſalcz, 


Os uV, a noble priſoner, Mr BETTER TON, 
HEL1, a priſoner, his friend, Mr 60 WMA. 
SEL.19, an eunuch, Mr BAIL T＋. 

WOMEN. 
ALMERIA, the princeſs of Gra- — tne 
| EGIRDLE, 
nada, } Mr EE 
ZARA, a captive queen, "Mrs BARA v. 


LroNoRA, a chief attendant on 


the Princeſs, 5 1 


- 


Women, Eunuchs, and Mutes attending Zara, Guards, &c, 
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MOURNING BRIDE. 

ACT . SCENE I. 
An of State. 


The Curtain. riſing flowly to ſoft Muſic, difcovers ALMERIA 


in Mour ning. L EONORA waiting in Mourning. 
Aſter the Muſic, Almeria riſes from her Chair, and comes forwarh. 


ALMERIA. 


USIC has charms to ſoothe a ſavage breaſt, 
To ſoften rocks, or bend a knotted oak. | 
M I've read, that things inanimate have mov'd, 
And, as with hving ſouls, have been inform'd, 
By magic numbers and perſuaſive ſound. 
What then am I? Am I more ſenſelefs. grown 
Than trees or flint? O force of conſtant woe! 
"Tis not in barmony to calm my griefs. 
Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at peace; laſt night 
The filent tomb receiv'd the good old king; 
He and his ſorrows now are ſafely lodg'd 
Within its cold but hoſpitable boſom. 
Why am not I at peace? 
Les. Dear Madam, ceaſe, | 
Or moderate your grief; ; there is no eauſe 
Am. No cauſe! peace, peace; there is eternal cauſe, 
And miſery eternal will ſucceed. 
Thou canſt not tell—thou haſt indeed no cauſe. 
Leon. Believe me, Madam, I lament Anſclmo, 
And always did compaſſionate his fortune: 
Have often wept to ſee how cruelly 
Your father kept i in chains his fellow-king: 
And off at night when all have been retit d, 
A B 
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Have ſton from bed, and. to his priſon crept; 
Where, while his jailor ſlept, I thro' the grate 
Have ſoftly, whuſper'd, and caquir'd his health. 
Sent in my ſighs and pray'rs for his deliv'rance ; 
For ſighs and prayers were all that I could offer. 

Alm. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle nature, 
That thus couldſt melt to ſee a ſtranger's wrongs. 
O Leonora, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, 
How wou'd thy heart have bled to ſec his ſuff rings! 
Thou hadſt no cauſe, but general compaſſion. 

Leon. Lose of my royal miſtreſi gave me cauſe, 
My love of you begot my grief for him; 
For I had heard that when the chance of war 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo's arms with victory, 

And the rich ſpoil of all the field, and you, 
The glory of the whole, were made the prey 
Of his ſucceſs; that then, in ſpite of hate, 
Revenge. and that hereditary feud 
Between Valentia's and Granada's kings, 

He did endear himſelf to your aſſection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent ways 
His moſt induſtrious goodneſs con'd invent; 

Propoſing by a match between Alphonſo 
His ſon, the- brave Valentia prince, and you, 

To end the long: diſſention, and unite 
The jarring crowns. | | 
Alm. Alphonſo! O Alphonſo ! 

Thou too art quiet—long haſt been at peace— 

Both, both—father and ſon are now no more. 
Then why am I? O when ſhall I have reſt? 
Why do I live to ſay you are no more? 

Why are all theſe things thus—Ts it of force? 
Is there neceſſity I muſt be miſerable ? ha 

Is it of moment to the peace of Heavin 
That I ſhou'd be afflicted thus — If not, | 
Why is it thus contriv'a ? Why are things laid 
By ſome unſeen hand fo, as of ſure conſequence, | 
They muſt to me bring purſes, grief of heart, 
The laſt diſtreſs of life, and ſure deſpair ? 


— 
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Leon. Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too deeply. 

Alm. Why was carried to Anſelmo's court ? 
Or there, why was | us'd ſo tenderly ? 

Why not ill-treated like an enemy? 

For ſo my father would bave us'd his un 

O Alphouſo! Alphonſo 

Devouring ſeas have waſh'd thee from 9 fight, 
No time ſhall raſe thee from my memory; 

No, I will live to be thy monument; 

The cruel ocean-is no more thy tomb: 

But in mycheart thou art interr d; there, there, 
Thy dear reſemblance is for ever fix d; 

My love, my lerd, my huſband till, though loſt. 

Leon. Huſband! O heavens! 

Alm. Alas, what have I ſaid? 

My grief has hurried me beyond all homies 2 
] wou'd have kept the ſecret ; though I know 
'Phy love and faith to me deſerve all canfidenoo Y 
But 'tis the wretch's comſort. ſtill to have 
Some ſmall reſer ve of near and inward woe, 
Some unſuſpected hoard of darling grief, 
Which they unſcen may wail, and weep and mourn, 
And, glutton-like, alone devous. 
Leon. Indced, 
] knew not this. 

Alm. O no, thou know'ſt not half, | 
Know'ſt nothing ot my ſorrows.— if thou didſt— 
lf i chou d tell thee, wouldſt thou pity me? 

Tell me; I know thou would ſt, thou art compaſſionate. 

Leon. Witneſs theſe tegrg— 

Alu. 1 thank thee—Leonora, 

Indeed I do, for pitying thy ſad miſtreſs : 

For tis, alas, the poor prerogative 

Of greatneſs, to be wretched and unpitied—— 

But 1 did promiſe I would tcll thee— What ? 

My miferics.! thou doſt already kaow em; 

And when ] told thee thou didſt nothing know, 

It was becauic thou didſt not know Alphonſo; 
B. 2 
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For to have known my loſs, thou muſt have known 
His worth, his truth, and tenderneſs of love. 
Leon. The memory of that brave pence ſtands ARE 
In all report 
And 1 have heard imperfedtly his lok 5 
But fearful to renew your troubles paſt, 
I never did preſume to aſł the ſtary. 
Alm. If for my ſwelling heart 1 ean, I'll ell ues 
] was a welcome captive in Valentia, y 
Ev'n on the day when Manuel, my father, 
Led on his conqu'ring troops, high at the gates 
Of King Anſelmo's palace; which in rage, 
And heat of war, and dire revenge he tir'd. 
The good king flying to avoid the flames, 
Started amidſt his foes, and made captivity 
His fatal refuge - Wou'd that I had fallen 
Amid thoſe flames—but 'twas not ſo decreed. 
Aipaonfo; who foreſaw my father's eruelty, 
Had borne the queen and me on board a ſhip 
Ready to ſail; and when this news was brougbt, 
We put to ſea; but being betray'd by fome 
Who knew our flight, we cloſely were purfu'd, 
And almoſt taken; when a ſudden ſtorm - 
Drove us, and thoſe that foliow'd, on the coaſt 
Of Afric ; there our veſlel ſtruck the ſhore, 
And bulging gainſt a rock was daſh'd in pieces 
But Heav'n ſpar'd me for yet much more äſlliction! 
Conducting them who fullow'd us to ſhun 
The ſhoal, and ſave me floating on the waves, 
While the good king and my Alphonſo perith'd. 
Leon, Alas! were you then wedded ro Alphonſo ? 
Alm. That day, that fatal day, our hands were er 
For when my Lord beheld the ſhip purſuing, 
And ſaw her rate ſo far exceeding ours ; 
He came to me, and begg'd me by my love, 
I wou'd conſent the prieſt ſhou'd make us one; 
'That whether death or victory enſu'd, ff rg 
I might be his beyond the power of fate: n 
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The Queen too did aſſiſt his fuit——1 granted; 
And in one day, was wedded, and a widow. 

Leon. Indeed 'twas monrnful ——— 

Aim. Twas—as I have told thee—— 

For which | mourn, and will for ever mourn; 4 
Nor will | change theſe black and diſmal robes, 

Or ever dry theſe ſwoln'and watry eyes; * 
Or ever taſte content, or peace of heart, 

While I have life, and thought of my Alphonſo. 

Leon. Look down, good Heav'n, with pity 7 ſorrows, 
And grant that time may bring her ſome relief: 

Aim. O no, time gives igcreaſe to my afflictions. 

The circling hours, that gather all the woes, 
Which are diffus d through the revolving year, 
Come, heavy- laden with th' oppreſſing weight, 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively they leave 
The fighs, the tears, the groans, the reſtleſs cares, 
And all the damps of grief, that did retard their flight; 
They ſhake their downy wings; and featter all 
The dire collected d&ws on my poor head; 
Then fly with joy and ſwiftaeſs from me. 
Leon. Hark! 
The diſtant ſliouts proclaim your father's triumph; 
L Souls at a —_ 
O ceaſe, for Heaven's ſake, afſuage a little 
This torrent of your grief; for much | fear, 
*Twill urge his wrath to fee you.drown'd in tears, 
When joy appears in every other face. 

Alm. Aud joy he brings to ev'ty other heart, 
But double, double weiglit of woe to mine; 
„For with him Garcia cues Garcia, to whom 
I muſt be ſacrific'd, and all the vows 
I gave my dear Alphouto baſcly hroken. 

No, it ſhall never be; for I will die.; 
Firſt, die teu thoufand deaths —— Look down, look dow, 
| Leit. 
Alpbonſo, hear the ſacred vow I make; 
Onc momcat Ceaic to ga on pericct uliſs, 
B 3 
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And bend thy glorious eyes on earth and me; © 
And thou, Anſelmo, if yet thou art arriv'd, 
Thro' all impediments of purging fire, 
To that bright heawn, where my Alphonſo —_ 
Behold thth alſo, and attend my vow. 
If ever I dg yield, or give conſent, | 
By. any action, word, or thought; to wed 
Another lord; may then juſt Heav'n ſhow'r down 
Unheard-of curſes on me, greater far 
(It ſuch be in angry Heaven's vengeance) | 
Fhan any I have yet endur'd——And.now - [Riſmge-. 
My heart has ſome relief; having ſo well . 
Diſcharg'd this debt, incumbent on my love. 
Yet one thing more I wou'd engage from-thee. 
Leon, My heart, my life and will, are ouly yours. 
Atm. | thank thee. *Tis but this; anon when all; 
Are wrapp'd and buſied in the general joy, 
Thou wilt withdraw, and privatcly with me 
Stcat forth, to viſit good Anſelmo's tomb. 
Leon. Alas, I fear ſome fatal reſolution, 
Alm. No, on my life, my faith, I mean no ill, 
Nor violence. I fee] myſelf more light, 
And more at large, fince I have made this vow... |, 
Perhaps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly. : 
Fis that, or ſome ſuch melancholy thought, 
Upon my word no more. as 
Econ, Lwill . vou. | 


N * E II. 
ALMERIA, LEON ORA, ALOoN Zo. 


Alon. The Lord Gonſalez comes to tell renn Highneſs 
The King is juſt arrived. 

Alm. Conduct him in. [Exit Alon. 
That's his pretence; his errand is, I know,,.. 
Fo-fill my ears with Garcia's valiant deeds z 
And gild and magnify his ſon's exploits. 
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But I am arm'd with ice around my heart, 
Not to be warm'd with words, or idle eloquence. 


GONSALEZ ALMERIA, LEONORA, 


Gon. Be ev'ry day, of your long life like this. 
The ſun, bright conqueſt, and your brighter eyes, 
Have all conſpir'd to blaze promiſcuous light, 
And bleſs. this day with moſt unequal'd luſtre. 
Your Royal Father, my victorious Lord, 

Loaden with ſpoils, and. ever-living. laurel, 

Is entering now in martial-pomp the palace. 

Five hundred mules precede his ſolemn march, 
Which groan beneath the weight of Mooriſh wealth. 
Chariots of war adorn'd with glittering gems, 
Succeed ; and next, a hundred neighing ſteeds, 
White as the fleecy rain on Alpine hills; 

That bound and foam, and champ the golden bit, 
As they diſdain'd the victory they grace. 

Priſoners of war in ſhining fetters follow: 

And captains of the nobleſt blood of Afric 

Sweat by his chariot wheel, and lick and grind, 
Wich gnaſhing teeth, the duſt. his triumphs raiſe. 
The fwarming populace ſpread every wall, 

And cling, as if with claws they did cuſorce 
Their hold thro! clifted ſtones, {tretching and * 
As if they were all eyes, aid every limb 

Would feed its faculty of admiration. 

While you alone retire and ſhun this Gght ; 

This fight, which is indeed not ſeen (tho' twice 
The multitude ſhould gaze) in abſence of your eyes. 

Alm. My Lord, my eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded trophies of exterior hanours. 

Nor will my ears be charm'd with ſounding words, 
Or pompous phraſe ; the pageautry of ſouls. 
But chat my father is retutu'd in ſafety, 
J bend to Heav'n with thanks. 
Con. Excellent princeſs! 


i 
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But 'tis a taſk unfit for my weal-age, - 
With dying words, to offer at your praiſe, /- 
Garcia, my ſon, your beauty” s loweſt ſlave, 
Has better done; in proving with his ſword 
The force and influence of your matchleſt charms, - 
Alm, I doubt not of the worth of Garcia'sdeeds, 
Which had been brave, tho' I had ne'er been born. 
Leon. Madam, the King. | { Flouriſs, 


Alm. My women. I would meet him. 
[Aitendants to Almeria enter in . 


s G RE N E IV. 


8 of. warlike muſic. Enter the K ING, atterded. by 
GARCIA and ſeverdl officers. Files of Priſoners in chains, 
and Guards, who are ranged in order round the ſtage, A LM E. 
R I A meets the King, and kneels; afterwards GONS A- 
L EZ kneets and kiſſes the King's hund, while Garcia does the 


Same to the Princeſs. 
King. Almeria, rife My beſt Gonſalez, riſe. 


What, tears! my good old friend ! 
Gon. But tears of joy. 
Believe me, Sir, to ſee 700 thus has filb'd 


My eyes with more delight. than they carr hold. 

King. By Heav'n thou lov'ſt me, and I'm pleas d thou dot, 
Take it for thanks, old man, that I rejoice 
To ſee thee weep on this occaſion— ſome 
Here are, who ſeem to mourn at our ſucceſs! 
Why is't, Almeria, that you meet our eyes, 
Upon this ſolemn day, in theſe ſad weed? 


In oppoſition to my brightneſs, you | 
And yours are all like daughters of affliction. 


Aim. Forgive me, Sir, if | ofle.id, 

The year, which I have vow d to pay to Heav'd 
In mourning and ſtrict life, for my deliverance 
From wreck and death, wants yet to be expir'd. 

King Your-zeal to Heav'n is great, fo is your debt: 
Yet ſomething too is due to me, who gave | 
That life, which Heav'n preſery d. A day beſtow'd 
la ali duty, had atou'd aud given 
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A diſpenſation to your vow— No more. 
"Twas weak and wilful—and a woman's error. | 
Yet—upon thought, it doubly wounds my light, li 
To ſee that ſable worn upon the day 
Bucceeding that, in which our deadlieſt foe, | | 
Hated Auſelmo,' was inter d- By Heav'n, 
It looks as thou didſt mourn for him: juſt ſo, TT | 
Thy ſenſeleſs vow appear'd to bear its date, a 
Not from that hour wherein thou wert preſerv'd. * | 
Ha? What? thou doſt not weep to think of that. 
Gon, Have patience, Royal Sir; the Princeſs weeps - - 
To have offended you. If fate decrecd, 
One pointed hour ould be Alphonſo's loſs, 
And her deliverance; is ſhe to blame? 
King. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have feaſted - 
When my firſt foe was laid in earth, ſuch ne 
Such deteſtat ion, bears my blood to his ; : 
My daughter ſhould baverevelPd at his death, 
She ſhould hive made theſe palace-walls to ſhake, 
And all this high and ample roof to ring 
With her rejoicings. What, to mourn, and weep; 
Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve? By Heav'n, - 
There's not a ſlave, a ſhackled flave of mine, 
But ſhould have ſaiil'd that hour, through all his care, 
Aad ſhook bis chains in tranſport and rude harmony. 
Gn. What the has done, was in exceſs of gooducls, 
Betray'd by too much piety, to ſeem | 
As if the had offended. Sure, no more. 
King. To ſcem is to commit, at this conjuncture. 
I wo' not have a ſeeming ſorrow ſeen * 
To-day. Retire, diveſt youriclt with ſpeed 
Of that offenũve black; on me be all 
The violation of your vow : for you, 
It ſhall be your excuſe, that 1 command it. 
Gar. futeling.] Your pardon, Sir, if 1 preſume ſo far, 
As to remind you of your gracious promide. 
King. Riſe, Garcia I forgot. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
Aim. My boding hcart !——— What is your pleaſure, Sir? 


) 
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_ _ King. Draw near, and give your hand; and, Garcia, yours ; 
Receive this Lord, as one whom | have found. 
Worthy to be your huſband, and my fon. 
Gar. Thus let me kneel to take 0 not to 1 
| But to devote, and yield my ſelf for ever 
| | | | The ſlave and creature of my royal miſtreſs. | 
| Gon, O let me proſtrate pay my worthleſs thanks 
King. No more; my promiſe long ſince paſs'd, thy ſervices, 
And Gargia's well-try'd valour, all ovhige me. 
This day we triumph: but to morrow's lun, 
Garcia, (hall ſhine to grace thy nuptials— 
Alm. Oh! _ [Faints, 
Gar. She faints! help to pat her. | 
' Goa. She recovers. 
- 0 A fit of bridal fear; how is t, Almeria? 
Alm. A ſudden chilneſs ſeizes on my ſpirits. 
Your leave, Sir, to retire: 
King. Garcia, conduct her. 
. [Garcia leads Aliheria t9 the door and returnie 
This idle vow bangs on her woman's fears. 
Il have a prieſt ſhall preach her from her faith, 
And make it fin, not to renounce that yow 
Which 1'd have broken. Now, what would Alonzo ? 


| 


— 


— ———— —— —— — —— — — — 


— 


— — f > 


8. C E N E V. 


| KING, G-ON,S-A-LEZ, GARCIA, ALONZO, 4 
tenda nts. 


Alon. our beauteous captive, Zara, is arriv'd, 
And with a train as if ſhe ſtill were wife 
To Abucacim, and the Moor had conquer'd. 

King. It was our will ſhe ſhould be fo attended. 
Bear hence theſe priſuners. Garcia, which is 5 
Of whoſe mute vaiour you relate ſuch wonders ? 

- [ Priſoners. ed off, 

Gar, Oſmyn, who led the Mooriſh horſe; but he. 
Great Sir, at her requeſt, attends on Zara. 

King. He is. y our priſoner ; as ou pleaſe diſpoſe kim. 
Ger. 1 would oblige him, but he ſhuns my kindneſs ; 
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And with a haughty mein, and ſtern civility, 4 
Dumbly:declines all oſſers: if he ſpeak, 
'Tis ſcarce above a word ; as he were born 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; 
At leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command. 
King. Such ſulleuneſs, and in a man fo brave, 
Muſt have ſome other cauſe than his captivity. 
Did Zara, then, requeit he might attend her ? 
Gar. My Lord, (he did. 
Kmy. That, join'd with his behaviour, 
Begets a doubt, I'd have 'em watch'd ; perhaps 
Her chains hang heavier on him than bis own, 


ca x a 


KING, GONSALEZ, GARCIA, ALONZO, z Aa- 
RA and OSMYN bound. conducted by PEREZ and & 
Guard, and attended 9 E LIM and ſeveral Mutes and Zu- 
nuchs in a train. 

King, What welcome, and what honours, beauteous Zara, 

A king and conqueror can give, are yours. 

A conqueror indeed, where you are won; 

Who with ſuch luſtre ſtrike admiring eyes, 

That had our pomp been with ſuch preſence grac'd, 

Ti” expecting croud had been deceiv'd; and ſcen 

Their monarch enter not triumphant, but, 

In pleafing triumpb.led; your beauty's ſlave. 

Zara: If I on any terms could condeſcend 

To like captivity, or think thoſe honours 

Which conquerors in courteſy beſtow, 

Of equal value with uuborrow'd rule, 

And native right to arbitrary ſway; 

I might be pleas'd, when | behold the train 

With uſual homage wait. But whea I feel 

Theſe bonds, I look with lothing on myſelf; 

And ſcorn vile ſlavery, tho' doubly hid 

Beneath mock-praiſes, and diſſembling ſtate. 

Kung. Thoſe bonds Twas my command you mou'd be 

How durſt you, Petez, diſobey ? [free, 
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Per. Great ir, 
Your order was, ſhe ſhou'd not wait your triumph; 
But at ſome diſtance follow, thus attended. 

King. "Tis falſe ; 'twas more; I bid ſhe ſhould be free: 
If not in words, 1 bid it by my eyes. 
Her eyes did more than bid Free her and hers 
With ſpeed et ſtay— my hands alone can make 
Fit reſtitution here Thus I releaſe you, 
And by releafing you, enſlave myſelf. 

Zara. Such favours ſo conferr'd, tho! when unſought, 
Deſerve acknowledgement from noble minds. 
Such thanks, as one hating to be oblig'd ——— 
Yet hating more ingratitude, can pay, | 


I offer. 
King. born to excel, and to command ! a 


As by tranſeendent beauty to attract 
All eyes, ſo by pre- eminence of ſoul 
To rule all hearts. 
Were what's he, who with contracted brow _ 
| { Bebolding Oſmyn as they unbind him. 
And ſullen port, glooms downward with his eyes; 
At once regardlefs of his chains, or liberty? 
Gar. 'That, Sir, is he of whom 1 ſpoke ; that's Oſmyn, 
King. He anfwers well the character you gave him. 
Whence comes it, valiant Oſmyn, that a nan 
So great in arms, as thou art faid to be, LIT . 
So hardly can endure captivity, * 
The common chanre of war? 
O/m. Becauſe captivity - 
Has robb'd me of a dear and juſt revenge. 
King. I underſtand not that. 
Oſm 1 would not h ve vou. . 
Zara. That gallant Moor in battle loſt a — 
Whom more than life he lov d; and the regret, 
Of not revenging ou his foes that loſs, 
Has caus'd this melancholy and deſpair | 
_ King. She does excuſe him; *tis as 1 expected. 177 6 Gon. 
Gon. That friend may be bercelf; et m not to heed - 


His arrogant reply: ſhe looks concern'd. 
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King. VII have inquiry made; perhaps his friend 

Yet lives, and is a priſoner, His name ? 

Zara, Heli. | 
King. Garcia, that ſearch ſhall be your care ; 

It ſhall be mine to pay devotion here; 

At this fair ſhrine to lay my laurels down, 

And raiſe love's altar on the ſpoils of war. 
Conqueſt and triumph, now, are mine no more: 
Nor will I victory in camps adore: | 
For, ling' ring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the prize in unreſolving hands: 

Unus'd to wait, I broke through her delay, 

Fix'd her by force, and ſnatch'd the doubtful day. 
Now late I tmd that war is but her ſport; 

In love the goddeſs keeps her awful court: 

Fickle in fields, unſteadily ſhe flies, 

But rules with ſettled ſway in Zara's eyes. 


A CT . SCENE I. 
Repreſenting the Ie of Temple, 


GARCIA, HELI, PEREZ. 


| | GARCIA, 
w HIS way, we're told, Oſmyn was ſeen to walk; 
” Chooſing this lonely manſon of the dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken fate, 
. Let Heav'n with thunder to the centre ſtrike me, 
If to ariſe in very deed from death, 
And to reviſit with my long-clos'd eyes 
This living light, could to my ſoul, or ſenfe; 
Afford a thought, or ſhow a glimpſe of joy, 
In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delight 
I feel, to hear of Oimyn's name; to hear 
That Ormyn lives, and I again ſhall ſee him, 
Gar. I've heard, with admiration, of your friendſhip, 
Per. Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor, 
Heli. Where where? 
Gar. I ſaw him not, nor any like him 
Vou. II. C ; 
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Per. I ſaw him, when I ſpoke, thwarting my- view, - 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his eyes 
Seem'd flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a glance; 
Then forward ſhot their fires, which he purſu d, 
As to ſome object frightful, yet not fear'd. a 
Gar, Let's haſte to follow him, and know the cou. 
Heli. My Lord, let me intreat you to forbeae: : 
Leave me alone to find, and eure the cauſe. 
1] know his melancholy, and ſuch ſtarts 
| Are uſual to his temper.” It might raiſe him 
| To act ſome violence upon himſelf, 
| So to be caught in an unguarded hour, 
| And when his ſoul gives all her paſſion way 


Secure and loofe in friendly ſolitude. | 
] know his noble heart would burſt with hands,” 
To be ſurpris'd by ſtrangers in its frailty. 

Gar. Go, gen'rous Heli, and relieve your friend. 
Far be it from me, officiouſly to pry 
Or preſs upon the privacies of others. 


s C EN E It. 
GARCIA, PEREZ. 


Gar. Perez, the King expects from our return 
To have his jealouſy confirm'd or clear'd, 
Of that appearing love which Zara bears 
To Oſmyn; but ſome other opportunity 
Muſt make that plain. 
Per. To me *twas long ſince plain, 
And ev'ry look from him and her confirms it, 
Gar. If ſo, unhappineſs attends their love, 
And I cou'd pity 'em. I hear ſome coming. 
The friends perhaps are met; let us avoid em. 


nm 


ALMERIA, LEONORMA. 
Alm. It was a fancy'd noiſe, for all is huſh'd. 
Lein. It bore the accent of a human voice. 
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Alm. It was thy fear, or elſe ſome tranſient wind 
Whiſtling thro' hollows of this vaulted iſle. 
We'll liſte 
Lern. Hack! | 
Alm, No, all is buſh'd, and Qill as death—'Tis dreadfuli 
How reverend is the face of this tall pile, 
Whoſe ancient pillars rear their marble heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd: and pond'rous roof, 
By its own weight made ſtedfaſt and immoveable, 
Looking tranquillity. It ſtrikes an awe 
And terror on my aching fight ; the tombs 
And monumental caves of death look cold, 
And thoot a chilneſs to my trembling heart. 
Give me thy hand, and let me hear thy voice ; 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice my own affrights me with its echoes- 
Leon, Let us return; the horror of this place, 
And filence, will increaſe your metancholy. 
Alm. It may my fears, but cannot add to that. 
No, I will on; ſhew me Antelmo's tomb, 
1 ead me o'er bones and ſkulls and mould'ring earth 
Of human bodies; for I'll mix with them. 
Or wind me in the ſhroud of ſome pale coarſe 
Yet green in earth, rather than be the bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted bed: that thought 
Exerts my ſpirits ; and my preſent fears 
Are loſt in dread of greater ill. Then ſhew me, 
Lead me, for | am bolder grown : lead on 
Where I may kneel, and pay my vows again | 
To him, to Heav'n, and my Alphonſo's foul. nt 
Leon. 1 yo; but Heaven can tell with what regret. 


'W © © Ws. > 


The SCENE of2ning diſcovers a place of tombs. One monument} 
fronting the view greater than the reſt, 
Heli. I wander through this maze of monuments, 
Yet cannot find him—— Hark! ſure tis the voice 
Of one compliining,—There it ſounds I'll follow ig. 
TY" Ef 
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SCENE V. 
ALM ERIK, LEONORA; 


Lern. Bebold the ſacred vault, within whoſe wombs. 
'The poor remains of gaod Anſelmo reſt ; 
Yet freſh and unconfum'd by time or worms. 
What do I ſee ? O Heaven; either my eyes 
Are falſe, or ſtill the marble door remains 
Unclos'd : the iron grates that lead to death 
Beneath, are ſtill wide-tretch'd upon their hinge, 
And ſtaring on us with unfolded leaves. 

Alm. Sure tis the friendly yawn of death for me, 

And that dumb mouth, ſignificant in ſhow, 
Invites me to the bed where I alone | 
Shall reſt; ſlie e me the grave, where nature, weary. 
And. long oppreſs'd, with woes and bending cares, 
May lay the burden down, and fink in ſlumbers 
Of peace. eternal. Death, grim death, will fold. 
Me in his leaden arms, and preſs me cloſe, 
To his cold clayie breatt: my father then 
Will ceaſe his tyranny; and Garcia too 
Will fly my pale deformity with loathing. 
My ſoul, enlarg'd from its vile bonds, will mount. 
And range the ſtarry orbs, aud milky ways, 
Of that refulgent world, where I ſhalt ſwim. 
In liquid light, and float on ſeas of bliſs 
To my Alphoaſo's foul. O joy too great! 
© ecſtaſy of thought! Help me, Anſelmo; 
Help-me, Alphonſo: take me, reach thy hand; 
To thee, to thee J call, to _— Alphonſo : : 
0 2 * 
S C E. N E VI. 

ALMERIA, LEONOR * afcending” from the 

tomb. 

Oſm. Who calls that wretched thing that was Alphonſo ? 
Alm. Angels, and all the hoſt of heav'n, ſupport me! 
Oſin, Whence is that voter, whoſe ſhtilneſs, fromthe grave, 
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And growing to his * ſhrowd, roots up 
Alphonfo ? 
Alm. Mercy ! nk ! O ſpeak, 2 
Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, 
Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy boſom, from the light, 
And from all eyes. 
0ſm. Amazement and illufion! 
Rivet aud nail me where | ſtand, ye powers; I Coming forwark.. 
That motionleſs I may be (till deceiv'd. 
Let me not ſtir; nor breathe, leſt I diſſolve 
That tender, lovely form of painted air, 
So like Almeria. Ha! it ſinks, it falls; 
T'll catch it.ere it goes; and graſp her ſhade. 
Tis life! 'tis warm ! tis ſhe! tis ſhie herſelf!” 
Nor dead, nor ſhade, but Wenn and alivel 
It is Almeria, yes, it is my wife: 


1 C. EN E VIE 

ALMERIA, LEON ORA. OSMYN; HELL. 

Leon. Alas, ſhe ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her eyes; 
He too is fainting Help me, help me, ſtranger, . 
Who- e er thou art, and lend thy hand to raiſe 
Theſe bodies. | 

Heli. Ha! *tis he! and with Almeria! 
O miracle of happineſs! O joy 
Unhop'd for! does Almeria live! 

Om. Where is ſhe? 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
"Tis ſhe; ſhew me her face, and let me feel 
Her lips with mine 'Tis ſhe, I'm not deceiv'd; i ; 
I-taſte her breath, 1 warm'd her and am warm'd, 
Look up; Almeria, bleſs me with thy eyes; 
Look on thy love; thy lover, and thy huſband. 

Alm, T've ſworn I'll not wed Garcia; why d'ye force e 
Is this a father? 

ſm. Look on thy Alphonſo, 
Thy father is not here, my love, nor Gazcias 

C 3: 
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Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. - 

Am I ſo alter'd, or art thou ſo chang'd, 

That ſecing my diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt nut me? 
Am. It is, it is Alphonſo; tis his face, 

His voice, I know him now, I know him all. 

O take me to thy arms, and bear me hence, 

Back to the bottom of the boundleſs deep, 

To ſeas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return'd ? How haſt thou charmꝰꝭd 
The wildneſs of the waves and rocks to this? 
That thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back 
'To carth, to light and life, to love and me. 

Oſm. O VIk not afk, nor anſwer how, or Why 
We both have backward trod the path of fate, 
To meet again in life; to know I have thee, 

Is knowing more than any circumſtance 
Or means by which I have thee— 
To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy lips, 
And gaze upon thy eyes, is fo much joy, 
I have not leifure to reflect, or know, 
Or trifle time in thinking, 
Alm. Stay a while——— 
Let me lock on thee, yet a little more. 

Oſ/m, What would'ſt thou? thou doſt put me from thee: 

Alm. Yes. : 

O. And why? What doſt thou mean? Why doſt 

thou gaze ſo? | 

Alm. I know not; tis to ſee thy face, I think 
It is tuo much | too much to bear. and livg! - 

To fee him thus again is ſuch profuſton 
Of joy, of bliſs——1 cannot bear ] muſt 
Be mad I cannot be tranſporred thus. 

Oſ/m. Thou excellence, thou joy, thou heav'n of love 

Alm. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 
How is all this ? All-powerful Heav'n, what are we! 

O my ſtrain'd heart !——let me again behold thee, 
For | weep to ſee thee——Art thou not paler}? 
Much, much; bow art thou chang'd? 


— 
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Oſm. Not in my love. 
Alm. No, no, thy griefs, I know, bave ns this to thee- 
Thou haſt wept much, Alphonſo ; and, I fear, 
Too much, too tenderly lamented: me. 
n. Wrong not my love, to ſay too tenderly. 
No more, my life; talk not of tears or grief; 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found. 
Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my arms; 
My arms whach ake to fold thee faſt, and grow 
To thee with twining? Come, come tomy heart, 
Alm. I will, for I ſhould never look enough. 
They would have marry'd me; but I had ſworn 


Jo Heav'n and thee, and ſooner wou'd have dy'd. 


Oſm. Perfection of all-faithfulneſs and love! 

Alm. Indeed I wou'd Nay, I wou'd tell thee all, 
If I cou'd ſpeak; how-I have mourn'd and pray'd; 
For I have pray'd to thee, as to a faint: 

And thou haſt heard: my prayer; for thou art come 
To my diſtreſs, to my deſpair, which Heav'a 
Could only by reſtoring thee have cur'd. 

Oſm. Grant me but life, good Heay'n, but length of - 

To pay ſome part, ſome little of this debt, 

This countleſs ſum.of tenderneſs. and love, 

For which I ſtand engag'd to this all-excellence : 
Then bear me in a whirlwind to my fate, 
Snatch me ſrom life, and cut me thort unwarn' 
Then, then 'twill be enough | ſhall be old, 
I ſhall have liv'd beyond all zra's then 

Of yet unmeaſur'd time; when I have made 

This exquiſite, this moſt amazing goodaeſs, 

Some recompence of love and matchleſs truth, 

Alm. Tis more than recompence, to ſee thy face; 
If heav'n is greater joy, it is no happineſs, 

For tis not to be borne What ſhall I ſay? 

I have a thouſand things to khow, and alk, 

And ſpeak —— That thou art here, beyond all hope, 
All thought; that all at once thou art before me, 
Aud with ſuch ſuddenneſs haſt bit my flight, 
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Iz ſuch ſurprĩze, ſuch myſtery, ſuch ecſtaſy! - | 
It hurries all my ſoul, and ſtuns my ſenſe. 
Sure from thy father's tomb thou didſt ariſe. 
Oſm. I did; and thou, my love, didſt call me; — 
Alm. True; but how cam'ſt thou there? Wert thou 
O/m. I was, and lying on my father's lead, (alone? 
When broken echoes of a diſtant voice 
Diſturb'd the ſacred filence of the vault; 
In murmurs round my head. I roſe and liſtned, 
And thought I heard thy ſpirit call Alphonſo; 
Fthought I ſaw thee too; but O, I thought not 
That I indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee thee | 
Alm. But ſtil}, how cam'ſt thou hither ? How thus? — Ha? 
What's he, who like thyſelf is ſtarted here 
Ere ſeen ? 
Oſm. Where? ha! What do I ſee ? Antonio? 
Im fortunate indeed m friend too, ſafe! 
Heli. Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſs' d. 
Alm. More miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd ! 
Oſm. And twice eſcap'd, both from the. rage of ſeas: 
And war: for in the fight 1 ſaw him fall, 
Heli. But fell unhurt, a priſoner as yourſelf, 
And as yourſelf made free; hither I came. 
Impatiently to ſeek you, where I knew 
Your grief would lead you, to lament Anſelmo. 
Oſm. There are no wonders, or elſe all is wonder. 
Heli. I ſaw you on the ground, and rais'd you up: 
When with aſtoniſhment, I ſaw Almeria 
Oſm. 1 ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee; 
Aim. Nor I; nor could I, for my eyes were yours. 
Oſm. What means the bounty of all-gracious Hear, 
That perſevering ſtill, with open nnd. 
It ſcatters good, as in a waſte of mercy ! 
Where will this end! but Heav'n is infinite- 
In all, and can continue to beſtow, . 
When ſcanty number ſhall be ſpent in telling. 
Leon. Or Pm decerv'd, or bebeld the glimpſe- 
Of two in ſhining habits croſs the ifte ; - 
Who. by their pointing ſeem to mark this place. 
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Atm. Sure I have dream'd, if we mult part ſo ſoon, 
Oſm, 1 with, at leaſt, our parting were a dream, 
Or we could ſleep till we again were met. 
Hell Zara with Selim, Sir; I ſaw and know em: 
You muſt be quick, for love will lend. her wings. 
Alm. What love? Who is ſhe ? Why are you alarm'd 2 
Oſm, She's the reverſe of thee; ſhe's my unhappincis, 
Harbour no thought, that may diſturb thy peace; 
But gently take thyſelf away, leſt ſhe. 
Should come, and. ſee the ſtraining of my eyes. 
To follow thee. I'll think how we may meet 
Jo part no more, My friend will tell thee all; 
How I eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus; 
How I'm, not call'd Alphonſo, now, but Oſmyn;. 
And he Heli. All, all he will unfold, 
Ere next we meet 
Alm. Sure we ſhall meet again 
m. We ſhall; we part not but to meet again. 
Gladneſs and warmth of ever-kindling love 
Dwell with. thee, and revive thy heart in abſences. 


$ CEN 1 vt 


OSMYN. alone. 

Yet I behold her yet — And now no more. 
Turn your lights inward, eyes, and view my thought, 
So ſhall you ſtill behold her "twill not be. 
O impotence of ſight! Mechanic ſenſe, 
Which to exterior objects ow'ſt thy faculty, 
Not ſceing of election, but neceſſity. 
Thus do our eyes, as do all common mirrours, 
Succefſively reflect ſucceeding images: 
Not what they would, but muſt; a ſtar, or toad: 
Not ſo the mind, whoſe undetermin'd view 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt; 
Eſſaying further to futurity ; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as I before have ſeen her oſten 
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LC ME IX, 
ZARA, SELIM, OSMYN, 
Zara. See where he ſtands, folded and fix'd to earth, 
StifF'ning in thought, a ſtatue among ſtatues, | 
Why, cruel Oſmyn, doſt thou fly me thus ? 
Is it well done? Is this then the return 
For fame, for honour, and for empire loſt ? 
But what is loſs of honour, fame and empire! 
Is this the recompence reſerv'd for love; 
Why doſt thou leave my eyes, and fly my arms, 
To find this place of horror and obſcurity ? | 
Am I more loathſome to thee than the grave, 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 
My love? But to the grave FI 'll follow thee 
He louks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous _, 
Am I neglected thus? Am I deſpiſed? 
Not heard! ungrateful Oſmyn. 
Oſm. Ha, tis ; Zara! 
Zara. Yes, traitor; Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zara, 
Is a regardleſs ſuppliant, now, to Oſmyn, 
The ſlave, the wretch that ſhe cedeem'd from death, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 
Oſm. Far be the guilt of ſuch reproaches from me; - 
Loſt ia myſelf, and blinded by my thoughts, 
] ſaw you not, 'till now. 
Zare. Now then you ſee 
But with ſuch dumb and thankleſs eyes you look, 
Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. 
Oſm. What-would you from a wretch that came to mourhz, 
And only for his ſorrows choſe this ſolitude ? 
Look round; joy is not here, nor chearfulneſs. 
| You have purſu'd misfortune to-its dwelling, 
| Yet look for gaiety and gladneſs there. | 
| Zara. lnahuman ! why, why doſt thou rack me thus? 
And with perverſeneſs, from the purpoſe anſwer ? 
| What is't to me, this houſe of miſery ? 
| What joy do I require ? if thou daſt mourn, 
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1 come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy griefs, 
And give thee, for 'em, in exchange my love. 

0/m. O that's the greateſt grief I am fo poor, 
1 have not wherewithal to give again. 

Zara. Thou haſt a heart, tho' 'tis a ſavage one ; 
Give it me as it is; Taſk no more 
For all I've done, and all I have endur'd : 
For ſaving thee, when i bcheid thee firſt, 
Driven by the tide upon my country's coaſt, 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in briny waves, 
Thou and thy friend, till my compaſſion found thee; 
Compaſſion ! ſcarce will't own that name, ſo ſoon, 
So quickly was it love; for thou wert god-like 
Ev'n then. Kaeeling on earth, I loos'd my hair, 
And with it dry'd thy wat'ry cheeks; then chaf'd 
Thy temples, till reviving blood aroſe, 
And like the morn vermilion'd o'er thy face. 
O Heav'n ! how did my heart rejoice and ake, 
When I beheld the day-break of thy eyes, 
And felt the balm of thy reſpiriag lips ! 

Oſm. O call not to my miad what you have done; 
It ſets a debt of that account before me, 
Which ſhews me poor, and bankrupt even iu hopes. 

Zara. The faithful Selim, and my women know 
The dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 
You know how I abus'd the credulous king; 
What arts I us'd to make you pats on him, 
When te receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez; 
And as my kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. 
O, why do I relate what I have done? 
What did I not? Was't not for you this war 
Commeuc'd ? not knowing who you were, nor why 
You hated Manuel, 1 urg'd my huſband 
To this invaſion; where he late was loſt, 
Where all is loſt, and I am made a flare. 
Ick on me now, from empire fall'n to ſlavery ; 
Think on my ſuff rings firſt, then look on me; 
Think on the cauſe of all, then view thyſelf ; 
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Reflect on Oſmyn, and then look on Zara, 

The falYn, the loſt, and now the captive Zara, g 

And now abandon' d ſay, what then is Oſmyn ? 

Oſm. A fatal wretch——a huge ſtupendous ruin, 

That tumbling on its. prop, cruſh'd all beneath, 

And bore contiguous palaces to earth. | 
Zara. Yet thus, thus fall'n, thus levell'd with the vileſt, 

If 1 have gain'd thy love, tis glorious ruin; 

Ruin ! tis ſtill to reign, and to be more 

A queen; for what are riches, empire, power, 

But larger means to gratify the will! 

The ſteps on which we tread, to riſe, and reach 

Our wiſh ; and that obtain'd, down with the ſcaffolding 

Of ſceptres, crowns, and thrones ; they've ſerv'd their end, 

And are, like lumber, to be left and ſcorn' d. 

On. Why was I made the inſtrument to throw 

In bonds the frame of this exalted mind? 

Zara. We may be free; the conqueror is mine; 

Tn chains unſcen I hold him by the heart, 

And can unwind or ſtrain him as I pleaſe, |, 

Give me thy love, I'll give thee liberty. 

Oſ. In vain you offer, and in vain require 

What neither can beſtow: ſet free yourſelf, 

And leave a flave the wretch that would be ſo; 
Zara, Thou san'ft not mean fo poorly as thou tan . 
Oſm. Alas, you know me not. 

Zara. Not who thou art : 

But what this laſt ingratitude declares, 

This groveling baſeneſs ——Thou ſay'ſt true, I know 

Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a name: 

But ſomething ſo unworthy, and ſo vile, 

That to, have loy'd thee makes me yet more loft, 

Thaa all the nithice of my other fate. 

Traitor, monſter, cold and perfidious ſla ve; 

A ſlave, not daring to be free! nor dares 

To love above him, for 'tis dangerous: 

"Tis that I know]; for thou doſt look, with eyes 

Sparkling delre, and trembling to poſſeſs, 
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I know my charms have reach'd thy very ſoul, 
And thrill'd thee through with darted fires; but thou 
Doſt fear fo much, thou dar'ſt not with. The King 
There, there's the dreadful ſound, the King's thy rival! 
Sel. Madam, the King. is here, and entering now. 
Zara. As I could with ; by Heav'n I'll be reveng d. 


g N HN E X. 


2 ARA, OSMYN, SELIM, the KING, PEREZ, 
and Attendants. 


King. Why does-the faireſt of her kind withdraw 
Her ſhining from the day, to gild this ſcene 

Of death and night? Ha! what diſorder's this? 

Somewhat I heard of king and rival mention'd. 

What's he that dares be tival to the King ? 

Or lift his eyes to like, where I adore ? 
Zara. There, he; your priſoner, and that was my Have. 
King. How ? Better than my hopes! does ſhe accuſe him? 


Aide. 


* 


Zara. Am I become ſo low by my captivity, 
And do your arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muſt be made the ſport of ſlaves? 
And ſhall the wretch, whom veſter ſun beheld 
Waiting my nod, the creature of my pow'r, 
Preſume to-day to plead audacions love, 

And build bold hopes on my dejected fate? 

King. Better for him to tempt the rage of Heav'a, 

And wrench the bolt red-hiſſing from the hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that inſolence. 
'Tis daring for a God. Hence, to the wheel 
With that '[xion, who aſpires to hold 
Divinity embrac'd, to-whips and priſons 
Drag him with ſpeed, and rid me of his face. 
[ Guerds ſeize Oſmyn. 

Zara. Compaſſion led me to bemoan his ſtate, 

l Whoſe former faith had merited much more; 
And through my hopes in you, 1 undertook 
| Vot. II. D 
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He ſhould be ſet at large; thence ſprung his inſolence, 
And what was charity he conſtru'd love. Fo 
King. Enough; his puniſhment be what you pleaſe. 

But let me lead you from this place of ſorrow, 
To one, where young delights attend; and joys 
Vet new, unborn, and blooming in the bud, 
Which wait to be full-blown at your approach, 
And ſpread like roſes to the morning ſun: 
Where ev'ry hour ſhall roll in circling joys, 
And love ſhall wing the tedious-waſting day: 
Life without love is load; and time ſtands till : 
What we refuſe to him. to death we give; | 

And then, then only, when we love, we live. 


ACT M. - SCENE I. 
A PRISON. 


OSMYN alone, with a paper, 


UT now, and I was clos'd within the tomb 
That holds my father's aſhes; and but now, 

Where he was pris'ner, ] am too.impriſon'd. 
Sure 'tis the hand of Heav'n that leads me thus, 
And for ſome purpoſe points out theſe remembrances, 
In a dark corner of my cell I found 
This paper, what it is this light will ſhow. 
<< If my Alphonſo” „ [L Reading. 
% If my Alphonſo live, reſtore him, Heav'n; 
1% Give me more weight, cruſh my declining years 
„ With bolts, with chains, impriſonment and want; 
« But bleſs my ſon, viſit not him for me.? 
It is his hand; this was his praygr—yet more: 
« Let ev'ry hair, which ſorrow by the roots [Reading 
4% Tears from my hoary and devoted head, | 
.«« Be doubled in thy mercies to my ſon : 
« Not for myſelf, but him, hear me, all-gracious — 
»Tis wanting what ſhould follow Heav'n ſhould follow, 
But tis torn off—Why ſhould that word alone 


% 
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Be torn from his petition ? Twas to Heav'n, 

But Heav'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him pot; but thus, 

Thus as the name of Heav'n from this is torn, 

So did it tear the ears of mercy from 

His voice, ſhutting the gates of pray'r againſt him, 

If piety be thus debarr'd acceſs | 

On high, and of good men the very beſt 

Is ſingled out to bleed, and bear the ſcourge, 

What is reward? or what is puniſhment ? 

But who ſhall dare to tax eternal juſtice ! 

Yet I may think I may, I muſt; for thought 

Precedes the will to thiak, and error lives 

Ere reaſon can be born.. Reaſon, the power 

To gueſs at right and wrong, the twinkling lamp 

Of wand'ring lite, that winks by turns, 

Fooling the follower, betwixt ſhade aud ſhining, 

What noiſe ! Who's there : My tricad l How com ſ thou 
hither ? 


SCE NE H. 


aSMYN, HELT. 

Heli. The time's too preeious to be ſpent in telling; 
The captain, influenc'd by Almeria's power, 

Gave order to the guards for my admittance. 

0/m. How does Almeria? Bur I know the is 
As lam. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her? 

Hell You may: anon, at midnight when the King 
Is gone to reſt, and Garcia is retir'd, 

(Who takes the privilege to viſit late, 
Preſuming on a bridegroom's right) ſhell come. 

On. She'll come! tis what J wiſh, yet what I fear, 
She'll come: but whither, and to whom ? O Heavn | 
To a vile priſon, and a captiv'd wretch ; 

To one, whom had the never known, the had 

Been happy: Why, why was that heav'aly creature 
Abandon'd o'er to love what Heav'n forſakes ? 
3 docs lhe follow, with unwearied ſteps, 
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Une who has tir'd misfortune with purſuing ?: 

One, driven about the world like blaſted leaves 

And chaff, the ſport of adverſe winds ;. "till late 

At length, impriſon'd in ſome cleft of rock, 

Or earth, it reſts, and rots to ſilent duſt. | 
Heli. Have hopes, and hear the voice of better fate. 

I've learn'd there are diſorders ripe for niutiny © 

Among the troops, who thought to ſhare Tr plunder, 

Which Manuel to his own uſe and avarite © | 

Converts. This news has reach d Valentia's frontiers ; 

Where many of your ſubjects, long oppreſs d 

With tyranny and grievous impoſitions, 

Are riſen in arms, and call for chiefs to head 

And lead them to regain their rights and liberty. 
Oſm. By Heav'n thou'ſt rous d me from my lethargy. 

The ſpirit which was deaf to my own wrongs, 

And the loud cries of my dead father's blood; 

Deaf to reVenge——DAY, which refus'd to hear 

The piercing fighs and murmurs of my love 

Yet unenjoy'd; what not Almeria could” 

Revive, or raiſe, my people's voice has waken' d. 

O my Antonio, I am all on fire, . 

My foul is up in arms, ready to charge 

And bear amidſt the foe, with conqu'ring troops. 

I hear em call to lead em on to liberty, 

To victory; their ſhouts and clamours rend 

My ears, and reach the heav'n : where is the King & 

Where is Alphonſo? ha! Where, where indeed? 

O could tear and burſt the ſtrings of life, 

To break thele chains. Off, off, ye ſtains of royalty, 

Off, ſlavery.  Ocurſe ! that I alone 

Can beat and flutter in my cage, when 

Would ſoar and ſtoop at victory beneath. | 
Heli. Our poſture of affairs, and ſcanty time, 

My Lord, require you ſhould compoſe yourſelf, 

And think on what we may reduce to practice, 

Zara, the cauſe of your reſtraint, may be 

The means of liberty reſtor'd, That gained, 

Occaſion will not fail to point out ways 
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For your eſcape. Mean time, I've thought already 

With ſpeed and ſafety to convey myſelf 

Where not far off ſume malecontents hold council 

Nightly; who hate this tyrant; ſome, who love. , 

Anſelmo's memory, and will, for certain, 

When they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your cauſe. 
Oſm. My friend and counſellor, as thou think'ſt fit, 

So do. I will with patience wait my fortune. 
Heli. When Zara comes, abate of your averſion. 
Om. I hate her not, nor can diſſemble love: 

But as I may, I'll do. I have a paper 

Which I would ſhew thee, friend, but that the fight 

Would hold thee here, and clog thy expedition. 

Within I found it, by my father's hand 

"['was writ ; a pray'r for me, wherein appears 

Paternal love prevailing o'er his ſorrows; 

Such ſanctity, ſuch tenderneſs fo mix'd-.. 

With grief as would draw tears from inhumanity. 
Heli. The care of Providence ſure left it there, 

To arm your mind with hope. Such piety 

Was never heard in vain: Heav'n has in ſtore 

For you thoſe bleſſings it with-held from him. 

In that aſſurance live: which time, I hope, 

And our next mecting-will conficm. 


0%. Farewel, 
My friend; the good thou doſt deſerve attend thee, 


S CE N E III. 
OSMYN alone. 
I've been to blame, and queſtion'd with impiety- 
The care of Heav'n. Not ſo my father bore 
More anxious grief. This thould have better taught me: 
This leſſon, in ſome hour of inſpiration, 
By him ſet downs when his pure thoughts were born, 
Like fumes of ſacred incenſe, o'er the clouds, 
And wafted thence, on. angels wings, thro' ways 
Of light, to the bright ſource of all. For there 
He in the book of preicience ſaw this day; 
D 2 
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And waking, to the world, and mortal ſenſe, 
Left this example of his reſignation, 
This bis laſt legacy to me, which, here, 
I'll treaſure as more worth than diadems, 
Or all extended rule of regal pow'r. 
SC EN E V. 
OSMYN, ZARA veiled. 
Oſm. What brightaeſs breaks upon me thus thro' ſhades, 
And promiſes a day to this dark dwelling ? 
Is it my love a 
Zara. O that thy beart had taught [ Lifting ber veil. 
Thy tongue that ſayings 
Oſm. Zara! I am betray'd 
By my ſurprize. | (Ada. 
Zara. What, does my face diſpleaſo thee ? 
That haviag ſeen it, thou doſt turn thy eyes 


— 


Away, as from deformity and horror. 


E fo, this fable curtain ſhall again 
Be drawn, and I will ſtand before thee ſecing, 

And unſeen. Is it my love? aſk again mY 
That queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft voice, | 
And look again with wiſhes in thy eyes. 

O no, thou canſt not, for thou ſee ſt me now, 

As ſhe whoſe-ſavage breaſt has been the cauſe 

Of theſe thy wrongs ; as ſhe. whoſe barbarous rage- 

Has loaded thee with chains and galling irons 

Well doſt thou ſcorn me, and upbraid my falſeneſs : 

Could one who lov'd, thus torture whom me lov'd 2 

No, no, it muſt be hatred, dire revenge, 

And deteſtation, that could uſe thee thus. 

So. thou doſt think; then do but telt me fo 

Fell me, and thou ſhalt fre how I'll revenge 

Thee on this falſe one, how ll ſtab and tear- 

This, heart of flint till it ſhall bleed; and thou 

Sbalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own. miſeries.. 
Oſm. You wrong me, beaateous Zara, to believe 


bear my fortunes with ſo low a mind, ME 
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As till to meditate revenge on all 
Whom chance, or fate, working by ſecret cauſes, 
Has made perforce ſubſervient to that end 
The heav'nly pow'rs allot me; no, not you, 
But.deſtiny and inauſpieious ſtars 
Have caſt me down to this low being: or, 
Granting you had, from you I have deſerv'd it. 
Zara. Can'ſt thou forgive me then ? wilt thou believe 
So kindly of my fault, to call it madneſs ? 
O, give that madneſs yet a milder name, 
And call it paſſion ; then, be ſtill more kind, . 
And call that paſſion love. 
Oſm. Give it a name, 
Or being as you pleaſe, ſuch I wilt think it. Ineſo, 
Zara. O thou doſt wound me more with this thy good= 
Than e'cr thou could'ſt with bittereſt reproaches; 
Thy anger could not pierce thus to my heart. 
Oſm. Yet Feould wifi 
Zara. Haſte me to know it: what? 
Oſm. That at this time 1 had not been this thing, 
Zara. What thing? 
Oſm. This ſlave. 
Zara. O Heav'n ! my fears interpret 
This thy filence : ſomewhat of high concern, 
Long faſhioning within thy labouring mind, 
And now juſt-ripe for birth, my rage has ruin'd. 
Have I done this? Tell me, am 1 fo curs'd ? 
O/m. Time may have (till one fated hour to come, 
Which, wing'd with liberty, might overtake 
Occaſion paſt. * a 
Zara. Swift as occafion, I | 
Myſelf will fly; and earlier than the morn 
Wake thee to freedom. Now 'tis late; and yet 
Some news few minutes paſt arriv'd which ſeem'd 
To ſhake the temper of the king—Who knows 
What racking cares diſeaſe a monarch's bed ? 
Or love, that late at night ſtill lights his lamp, 
And ſtrikes his rays thro' duſk, and folded lids, 
Forbidding reſt, may ſtretch his eyes awake, 
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And force their balls nm * hour. 
Vil try, + 
Oſm. I haven not tian this grace; 
Nor, ſhou'd my ſecret purpoſe take effect, 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch beneßt. 69 
Zara. Thou can'ſt not owe me more, nor have I more 
To give, than I've already loſt: But now, 
So does the form of our engagements reſt; 
Thou haſt the wrong, till I redeem thee hence; 
That done, I leave gen to return 
My love. Adieu. 


N 
as - ©OSMY N, alone. 


This woman has a ſoul 
Of godlike mould, intrepid and commanding, 
And challenges, in ſpite of me, my beſt 
Eſteem; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt 
Of perſonal charms, or with lefs vanity 
Might-hope to captivate the heart of kings. 
But ſhe has paſſions which out-ſtrip the wind., 
And tear her virtues up, as tempeſts root 
The ſea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the truth, 
Some ſwift and dire event of her blind rage 
Will make all fatal. But behold ſhe comes 
For whom I fear, to ſhicld me from my fears, 
The cauſe and comfort of my boding heart. 


S C E N E VI. 
ALMERIA, OSMYN; 


Oſm. My life, my health, my liberty, my all! 
How ſhall I welcome thee to this fad place? 
How ſpeak to thee the words of joy and tranſport ? 
How run into thy arms witheld by fetters ; 

Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus manacled 
And pinion'd like a thief or murderer ? 

Shall I not hurt or bruiſe thy tender body, 

And ſtain ny body with'the ruſt of theſe 

Rude irons ? mult I meet thee thus, Almeria? 
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Alm. Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. 
Thou told'ſt me thou would'ſt think how we might meet 
To part no more—— Now we will part no more; 

For theſe thy chains, or death, (hall join us ever, 

Oſm. Hard means to ratify that word!/—Q eruelty 
That ever 1 ſhould think beholding thee 
A torture Vet, ſuch is the bleeding anguiſh 
Of my heart, to ſee thy ſufferings ——0O heav'n! 

That I could almoſt turn my eyes away, 
Or wiſh thee from my light. 

Alm. O, ſay not ſo; 

Thoꝰ 'tis becauſe thou lov'ſt.me. Do not * 

On any terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from thee, 
No, no, 'tis better thus, that we together 

Feed on each other's heart, devour our woes 

With mutual appetite ; and mingling in 

One cup the common ſtream of both our cyes, 

Drink bitter draughts, with never-ſlacking thirſt, 
Thus better, than for any cauſe to part. 

What doſt thou think? Look not ſo tenderly 

Upon me——fſptak, and take me in thy arms 
Thou canſt not! thy poor arms are bound, and ſtrive 
In vain with the remorſeleſs chains which gaaw 
And eat into thy fleſh, feſtring thy limbs 

With rankling ruſt. 

Oſm. Oh! 6 

Alm. Give me that ſigh. 

Why doſt thou heave, and ſtifle in thy griefs ? 
Thy heart will burſt, thy eyes look red and ſtart; 
Give thy ſoul way, and tell me thy dark thought. 

Oſm, For this world's rule, | wou'd not wound thy breaſt 
With ſuch a dayyer as then ftuck my beart. 

Alm. Why? why? to know it cannot wound me more, 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it me. 
——Thou giv'ſt me pain with too. much tenderneſs, 

Om, And thy exceſſive love diſtracts my ſenſe } 

O would'ſt thou be leſs killing, ſoft or kind, 
Grief cou'd not dovble thus his darts againſt me. 
Alm. Thou doſt me wrong, and griei tov robs my heart, 


\ 


ax THE MOURNING BRIDE. 


If there he ſhoot not every other ſhaft; p 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou'd feel each other wound, 
And woe ſhou'd be in equal portions, dealt. 
I am thy wife 
O/m. O thou haſt ſearch'd too deep; 
There, there I bleed; there pull the cruel cords, 
That ſtrain my cracking nerves; engines and wheels, 
That piece-meal grind, arc beds of down and balm 
To that ſonl-racking thought. 
Am. Then I am curs'd F 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if I'm thy torment, + 
Kill me, then kill me, daſh-me with thy chains, 
Tread on me; what, am I thy boſem-ſnake, 
Fhat ſucks thy life-warm blood, and gnaws thy heart? 
O that thy words had ſtrength to break theſe bonds, 
As they have ſtrength to tear this heart aſunder ; 
So ſhould'ſt thou be at large from all opprethom 
Am l, am I of all thy woes the worſt? 
O/m. My all of bliſs, my everlaſting life,. 
Soul of my ſoul, and end of all my wiſhes, 
Why doſt thou thus unman me with thy words; 
And melt. me down to mingle with thy weepings ? 
Why doſt thou aſk ? Why doſt thou talk thus piercingly > 
Thy ſorrows have diſturb'd thy peace of mind, 
And thou doſt ſpeak of miſeries impoſſible. 
Alm. Didſt thou not ſay, that racks and wheels were 
And beds of eaſe, to thinking me thy wife? balm, 
Oſm. No, no; nor ſhou'd the ſubtleſt pains that wy 4 
Or hell- born malice can invent, extort 
A with or thought from. me, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my heart: 
Thou art my wife——nay, thou art yet my * 
The ſacred union of connubial love 4 
Yet unaccompliſh'd; his myſterious rites 
Delay'd; nor has our Hymeneal torch 
Yet lighted up his laſt moſt grateful ſacrifice ; 
But daſh'd with rain from eyes, and ſwell'd with ſighs, 
Burns dim, and glimmers with expiring light. 
Is this dark cell a temple for that god: 


- 
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Or this vile earth an altar for ſuch off rings? 

This den for ſlaves, this dungeon damp'd with woes; 
Is this our 1 Are theſe our joys ? 

Is this to call thee mine? Oh, hold my heart! 

To call thee mine? Yes ; has; even thus to call 
Thee mine, were comfort, joy, extremeſt ecſtaſy, 

But O, thou art not mine, not even in miſery ; 

Aud 'tis deny'd to me to be fo bleſs d, 

As to be wretched with thee. - 

Aim. No; not that 

The extremeſt malice of our fate can hinder : 
That ſtill is left us, and on that we'll feed, 
As on the leavings of calamity. 

There we will teaſt. and ſmile on paſt diſtreſs, 
Aud hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutual ruin. 

Oſm. O thou doſt talk, my love, as one reſoly'd 
Becauſe not knowing dayger. But look forward; 
Think on to-morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn 
From theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended arms ; 
Think how my heart wil heave, and eyes will ſtrain, 
To graſp and reach what is deny'd my hands ; 
Think how the blood will ſtart, and tears will guſh 
To follow thee, my ſeparating ſoul. 
Think how'I am, when-thou ſhalt wed with Garcia ! 
Then will I ſmear theſe walls with blood, disfigure 
And daſh my face, and rive my clotted hair, 
Break on the flinty floor my throbbing breaſt, 
And grovel with gaſh'd hands to ſcratch a grave, 
Stripping my nails, to tear this pavement up, 
And bury me alive. 

Alm, Heart-breaking horror! 


ſm. Then Garcia ſhall ly panting on thy boſom, 


Luxurious revelling amidſt thy charms ; 
And thou perforce'muſt yield, and aid his tranſport. 
Hell! hell! have I not cauſe to rage and rave ? 


What are all racks. and wheels, and whips to this ? ; 


Are they not ſoothing ſoftneſs, ſinking eaſe, 
And wafting air to this O my Almeria? 
What do the damn'd endure, but to deſpair, 
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But knowing Heaven, to know it loſt for ever? 
Alm. O, I am ſtruck; thy words are bolts of ice, 
Which ſhot into my breaſt, now melt and chill me. 
I chatter, ſhake, and faint, with thrilling fears, 5 
No, hold me not O let us not ſupport, 
But fink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
Where level'd low, no more we'll lift our eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm ſace of cart 
With rivers of inceſſant ſcalding rain. 


s C E N E MIL 
2 ARA, PEREZ, SELIM. -OSMYN, ALMERIA, 


Zara. Somewhat of weight to me requires his freedom, 
Dare you diſpute the king's command ? Behold - 
The Royal ſignet. 


Per. 1 obey; yet beg 
Your Majeſty one moment to defer 


Your entering, till the princeſs is return'd 
From. viſiting the noble priſoner. 

Zara. Ha 
What ſay ſt thou? 

ſm. We are loſt! undone! diſcover'd! 

Retire, my life, with ſpeed—— Alas, we're ſeen: © 
Speak of compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak | U 
Of interceding for me with the king? 

Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our loves, 

If poſſible 

Alm. I cannot ſpeak, 

Oſm. Let me 
Conduct you forth, as not perceiving her, 

But *till ſhe's gone; then bleſs me thus again. 

Zara. Trembling and weeping as he leads her forth? 
Confuſion in his face, and grief in hers ! 
"Tis plain I've been abus'd——Death and deſtruQtion! 
How ſhall I ſearch into this myſtery.? 
The blueſt blaſ of peſtilential air . 
Strike, damp, deaden her charms. and Kill his eyes; 

| Perdiciva catch em both, and ruin part em. 
I 
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/in. This — to one unknown, and thus 
| 11+  {Mloud to Almeria as ſbe goes aut. 
Diſtreſsd d, een 1. all thanks are poar. 
$5 [ 1 
8 0 E N E VaIL (| 
ZARA, SELIMN, OSMYN., '/ 

Zara. Damm'd, damu'd diſſembler! yet I will be calm, 
Choke in my rage, and know the utmoſt depth 
Of this deceiver you ſeem much ſurprized. 

Oſm At your return ſo ſoon and unexpected! 

Zara. And fo unwiſh d, unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confufion! yet 1 will contain myſelf. hf 
You're grown-a favourite ſince laſt we parted; 
Perhaps I'm ſaucy and intruding 

Oſm. —— Madam]! 

Zara. I did not know the Princeſs” favourite; 

Your pardon, Sir —miſtake me not; you think 
I'm angry ; you're deceiv'd. I came to ſet 
You free: but ſhall return much better pleas'd, 
To find you have an intereſt ſuperior. 
Oſm. You do not come to mock my miſeries? 
Zara. 1 do. 

Oſm. I could at this time ſpare your mirth. 

Zara. I know thou cou'dſt ; but I'm not often pleas d,. 
And will indulge it now. What miſerics ? 

Who wou'd not be thus happily confin'd, 
To be the care of weeping Majeſty ? 
To have contending qucens, at dead of night, 
Forſake their down, tu wake with watry eyes, oF 
And watch like tapers o'er your hours of reſt 2 
O curſe ! I cannot hold 
Oſm, Come, tis too much. 
Zara. Villain! 
Oſm, How, Madam! 
Zara. Thou ſhalt die. 
O I thank you. | 

Zara. Thou lieſt; for now I know for whom thou'd'ſt 

O/m. Then you may know: for whom Id die. {lives 

Vol. II. E 
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Zara. Hell! Hell! . is 

Yet l'Ill be calm Dark and aknown 2 

But now the dawn begins, and the ſlow hand 

Of fate is ſtretch'd to draw the veil, and leave 

Thee. bare, the naked mark of public view. 

Oſm. You may be ſtill decerv'd, tis in my power 
Zara. Who waits there? As you'll anſwer it, lock this 
llave III 4be Guard. 

Attempt no means to make himſelt away. b 

I've been deceiv'd. The public fafety now | 

Requires he ſhould be more-confin'd, and dana. 

No, not the princeſs, ſuffer'd or to fee, | | ö 

Or ſpeak with him: I'll quit you to the King. 

Vile and ingrate! too late thou ſhalt repent 

The baſe injuftice thou haſt done my love: 

Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt diſtreſs, | | 
And all thoſe ills which thou ſo lang haſt mourn'd; 
Heav'n has no rage, like love to hatred turnd, | F 
Nor hell a fury, like a woman ſcorn'd. 1 5 


ACT VV. SCENE I. 
A Room of State. 


ZAR As 


T HOU haſt already rack'd me with PESTO [40 
Therefore require me not to aſk thee twice; 

Reply at once to all. What is concluded? 

Se!. Your accuſation highly has incens d 
The king, and were alone enough to urge 
'The fate of Oſmyn; but to that, freſh news 
Is ſince arriv'd, of more revolted troops. 
"Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him 
(Which breeds amazement ard diſtraction) ſome 
Who bore high offices of weight and'truſt, "© © 
Both. in the Rate and army. This confirms 
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The king, in full belief of all you told him, 
Concerning Oſmyn and his correſpondence 
With them who firſt began the mutiny. 
Wherefore a warrant for his death is fign'd, 
And order given for public execution. 
Zara. Ha! haſte thee! fly, prevent his fate and mine: 
Find out the king, tell him I have of weight 
More than bis crown t'impart ere Oſmyn die. 
Sel. It needs not, for the king will ſtraight be hers} 
And as to your revenge, not his own intereſt, 
Pretend to ſacrifice the life of Oſmyn. 
Zara. What ſhall-1 ſay? Invent, contrive, adviſe, 
Somewhat to blind the king, and fave his life 
Is whom I live. Spite of my rage and pride, 
I am a woman, and a lover ſtill. 
O, 'tis more grief but to ſuppoſe his death, 
Than till to meet the rigour of his ſcorn. 
From my deſpair my anger had its ſource ; 
When he 1s dead I muſt deſpair for ever. 
For ever ! that's deſpair—it was diſtruſt 
Before : diſtruſt will ever be in love, 
And anger in diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd pains. 
But in deſpair, and ever-duriag death, 
No term, uo bound, but infinite of woe. 
O torment, but to think! what then to bear ? 
Not to be borne deviſe the means to ſhun it, 
Quick, or by Heav'n this dagger drinks thy blood. 
Sel. My life is yours, nor wiſh 1 to preſerve it, 
But to ſerve you, I have already thought. 
Zara. Forgive my rage; 1 know thy love and truth. 
But ſay, what's to be done? or when, or how, 
Shall 1 prevent, or ſtop. th' approaching danger ? 
Se/. You muſt till ſeem moſt reſolute and ſi xd 
On Oſmyn's death; too quick a change for mercy 
Might breed ſt {»icion of the cauſe. Adviſe 
That execution may be done in private. 
Zara. On what pretence ? 
Se!, Your own requeſt's enough. 
However, ſor a colour, ys you 
= 
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Have cauſe to fear his guards may be corrupted, 
And ſome of them bought off to Oſmyn's intereſt, 
Who, at the place of execution, will 

Attempt to force bis way for an eſcape. 

The ſtate of things will countenance all ſuſpicions, 
Then offer to the king to have him ſtrangled 

In ſecret by your mutes, and get an order, 

That none but mutes may have admittance to him. 
I can no more, the King is here. Obtain | 
This grant——agrd I'll acquaint you with the reſt, 


SCENE u. 
KING, GONSALEZ, PEREZ, ZARA, SETIM. 


King. Bear to the dungeon thoſe rebellious flaves, 
Th' ignoble curs, that help to fill the cry, 
And ſpend their mouths in barking tyranny. 
But for their leaders, Sancho aud Ramirez, 
Let 'em be led away to preſent death. 
Per. See it perform d. 
Gon, Might I preſume, | 
Their execution better were deferr'd 
Till Oſmyn die. Meantime we may learn more 
Of this conſpiracy. 
Ring. Then be it ſo. 
Stay, ſoldier; they ſhall ſuffer with the Moor. 
Are none return'd of thofe who follow'd Heli ? 
Gon, None, Sir. Some papers have been fince diſcoyer'd 
In Roderigo's houſe, who fled with him, 
Which ſeem to intimate, as if Alphonſo 
Were ſtill alive, and arming in Valentia: 
Which wears indeed this colour of a wth, , 
They who ate fled have that way bent their courſe... 
Of the ſame nature divers notes have been / 
Diſpers'd t' amuſe the people; wherevpon 
Some ready of belief have rais'd this rumour ; 
That being ſav'd-upon the coaſt of Afric, 
He there diſclos'd himſelf to Albucacim, 
And by a fecret compact made with him, 
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Open'd and urg'd the way to this invaſion ; 
While he himſelf returning to Valeutia 
In private, undertook to raiſe this tumult, a 
Zara. Ha | hear'ſt thou that? Is Oſmyn then Alphonſo ! 
O Heav'n | a thouſand. things occur at once 
To my remembrance now, that makes it plain, 
O certain death for him, as ſure deſpair ' 
For me, if it be known —— lf not, what hope 
Have I? Yet 'twere the loweſt baſeneſs, now 
To yield him up——No, I will ſtill conceal him, - 
And try the force of yet more obligations. 
Gon. Tis not impoſſible. Yet, it may be 
That ſome impoſtor has uſurp'd his name, 
Your beauteous captive Zara,can inform, 
If ſuch a one, fo ſeaping, was receiv'd, 
At any time” in Albucacim's court, 
King. Pardon, fair excellence, this long neglect: 
An unforeſeen, unwelcome hour of buſineſs, 
Has thruſt between us and our while of love; 
But wearing now apace with-ebbing ſand, 
Will quickly waſte, and give again the day. 
Zara. You're too ſecure ; the danger is more imminent 
Than your high courage ſuffers you to ſee ; 
While Oſmyn lives, you are not ſafe. 
King. His doom 
Is paſs'd ; if you revoke it not, he dies. 
Zara. 'Tis well. By what I heard upon your entrance, 
I bnd I can unfold what yet concerns 
You more. One who did call himſelf Alphonſo 
Was caſt upon my coaſt, as is reported, 
And oft had private conference with the King; 
To what eſſect I knew not then but he, 
Alphonſo, ſecretly departed, juſt 
About the time our arms embark'd for Spain, 
What 1 know more is, that a triple league 
Of ſtricteſt friendſhip, was profeſs'd between 
Alphonſo, Heli, and the traitor Oſmyn. 
King. Public report is ratified in this. 
E 3 
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Zara, And Oſmyn's death requir'd of ſtrong neeeſſiiy. 

King. Give order ſtraight that all the pris ners dic. 

Zara. Forbear a moment; ſomewhat more I have 
Worthy your private ear, and this your miniſter, 

King. Let all except Gonſalez leave the room. 


e ENCE III. 
KING, GONSAL EZ, ZARA, SELI A. 


Zara. I am your captive, and you've us'd me nobly; 
And in return of that, tho“ otherwiſe 
Your enemy, I have difcover'd Oſmyn 
His private practice and conſpiracy 
Againſt your ſtafe : and fully to diſcharge 
Myſelf of what I've, undertaken, now | 
think it fit to tell you, that your guards 
Are tainted : ſome among em have reſolv'd 
To reſcue Oſmyn at the place of death. 
King. Is treaſon then ſo near us as our guards 
Zara. Moſt certain; tho' my knowledge is nor yet 
So · ripe, to point at the particular men. 
King. What's to be done? 
Zara. That too I will adviſe. 
J have remaining in my train ſome mutes, 
A preſent once from the Sultana queen, | 
In the Grand Seignior's court. Theſe, from their infancy 
Are practis'd in the trade of death; and ſhall- 
{As there the cuſtom is) in private ſtrangle 
Oſmyn. 
Gon. My Lord, the Queen adviſes well, 
King. What off ring, or what recompence remains 
In me, that can be worthy ſo great ſervices ? 
To caſt beneath your feet the crown you've ſav'd, 
Tho' on the head that wears it, were too little. 
Zara. Of that hereafter ; but, mean time, tis fit 
You give ſtrict charge, that none may be admitted 
To fee the pris'ner, but ſuch mutes as I 
Shall ſend. 
King. Who waits there? 
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8 C EN E VV. 
KING, GONSALEZ, Z ANA, 8 ELI, PEREZ, 
King. On your life take heed, 
That only Zara's mutes, or ſuch who bring 
Her warrant, have admittance to the Moor. 
Zara. They and no other, not the Princeſs' (clf, 
Per, Your Majeſty mall be obey d. 
King. Retire. 


s c EN E . 
KING, GONSALEZ, ZARA, SELIX. 


Gon. That interdiction fo particular, 
Pronounc'd with vehemence againft the Princeſs, 
Shou'd have more meaning than appears barefac'd. 
The King is blinded by his love, and heeds 
It not. vVour Majeſty ſure might have ſpar'd 
That laſt reſtraint; you hardly can ſuſpect 
The Princeſs is Confederate with the Moor. 

Zara. ve heard, her charity did once extend 
So far, to viſit him, at his requeſt. 

Gon, Ha! 

King. How ? She viſit Oſmyn! What, my tier! . 

Sel. Madam, take heed; or you have ruin'd all. 

Zara. And after did ſollicit you on his 
Behalf. 

King. Never. You have been miſinform'd. 

Zara. Indeed? Then 'twas a whiſper ſpread by ſome, 
Who wiſh'd it ſo; a common art in courts. 
I will retire, and inſtantly prepare | 
Inſtruction for my miniſters of death. 


SC EN E VI. 
"KING, GONSAL EZ. 

Con. There's ſomewhat yet of myſtery in this; 
Her words and actions are obſcure and double, 
Sometimes concur, and ſometimes Aer ; 

L like it not. 
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King. What doſt thou think, Gonſalez? 

Are we not much. indebted to this fair one? 
Gon; h am. a little low/of- credit; Sir, 

In the fincerity of women's actiousw 

Methinks this Lady's hatred to the Mort 

Diſquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem 

As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. ra 

I wiſh her mutes are meant to be employ'd 

As ſhe pretend doubt it no-. Your 

Corrupted! how? by whom ? who told her ſo? 

I'th' evening Oſmyn was to die; at midnight 

She begꝝ d the royal ſignet to releaſe him; 

I'th' morning he muſt die again; ere noon 

Her mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or he'll 

Eſcape. This put together ſuits not well. 

King. Yet, that there's truth in what ſhe has diſcover' d, 
Ts manifeſt from every circumſtance. | 
This tumult, and the Lords who fled with Heli, 

Are confirmation——that Alphonſo. lives, 
Agrees expreſly too with her report. 

Gon. I grant it, Sir; and doubt not, but j in rage 
Of jealouſy, ſhe has diſcover'd what 
She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv'd. 

But why that needleſs caution. of the Princeſs ? | 
What if ſhe had ſeen Oſmyn ? tho' twere ſtrange. 

But if ſhe had, what was't to her ? unleſs 

She fear'd her ſtronger charms might cauſe the Moors 
Aſſection to revolt. 

King. I thank thee, friend. | 
There's reaſon in thy doubt, and I am warn'd. - 

But think'ſt thou that my daughter ſaw this Moor ? 

Gon. If Oſmyn be, as Zara has related, 
Alphonſo's friend; tis not impoſſible, 

But ſhe might wiſh on his account to ſee him. 

King. Say'{t thou? By Heaven thou baſt rous d a thought, 
That like a ſudden earthquake ſhakes my frame; 
Confuſion! then my daughter's an accomplice, . 

And plots in private with this helliſh Moor. 
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Gon. That were too hard a thought—but ſee the comes: 
IT were not amiſs to queſtion ber a little, ; 
And try howe'er, if I have devig'd-aright.. 
If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be concern d 
For Oſmyn's death, as he's Alphonſo's friend. 
Urge that, to try if ſhe'll ſolicit for him. 


W Hh 
KING, „ ALMERIA, LT O NORA. 


King. Your coming has prevented me, Almeria; 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you. 
Let your attendant be diſtaiſs'd; 1 have ſLeonoraretirens 
To talk with you. Come near; why doſt thou ſhake ? 
What mean thoſe ſwollen and red-flcek'd eyes, that look 
As they had wept in blood, and worn the night 
In waking arigviſh ? Why this, on the day 
Wlrich was deſign'd to celebrate thy nuptials ; 
But that the beams of light are to be ſtain'd 
With reeking gore, from traitors on the rack ? 
Wherefore 1 have deferr'd the marriage rites; 
Nor ſhall the guilty horrors of this Oy 
Prophane that jubilee. 
Alm. All days to me 
Henceforth are equal; this the day of death, 
To-morraw, and the next, and each that follows, 
Will undiſtinguiſh'd' roll, and but prolong 
One hated line of more extended woe. 
| King, Whence is thy grief? give me to know the cauſe, 
And look thou anſwer me with truth ; for know, 
am not unacquainted with thy falſehood. 
Why art thou mute? baſe and degenerate maid! 

Gon. Dear Madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the King. 
Alm. What is't to ſpeak? or wherefore ſhou'd 1 ſpeak? 
What mean theſe tears, but grief unutterable! | 

King. They are the dumb confeſſions of thy mind; 
They mean' thy guilt; and fay thou wert confed'rate. 

With damn'd conſpirators to take my life. 
O impious parricide ! now can*ſt thou ſpeak ? 
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Alm. O earth, bebold, 1 n 
And bend my flowing eyes, to ſtream upon 
Thy ſace, imploring thee that thou wilt 7 1 
Open thy bowels of compaſſion, take 
Into thy womb the laſt and moſt ſorlorn 
Of all thy race. Hear me, thou common parent; 
have no parent elſe——be thou a mother, 
And ſtep between me and the curſe of him, 
Who was —— who was, but is no- more a father, 
But brands my innocence with horrid crimes; 
And for the tender names of child and daughter, 
Now calls me murderer and parricide. 
King. Riſe, I command thee riſe and if thou woud' lt 
KAcquit thyſelf of thoſe deteſted names, 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that foreign dog, 
Now doom'd to die, that moſt accurſed Oimyn. 
Alm. Never, but as with innocence I might, 
And free of all bad purpoſes. 80 Heaven's 
My witneſs, 
King. Vile rents wretch ! | 
With innocence ! O. patience! hear ——ſhe owns it! 
Conſeſſes it! by Heaven 11 have him rack'd, W107 
Torn, mangled, flay'd, impal'd——all. pains and tortures 
That wit of man and dire revenge can think, A 
Shall he 26cumulated under bear. 
Alm. Oh, I'm loſt there fate begins to wound. 
King. Hear me, then; if thou can ſt, reply; 3 
Im not to learn that curs'd Alphonſo lives; Itraitreſe, 
Nor am [ ignorant what Oſmyn is. 
Aim. Then all is ended, and we both muſt fm: 
Since chou rt reveal d, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have died, Heaven knows, 
Repeated deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Yes, all my father's wounded wrath, tho' each. 
Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt ſword, 
And cleaves my heart; I wou'd have born it all, 
Nay, all the pains that are pyepar'd for thee: 
To the tremorſeleſe rack I wou'd have given 
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This weak and tender fleſh, to have been bruis'd 
And torn, rather than have reveal'd thy being. 

King. Hell, hell! do I hear this, and yet endure! 
What, dar'ſt thou to my face avow thy guilt ? 
Hence, ere | curſe fly my juſt rage with ſpeed ; 
Leſt I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me. 

Alm. And yet a father! think I am your child. 
Turn not your eyes away ook on me kneeling; 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 

Did ever father curſe his kneeling child ! 

Never : for always bleſſings crown that poſture. 
Nature inclines, and half-way meets that duty, 
Stooping to raiſe from earth the filial reverence ; 
For bended knees returning folding arms, 

With pray'rs, and bleſſings, and paternal love. 

O hear me then, thus crawling on the earth 

King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go, while yet 
'The light impreſſion thou haſt made remains. 

An. No, never will I rife, nor looſe this hold, 

'Till you are moy'd, and grant that he may live. 

King. Ha! who may live? take heed, no more of that; 

For on my ſoul he dies, tho? thou and I, 

Aud all ſhou'd follow to partake his doom. 

Amway, off, let me go. Call her attendants. 
. [Leonora and women return. 

Alm. Drag me, harrow-the carth with my bare boſom, 
I'll not let go 'till you have ſpar'd my huſband. 

King. Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? Huſband! huſband ! 
What huſband ? which? who! [damuation ! 
im, He is my huſband. 

King. Poiſun and daggers! who? 

Alm, O0 

Con ſ. Help, ſupport her. 

Alm, Let me go, let me fall, fink deep I'll dig, 

III dig a grave, and tear up death; I will; 

I'll ſcrape till I collect his rotten bones, 

And clothe their nakedneſs with my own fleſh : 
Yes, I will ſtrip off life, and we will change: 
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I will be death; then tho' you kill my buſband, - 

F ſhall be mine, ſtill and for. ever mine. * hr te 
King; What huſband ? who ? whom doſt thou mean 
Gon}. She e!!! 3 £ 
Aim. O that I did. | Ofimyn, he «roy ene. 

King. Oſmyn: nn 
A'm. Not Aſmyn, but — — n 

And wedded huſband - Heav'n, and air, and ſeas, 

Ye winds and waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 

King. Wilder than winds or waves thyſelf doſt rave. 

Shou'd I hear more, I too ſhou'd catch thy madneſs. 

Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean-of dire import, 

Which I'll not hear, till i am more at peace. 2 

Watch her returning ſenſe, and bring me words; * 

And look that the attempt not on 1 5 lite. N | 


: PB 1 


* C.E N E vin. 
ALMERIA, GONSALEZ, LEONOR A, Attendante: | 


Alm. O ſtay, yet ſtay; hear me, I am not af 
I wou'd to Heaven 1 were — lig 's „AI N 
Gon ſ. Have comfort. * | * * 5 zam, 
Alm. Curs'd be that tongue n bids: me beef wo; $ 
Curs'd my own tongue, that cou'd not move his pity; 
Curs'd theſe weak hands that cou'd not oe _ here ; ; 
For he is gone t0 doom Alphouſo's death. | 
Gonſ. Your too exceſſive grief works on your ae, 
And deludes your ſenſe. Alphonſo, if living. 
Is far from hence, beyond your father's power: 
Alm. Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd flatterer ; 
Source of my woes: thou and thy race be eurs d : 
But doubly thou, who could alone have policy 
Ad fraud, to 6nd the fatal ſeeret out, 
And know that Oſmyn was Alphonſo. 


Gonſ. Ha 8 
Alm. Why doſt thou ſtart! what doſt thay fee or hear ? 
Pas it the doleful bell, tolling for death ? ; 
cr dying groans from my Alphonſo's breaſt ? of 
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See, ſee, look yonder! where a grizaled,-pale, 
And ghaſtly head glares by, all ſmear'd with blood, 
Gaſping as it wou'd ſpcak; and after, ſec! * 
Bchold a damp, dead band bas dropp'd a dagger : 
Ii catch ii. Hark a voice cries murder ! ah! 
My father's voice! hollow it ſounds, and calls 

Me from the tomb I'll follow it; for there 


1 ſhall again behold my dear Alphonſo. 


8 C EN Z IX, - 
GCONSALEZ alone. 
$he's greatly gricv'd ; nor am I leſs ſurprix d. 
'Oſmyn Alphonſo ! no; the over-rates 
My policy: I ne'er ſuſpected it : 
Nor now had known it, but from her miſtake. 
Her huſband too! ha! where is Garcia then? 
And where the crown that ſhou'd deſcend on him, 
To grace the line of my 77 
Hold, let me thiock——if 1 ſhou'd tell the King 
Things come to this extremity; his daughter 
Wedded already hat if he ſhou'd yield? 
Knowing no remedy for what is paſt ; 
And urg d by nature pleading for his chitd, 
With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 
And tho? I know he hates beyond the grave 
Anſelmo's race; yet if—that if concludes me. 
To doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is folly. 
But how prevent the captive queen, who means 
To ſet him free? Ay, now tis plain; O welt 
Invented tale! He was Alphonfo's friend, 
This ſubtile woman will amuſe the King, 
If I delay———"twilt door better ſo. 
One to my wiſh. Alon#o, thou art welcome, 


s CEN E KX. 
GONSALEZ, ALONZO, 


Alon. The King expects your Lordſhip, 
Vor. II. F 


— 


6 THE WOURNING/BR I'D E. 


Gon ſ. Tis no matter. 
I'm not i' the way at preſent, good ae 
Alon. If't pleaſe your ebe * e un _—_ 
I have not ſeen ou. 
Gon. Do, my beſt Albano. Ser 
Yet ſtay, I would but go; anon will 8 
Yet I have that requires thy ſpeedy help. 
I think thou woud'ſt not ſtop to do tries. 
Aln, 1 am your creature. 
Gon. Say thou art my friend. 
I've ſeen thy ſword do noble execution. 
Alan. All that it can your Lordſhip ſhall command. 
Gon. Thanks; and I take thee at thy word; thou'ſt ren 
* Amongſt the followers of the captive queen, 
Dumb men, who make their meaning known by ſigus *» 
A'en. I have, my Lord. 
Gon. Couldft thou procure with ſpeed 
And privacy, the wearing garb of one 
Of thoſe, though purchas'd by his death, I'd give 
Thee ſuch reward as, ſhould exceed thy wiſh. [ſhip? 
Alon. Conclude it done. Where ſhall IT wait your Lord- 
Gon. At my apartment. Uſe thy utmoſt diligence ; 
And fay I've not been ſeen haſte, good Alonzo. 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo lain, 
The greateſt obſtacle is then remov'd. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wedz 
And I yet fix the crown on Garcia's head. 


Acr v. SCENE I. 
A Room of State. 


KING, PEREZ, ALONZO. 


+ K N G. 
OT to be found ? In an ill hour he's abſent. 
None, ſay you; what, not the fav 'rite cunuch ? 
Nor ſhe herſelf, nor any of her mutes, - 
Have yet requir'd admittanceꝰ?ꝰ 


as 4 
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Per. None, my Lord. 

King. Is Oſmyn' ſa diſpos d as [ * ? 

Per. Faſt bound in double chains, and at full length 
He lyes ſupine on earth; with as much eaſe 
She might remove the centre of this carth, 
As looſe the rivets of his e 

King. Tis well. = 

- {A Mute ads and Fr the King retiven 
Ha! ſtop, and ſeize that mute; Alonzo follow him. 
Ent'ring he met my eyes, and ſtarted back, | 
Frighted, and fumbling one hand in his boſom, 
As to conceal th' importance of his errand. 
* {Alonzo follows him, and returns with a papers 

din O bloody proof of obſtinate fidelity 

King. What doſt thou meaa ? 

Alon, Soon as I ſeized the man, 
He ſnatch'd from out his boſom this and ſtrove 
With raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram 
The morſc] down bis throat. I catch'd his arm, 
And hardly wreach'd his hand to wring it from him; 
Which done, he drew his poniard from his fide, 
And on the inſtant plung'd it in his breaſt. 

King. Remove the body hence cre Zara ſee it. 

Alog. I'll be fo bold to borrow his attire; 
*'T will quit me of my promiſe to Gonſalez. 


SCENE 1, 


KING, PEREZ, 


Per. Whate' cr it is, the King's complexion turns. 
King. How's this? my mortal foc beneath my roof! 
[Having read the letter. 
O give me patience, all ye powers ! no, rather 
Give me new rage, implacable revenge, 
And trebled fury——tia! who's there 4 


Per. My Lord. 
King. Hence, ſlave! how dar'ſt thou vide, to watch and 
Into how poor a thing a king deſcends ? (pry 


Fa 
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How like thyſelf, when n paſſion treads. him down! 

Ha! ſtic not, on thy Bf: for thou wert fix'd 3 I" 
And planted here to ſee me gorge the bat; 
And laſh agaioft the hook By Heuv'n, youre alt | 
Rank traitors; thou an with the reſt combin d: 

Thou knew'ſt that Oſmnyn,was Alphonſo, n= #7 Ya 


My daughter privately with him.conferr'd;-' + 

And wert the ſpy and pandar to their wan | 
Pe. By all ohdt's r Na 
King, Thou Hf. J} ans 


Thou art accomplice too with Zara: le 2 5979 bob. 
Where the ſets down“ Still will Tet thee tree -L Reading. 
That ſoriewhere is repeated I have power [traitor. 
© Oer them that are thy guards.” Mark thaty chou 
Per. It was your Majeſty's command, * 
Obey her order 
King, reading. And ſtill will ſet 
1 Thee free, Alphonſod — Hell ! curs'd, curs 's Alphonſo 
Falſe and perſidious Zara !. Strumpet daughter 
Away, be gone, thou feeble boy, fond love, 
All nature, ſoftneſe, pity and compaſſion, 
This hour I throw ye off, and entertain 
Fell hate within my breaſt, revenge and gall. 
By Heav'n, I'll meet, and counter work this treachery, 
Hark thee, villain, traftor——anſwer me; ſhave. . 
Per. My ſervice has not merited theſe titles. | 
King. Dar'ſt thou reply ? Take that thy ſervices ?- 
1 [Strikes * 
What's thy whole life, thy ſoul, thy all; to my. 7 
One moment's caſe? Hear my command; and look 
That thou obey, or horror on thy head. 
Drench me thy dagger in Aphonſo's heart: WD 
Why doſt thou ſtart 7 Refolve, or—— - * 
Per. Sir, I will. 
King. 'Tis well--that hoc emmy to fet bim free, 
His both may grin, and mock at her remorſe.” 
[Peres gring.. 
Stay — bes 3 add to this, 
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Kod give her eyes ꝓet greater diſappointment : 
When thou haſt ended bim, bring me his robe; 
And let the cell where ſhe'l] expect to ſee him 
Be darken'd; fo as to amuſe the fight. 
I'll be conducted thither - mark me well 
There with his turbant, and his robe artay' d, 
And laid along as be now lyes ſupine,. 
I ſhall convict her to her face of falſehood. 
When for Alphonſo's ſhe ſhall take my hand, 
And breathe her ſighs upon my lips for bis, 
Sudden I'll fart, and daſh her with her guilt, 
But ſee ſhe comes; I'll ſhun th' encounter; thou, 
Follow me, and give heed to my direction. 


SCENE III. 
2 ARA, SELIM 

Zara. The mute not yet return d! ha, twas the King? 
The King that parted hence! frowuing he went; 
His eyes like meteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red and angry beams; as if his fight 
Would, like the raging dog-ſtar, ſcorch the earth, 
And kindle tuin. in its courſe, Do'ſt think 
He * me? 

Sel. : but then, as if be thought 
His ah had. err'd, he haſtily.recall'd- 
Th' imperfect look, and fteraly turn'd away. 

Zara. Shun me when ſeen! 1 fear thou haſt undone: met 
Thy ſhallow artifice hegets iufpicion, 
Aud, like a cobweb-veil, but thinly ſhades 
The face of thy defighn ; alone Myuifing 1 
What ſhould have ne'er been ſeen; — ur er 
Thou, likc the adder, venomous and deaf, | 
Haſt ſtung the traveller; and after hear'ſt BY 
Not his purſuing voice; en where thou think'R- i 
To hide, the ruſtling leaves and bended graſs 
Confels, and point the path which thou haſt crept. 
O fate of fools ! officious'in contriving z z: 
In cxccuting puzzled, lame and loſt. 

F 3 
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| Sel. Avert it, Heay'n, that you ſhould ever ſulfer > 

For my defect: or that the: means which I. $26 2 

Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your deſign! 

Preſcience is Heav'n's alone, not given to man. 

If I have fail'd in what, as being man, 

I needs maſt fail; impute not. as a crime 

My nature's want, but puniſh nature in me: 

J plead not for àa pardon, aud to live, 

But to be puniſh'd, and-forgiv'n. Here, ſtrike: 

bare my breaſt to meet your juſt revenge. 
Zara. I have not. leiſure now to take ſo poor 

A forfeit as thy liſe : ſomewbat. of high - 

And more important fate requires my. thought.. 

When I've concluded on myſelf, if I 

Think fit, I'll leave thee: my command to die. 

Regard me well; and dare not to reply 

To what I give in charge; for I'm reſolv'd. 

Give order, that the two remaining mutes 

Attend me inſtantly, with each a bowl _ 

Of ſuch ingredients mix'd, as will with ſpeed; 

Benumb the living faculties, and give 

Moſt eaſy and inevitable death: 

Yes, Oſmyn, yes; be Oſmyn or Alphonſo, 

PHI give thee freedom, if thou dar'ſt be free: 

Such liberty as ] embrace myſelf,” 

Thou ſhalt partake. Since fates no more afford;. 

Jaan but die with thee to keep my word. 


SS CBE N EF... 
SCEN E opening, . ſhews the Priſon, 
G-O N.SA-LE Z alone, diſguiſed like a Mute, with 4 FACE 
Gon. Nor centinel, nor guard the doors unbarr d! 
And all as ſtill as at the noon of night! 
Sure death already has been buſy here. iN 
There lyes my way, that door too is unleck d. [Licks in. 
Ha! ſure be ſlecps——all's dark within, fave what 
A lamp, that feebly lifts a fickly flame, 
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By fits reveals his face ſeems turi'd, to-favour. 
Th' attempt. Fil ſteal, and do it unperceiv d. 
What noiſe! Some body coming? 'ſt, Alonzo? 
No body? Sure he'll wait without I would | 
"Twere done Fu crawt, and ſting him to the heart: 
Then caſt. _ n nd leave it there to anſwer it. * tt. 


” 
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«9-44 GARCIA, ALONZO 


| Gar. Where! where, Alonzo? where's my Father! chene 
The King! confuſion! all is on the rout! 
All's loſt, all ruin'd by ſurpriſe and treachery. 
Where, where is he? why doſt thou thus miſlead. me 2 
Alon. My Lord, he enter'd but a moment ſince, 
And cou'd not paſs me unperceiv'd— What, boa! 
My Lord, my Lord, what, hoa! my Lord Gonſalez ! 


2 
- 
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GARCIA, ALONZO, GONSALEZ- blvedy, 4 
Gon. Perdition choke your clamours—whence this . 
neſs ? Garcia 
Gar. Perdition, ſlavery, and. death, 
Are ent'ring now. our doors. Where is the King? 
What means this blood? and why this face of horror? 
Gon. No matter—— give me firſt to know the cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and ill-tim'd exclamations. 
Gar. The caſtern gate is to the foe betray'd; 
Who, but for heaps of ſlain that choke the paſſage, 
Had enter'd long ere now, and borne dewn all 


+ 8 


Before em, to the palace walls. Unleſs | 254 
The King in, perſon. animate our men, 

Granada's Joſt : and to confirm this fear, | 1A 
The traitor Perez, and the captive Moor, 

Are thro' a poſtern fled, and join the foe. en 


Gn. Wou'd all were falſe as that; for whem you wy 
The Moor, is dead. That Oſmyn was Alphonſo; 
In whoſe heazt's blood this poniard yet is warm. 
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Enter that:chamber; and convince yout-epoes, . 
How er IV ACP mitn 
ö (Gade — 
Alon. My ane ee Ended, * 
And bas declar'd the cauſe of his revele,- 1 
Was to revenge a blow the King had giv'n him. 


Gar. returning. ] Ruin and horror! 0 n 


fight! 4 
Gon. What ſays-my ſow 2 a ha; what ſorrow ? 
Gar. Blaſted be my eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my; * 
Rather than or to fee, or to relate | 
This deed 0 dire miftake! O fatal blow! 
Eon. Alon. The King 
Gar. Dead, welt'ring, — in blood. 


dee, ſee; attir'd like Ofmyn, where he lyes. [They look ia. 


© whence, ot how, or wherefore was this done? 
But what imports the manner, or-the cauſe! 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, 
But that we all ſhould turn our ſwords againſt 
Ourſelves, and expiate with our on his blood. 

Gon. O wretch, O curs'd, and raſh, deluded fool! 
on me, on me, turn your avenging ſword. 
I; who have ſpilt my Royal: Maſtet's blood, 
Sbou'd make atonement by a death as horrid; 
And fall beneath tbe hand of my own ſon. : 
Sar. Hal what? atone this murder with a greater? 
The horror of that thought has damp'd my rage. 
The earth already-groany to bear this deed; 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her face. 
With more unnatural blood. Murder my father !* 
Better with this to rip up my own bowels, 
And bathe it to the hilt, in far leſs dam̃nable 
Kelf-murder. 

Gon. O my ſon! from the blind dotage 
Of a father's ſondneſs theſe ills · aroſe; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, te)! 
For thee I've plung'd into this ſea of fin; 
dtemming the tide with only one weak hand, 
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While t'other bore the &rown, (to wreath thy brow) *- 
Whoſe weight has ſunk me ere I reach d che ſhore. 
Gar. Fatal ambition! Hark! the foe is enter d [Shoups; 
The ſhrilneiſs of that ſhout ſpeaks em at hand. 
We have no time to ſeatch into the cauſe | 
Of this ſurpriſing an maſt faral error. A 
What's to be done? che King's death known, wil a. 
The few remaining ſoldiers. with deſpair, 
And make em yield to mercy. of the conqueror, 
Alen. My Lord, I've thought how to conceal the. body. 
Require nic not i tell the moans, till done, 
Leſt you forbid what then you may approve. 
{Goes in. Shoot. 
Gon. They. out again whate'er he means to do, 
'T were fit the ſoldiers were amus d with hopes 3. 
And ia the mean time fed with expectation — 
To ſee the King in perſon at their head. 1 
Gar. Were it a truth, I fear tis now too late: 
But I'll omit no care, nor haſte; and try 
Or to repel their. force, or bravely die. 


8. CE NE VIE 


GONSALEZ ALONZO. * 


Gon. What haſt thou done, Alonso: 
Alon. Such a deed 
As but an hour ago I'd not have done, 
Tho' for the crown of univerſal empire. 
Eut what are kings redue'd. to common clay? 
Qr who can wound the dead ? I've from the body. 
Sever'd the head, and in aa obſcure corner l 
Diſpos'd it, muffled, in the mute's attire, . eg 
Leaving to view of them who enter next, 
Alone the undiſtioguiſhable trunk: 
Which may be {till miſtaken by the guards. 
For Oſmyn, if in ſeeking for the King | 14 0 
They chance to find it. | s 
Gon, Twas an act. of horror; er an decals 


* — 
z * — * 
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And of a-piece, with this day's dire miſdeeds. 
Bui 'tis no time to ponder or repent, 10 

Haſte thee, Alonzo, haſte thee hence with ſpeed, 
To aid my ſon. I'll follow with the laſt 

Reſerve to re-iuforce his arms : at leaſt, | 

I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his retreat. 


ans S C E N E VIII. 
Z ARA, followed by S EL1 M, and two M U T ES bearing the 
bowls, 


: >, 


_ Silence and ſolitude are cv'ry where! 
Thro' all the gloomy ways and iron doors 
That hither lead, nor human face nor voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful din was wont 
To grate the ſenſe, when enter d here; from groans 
And howls of ſlaves condemn'd, from clink of chains, 
And craſh of ruſty bars and creeking hinge: 
And ever and anon the fight was daſh'd 
With irightfut faces, and the-meagre looks 
Of grim and ghaſtly executioners. 
Yet more this ſtilneſs terrifies my ſoul, 
Than did that ſcene of complicated horrors. 
It may be, that the cauſe of this my errand 
And purpoſe, bring chang'd from life to death, 
Has alſo wrought this chilling change of temper. 
Or does my heart bode more ? what can it more 
Than death ? 
Let em ſet down the bowls, and warn Alphonſo 
That 1 am here——ſo. You return and find 

[ Mutes going in. 

The A tell him, what he requir'd I've done, 
And wait his coming to approve the deed. & 


$ C:' &. 0:8: {4x 

ZARA and MUTES, 
Zara. What have you ſeen? Ha! wherefore ſtare you 
thus [The mutes return, and are affrighted. 


With haggard eyes? why are your arms a-crofs ? 
Your heavy and deſponding heads hung down? 


* 
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Why is't you more than ſpeak in theſe ſad figns ? | 
Give me more ample knowledge of this mourning. 
[ They go to the Scene, which opening ſhe perceives the body. 

Ha ! proſtrate ? bloody! headleſs ! O-—1I'm loſt, 
O Oſmyn ! O Alpho! Cruel fate! | 
Cruel, cruel, O more than killing object! 
I came prepar'd to die, and fee thee dic 
Nay, came prepared myſelf to give thee death 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my Oſmyn— 
© this-accurſed, baſe, this treach'rous king! 


* 


n 


Sel. I've ſought in vain, for no where can the king 
Bc ſound 1 
Zara. Get thee to hell, and ſeek him there. [ Stals hun. 
His helliſh rage had wanted means to act, 
But ſor thy fatal and pernicious counſel. | 
Sel. You thought it better then but Pm rewarded: 
The mute you ſent by ſome miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'd to yield your letter with his life: 
J found the dead and bloody body ſtripp'd— _ 
My tongue falters, and my voice fails fink —— 
Drink not the poiſon——for Alphonſo is Ii. 
Zara, As thou art now and I ſhall quickly be, 
Tis not that he is dead; for 'twas decreed 
We both ſhould die. Nor is't that I ſurvive; 
I have a certain remedy for that. 
But oh, he dy'd unknowing in my heart. 
He knew I lov'd, but knew not to what height: 
Nor that I meant to fall before his eyes, | 
A martyr and a victim to my vows : 
Inſenſible of this laſt proof he's. gone. 
Yet fate alone can rob his mortal part 
Of ſenſe ; his foul ſtill ſees, and kaows each purpoſe, 
And fiz'd event of my perſiſting faith. 
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Than, wherefore do I pauſe? give me the bow] 
[4 Mate kneels and gives one of the bowls. 

Hover a moment, yet, thou gentle ſpirit, 

Soul of my love, and I will wait thy flight: 

This to our mutual bliſs when Join'd above. {Drinbs. 

O friendly draught, already in my heart : 

Cold, cold! my veins are icicles and froſt. 

T'll creep into his boſom, lay me there; 

Cover us cloſe—or 1 ſhall chill his breaſt, 

And fright him. from my arma See, ſec, he lides 

Still further from me; look he hides his face, : 

1 cannot feel it. quite beyond my reach 

© now he's gone, and all is dak Diet. 
ä {The mutes tueel and mourn over her. 


n. 
„ ALMERIA IZ O NORA, MUTES, c. 


Alm. O let me ſcek him in this horrid cell; 
For in the tomb, or priſon, I alone 
Muſt hope to find him. 
Leon. Heav'ns ! what difinal dene 
Of death is this? The eunuch Selim lain? 
Alm. Shew me, for I am come in ſearch of death; 
But want a guide; for tears have dĩim'd my fight. 
Leon. Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead two frightful men, 
Who ſeem the murderers, kneel weeping by, 
Feeling remorſe too late for what they ve done. 
But O forbear lift-up your eyes no mote; 
But haſte away, fly from this fatal place, 
Where miſeries are multiply d; return, 
Return and look not on ; for there's a dagger 
Ready to ſtab the fight, and make your eyes 
Rain blood 
Alm. © 1 foreknow, foreſee that object. 
Is it at laſt then ſo ? Is he then dead ? 
What, dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever dead! 
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There, there I ſce him; there he lyes, the blood 
Yet bubbling from his wounds——0O more. tban ſavage / 
Had they or hearts, or eyes, that did this deed! 
Could eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel hands: 
Are not my eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to ſtone ? 
Il do not weep! The ſprings of tears are dry'd; 
And on a ſudden I am calm, as if | 
All things were well: aud yet my huſband's murder d! 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn! I'll fluce this heart, 
The ſource of woe, and let the torrent looſe, 
Thoſe men have left to weep! they look on me! 
J hope they murder all on whom they look. 
Behold me well; your bloody hands have err'd, 
And wrengfully have flain thoſe innocents : 
J am the ſacrifice deſign'd to bleed; 
And come prepar'd to yield my throat———they ſhake 
Their heads, in fign of grief and innocence! 
[ They point at the bowl on the ground. 
And point! what mean they? Ha! a cup. O well 
I underſtand what medicine has been here. 
O noble thirſt! yet greedy to driak all 
bh for another draught of death—What mean they? 
[ They point at the other ap. 
Ha! point again ? 'tis there, and full, I hope, 
Thanks to the liberal hand that fill'd thee thus; 
F'll drink my glad acknowledgement 
Leon. O hold 
For mercy's ſake; upon my knee I beg | 
Alm. With thee the kneeling world ſhould beg in vain, 
Sceſt thou not there? behold who proſtrate lyes, DR 
And pleads againſt thee ? who ſhall then prevail? 
Yet I will take/a cold and parting leave, 
From his pale lips; I'll kiſs him, ere I drink, 
Leſt the rank juice ſhou'd bliſter oa my mouth, 
And ſtain the colour of my laſt adieu. 
Vor. IL | G 


— 
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Horror! a headlefs trunk! nor lips nor face, 


| [Coming nearer the body, ſtarts and lets fall the cup. 
But ſpouting veins, and mangled fleſh! O, oh! : 


S C E N E, Te Loft. 
ALMERIA, LEONORA, ALPHONSO, HE LT, 
PEREZ, with GARCIA priſoner, guards and attendants. 

Alph. Away, ſtand off, where is ſhe ? let me fly, 
Save her from death, and ſnatch her to my heart. 
Alm. Oh! 
Alpb. Forbear; my arms alone ſhall hold her up, 
Warm her to life, and wake her into gladneſs. 
O let me talk to thy reviving ſenſe, | 
The words of joy and peace; warm thy cold beauties, 
With the new-fluſhing ardour of my cheek ; 
Into thy lips pour the ſoft trickling balm 
Of-cordial ſighs; and re-inſpire thy boſom 
With the breath of love. Shine, awake, Almeria, 
Givexa new birth to thy long- ſhaded eyes, 
Then double on the day reflected light. 
Aim. Where am 1? Heav'n! what -does this dream 
intend ? * 
Alb. O may'ſt thou never dream of leſs delight, 
Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial joys. 
Alm. Giv'n me again from death! O all ye pow'rs 
Confirm this miracle ! Can I believe 
My fight, againſt my fight ? and ſhall I truſt 
That ſenſe, which in one inſtant ſhews him dead 
And living? Tes I will; I've been abus'd 
With apparitions and affrighting fantoms : 
This is my Lord, my life, my only huſband : 
I have him now, and we no more will part. 
My father too ſhall have compaſſion —— 
Alpb. O my heart's comfort; *tis not giv'n to this 
Frail life, to be entirely bleſs'd. Even now, 
In this extremeſt joy my ſoul can taſte, — 
'Yet am I daſh'd to think that-thou muſt weep; 
Thy father fell, where he defign'd my death. 
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Gonſalez and Alonzo, both-of wounds 
Expiring, have with their laſt breath confeſs'd' 
The juſt decrees of Heav'n, which on themſelves 
Has tura'd their own moſt bloody purpoſes: 
Nay, I muſt grant, tis fit you ſhou'd be thus 
. [She weeps, 
Let 'em remove the body from her ſight. 
Ill-fated Zara! Ha! a cup? Alas! a 
Thy error then is plain; but I were flint 
Not to o'erflow ia tribute to thy memory.. 
0 Garcia! 
Whoſe virtue has-renounc'd thy father's crimes ; 
Seeſt thou, how juſt the hand- of Heav'n has been: 
Let us, who thro' our innocence ſurvive, 

Still in the paths of honour, perſevere, 

And not from paſt or preſent ills deſpair: 

For bleſſings ever wait on virtuous deeds ; 

And tho a late, a ſure reward ſucceeds- 


LExeunt Omnes. 


— ——O— —_ 


nene 
Spoken by Mrs BRACEGIRDLE. 


i | HE tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
No more a princeſs, but in /tatu quo: 
And now as unconcern'd this mourning wear, 
As if indeed a widow or an heir. 
ve leiſure now to mark your ſev'ral faces, 
And know each critic by his ſour grimaces. 
To poiſon plays, I fee ſome where they fit, - 
Scatter'd, like rats-bane, up and down the pit; 
While others watch, like pariſh-ſearchers hir d 
To tell of what diſeaſe the play expir'd. 
O with what joy they run to fpread the news g 
Of a damn'd poet, and departed muſe ! 
But if he 'ſcape, with what regret they're ſeiz d! 
And how they're diſappointed when they're pleas d! 
Critics to plays for the ſame end reſort, 
That ſurgeons wait on trials in a court; : 
Fer innocence condemn'd they've no reſpect, 
| Provided they've a body to diſſect 


As Suſſex men, that dwell upon the ſhore, 

Look out when ſtorms ariſe, and billows roar, 

Devoutly praying, with upliſted hands, 

That ſome well · laden ſhip may ſtrike the ſands ; 

To vhoſe rich cargo they may make pretence, 

1 And fatten ou the ſpoils of providence: 

| So critics throng to ſee a new play ſplit, 

And thrive and proſper on the wrecks of wit. 
Small hope our poet from theſe proſpects draws ; 
And therefore to the fair commends his cauſe. 

Your tender hearts to mercy are inclin d, 
| With whom, he hopes, this play will favour find, : 
| Which was an off ring to the ſex deſigu d. 
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To the Right Honourable 


_ ro 0 
Earl of MoxTAGUE, &c. 


My Loxzoy, 0 
HETH ER the world will arraign me of 
vanity or not, that I have preſumed to de- 
dicate this comedy to your Lordſhip, I am yet in 
doubt; though, it may be, it is ſome degree of 
vanity even to doubt of it. One who has at any 
time had the honour of your Lordſhip's converſa- 
tion, cannot be ſuppoſed to think very meanly of 
that which he would prefer to your peruſal; yet it 
were to incur the imputation of too much ſuffici- 
ency, to pretend tp ſuch a merit as might abide the 
teſt of your Lordſhip's cenſure. 

Whatever value may be wanting to this play 
while yet it is mine, will be ſufficiently made up to 
it, when it is once become your Lordfhip's ; and it 
1s my ſecurity, that I cannot have over-rated it 
more by my dedication, than your Lordſhip will 
dignify it by your patronage. *' 

That it ſucceeded on the ſtage, . was almoſt be- 
yond my expectation ; for but little of it was pre- 
| pared for the general taſte which ſeems now to be 
predominant in the palates of our audience. 


% 
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. Thoſe characters which are meant to be ridicu. 
led in moſt of our comedies, are of fools ſo groſs, 
that, in my humble opinion, they ſhould rather di- 
ſturb than divert the well-natured and refleQing 
part of an audience; they are rather objects of 
charity than contempt; and inſtead of moving our 
mirth, they ought very often to excite our com- 
paſſion. 

This reflection moved me to deſign ſome charac- 
ters, which ſhould appear ridiculous, not ſo much 
through a natural folly (which is incorrigible, and 
therefore not proper for the tage) as through an 
affected wit; a wit, which at the ſame time that it 
is affected, is alſo falſe. As there is ſome. difficulty 
in the formation of a character of this nature, ſo 
there is ſome hazard which attends the progreſs of 
its ſucceſs upon the ſtage; for many come to a 
play, ſo over-charged with criticiſm, that they very 
_ often let fly their cenſure, when through their raſh» 
neſs they have miſtaken their aim. This I had oc- 
caſion lately to obſerve; for this play had been 
acted two or three days, before ſome of theſe haſty 
judges could find the leiſure to diſtinguiſh betwixt 

the character of a Witwoud and a Truewit. 

I muſt-beg your Lordſhip's pardon for this di- 
greſſion from the true courſe of this epiſtle; but 
that it may not ſeem altogether impertinent, I beg 
that I may plead the occaſion of it, in part of that 
excuſe of which I Rand in need, for recommending 
this comedy to your protection. It is only by the 
countenance of your Lordſhip, and the few ſo quay 
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lifed, that ſuch who write with care and pains can 
hope to be diſtinguithed ; for the proſtituted name 
of poet promiſcuouſly levels all that bear it. 

Terence, the moſt correct writer in the world, 
had a Scipio and a Lzlius, if not to aſſiſt him, at 
leaſt to ſupport him in his reputation; and not- 
withſtanding his extraordinary merit, it may be 
their countenance was not more than neceſſary. 

The purity of his ſtyle, the delicacy of his turns, 
and the juſtneſs of his characters, were all of them 
beauties, which the greater part of his audience 
were incapable of taſting; ſome of the coarſeſt 
ſtrokes of Plautus, fo ſeverely cenſured by Horace, 
were more likely to affect the multitude; ſuch, who 
come with expectation to laugh at the laſt act of a 
play, and are better entertained with two or three 
unſeaſonable jeſts, than with the artful ſolution of 
the fable. 

As Terence excelled in his — ſo had 
he great advantages to encourage his undertakings; 
for he built moſt on the foundations of Menander; 
his plots were generally modelled, and his characters 
ready drawn to his hand. He copied Menander, 
and Menander had not leſs light in the information 
of his characters, from the obſervations of Tneo- 
phraſtus, of whom he was a diſciple; and Theo- 
phraſtus, it is known, was not only the diſciple, but 
the immediate ſucceſſor of Ariſtotle, the firſt and 
greateſt judge of poetry. Theſe were great models 
to deſign by; and the further advantage which 
Terence poſſeſſed, towards giving his play the due 


| 
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ornaments of purity of ſtyle, and juſtneſs of man- 
ners, was not leſs conſiderable, from the freedom 
of converſation, which was permitted him with 
Lælius and Scipio, two of the greateſt- and moſt 
polite men of his age. And indeed the privilege 
of ſuch a converſation is the only certain means of 
attaining to the perfection of dialogue. 

If it has happened in any part of this comedy, 
that I have gained a turn of ſtyle, or expreſſion more 
correct, or at leaſt more corrigible than thoſe which 
L have formerly written, I muſt, with equal pride 
and - gratitude, aſcribe it to the honour of your 
Lordthip's admitting, me- into your converſation, 


and that of a ſociety. where every body elſe was ſo 


well worthy of you, in your retirement laſt ſummer 
from the town; for it was immediately after, that 
this comedy was written. If I have failed in my 
perform: nce, it is only to · be regretted, where there 
were ſo many, not inferior either to a Scipio or a 
Lzlius,. that there ſhould be:one wanting, equal in 
capacity. to a-Terence. 

If I am not miſtaken, poetry-is-almoſt the only 
art which has not yet laid claim to your Lord- 


| ſhip's patronage. Architecture and painting, to 


the great honour of our country, have flouriſhed 
under your influence and protection. In the mean 
time, poetry, the eldeſt ſiſter of all arts, and parent 
of moſt, ſeems to have reſigned her birth- right, by 
having neglected to pay her duty to your Lordſhip, 
and by permitting others of a later extraction, to 
prepoſſeſs that place in your eſteem, to which none 
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can pretend a better title. Poetry, in its nature, is 
ſacred to the good and great; the relation between 
them is reciprocal, and they are ever propitioys, to 
it. It is the privilege of poetry to addreſs them, 
and it is their prerogative alone to give it protection. 
This received maxim is a general apology for all 
writers who conſecrate their labours to great men; 
but I could with at this time, that this addreſs was 
exempted from the.common pretence-of all dedica- 


tions; and that as I .can diſtinguiſh your Lordſhip 


even among the molt deſerving, ſo this offering 
might become remarkable- by ſome particular in- 
ſtance of reſpect, which ſhould aſſure your Lord- 
-Ship, that I am with all due ſenſe of your extreme 
worthineſs and humanity, 


Yaur Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 


* 


and moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


WILLIAM CONGREVE, 
/ 
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Mr G O en RE vr. 
2 Gccaioned by bis COMEDY 


| CALLED 
The WAY of the WORLD. 


WW HE N pleaſure's falling to the low delight, 
In the vain joys of the uncertain ſight; 

No ſenſe of wit when rude ſpectators know, - 

- But in diſtorted geſture, farce and ſhow; _ + 
How could, great author, your aſpiring mind 
Dare to write only to the few refin'd ! 

Yet tho' that nice ambition you purſue, 

"Tis not in Congreve's power to pleaſe but few. 
Implicitly devoted to his fame, 

Well-drefs'd Barbarians know his awful narge. 
Though ſenſcleſs they're of mirth, but when they laugh, 
As they feel wine, but wtten, till drunk, they * 


On you, from fate a laviſh portion fell 

In ev'ry way of writing to excell. 

- Your muſe applauſe to Arabella brings, 
In notes as ſweet as Arabella fings, 
Whene'er you draw an undiſſembled woe, 
With ſweet diſtreſs your rural numbers flow. 
Paſtora's the complaint of ev'ry ſwain, 
Paſtora ſtill the echo of the plain! 
Or if your muſe deſcribe, with warming force, 

- The wounded Frenchman falling ſrom his horſe; 

And her own William glorious in the ſtrife, 
Beſtowing on the proſtrate foe his life: 
You the great act as generouſly rehearſe, 
And all the Engliſh fury's in your verſe, 
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By your ſelected ſcenes, and handſome choice, 
Ennobled comedy exalts her voice; 

You check unjuſt eſteem and fond Aefire, 

And teach to ſcorn, what elſe we ſhould admire ; 
The juſt impreſſion taught by you we bear, 

The player acts the world; the world the player; 
Whom ſtill that world upjuſtly diſeſteems, 
Though he, alone, proſeſſes what he ſeeins: 

But when your muſe aſſumes her tragic part, 

She conquers and ſhe reigns in ev'ry heart * 
To mourn with her men cheat their private woe, 
And gen'rous pity's all the grief they know : 

The widow, who, impatient of delay, 

From the town joys muſt maſk it to the play, 

Joins with your Mourning Bride's reſiſtleſs moan, 
And weeps a loſs ſhe lighted, when her own 

You give us torment, and you-give us caſe, 

And vary our afflitions as you pleaſe. 

Is not a heart ſo kind as yours in pain, 

To load your friends with cares you only feign; 
Your friends in grief, compos'd yourlelf, to leave? 
But 'tis the only way you'll e er deceive. | 
Then till, great Sit, your moving pow'r employ, 

To lull our ſortow, and correct our joy. 
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Or thoſe few fools who with Ill ſtars are eurſt 
Sure ſcribbling fools, cafl'd poets, fare the worſt : 

For they're a fort of fools which Fortune makes, ö? 

And after ſhe has made em fools, forfakes.” 1 74) 

With Nature's oafs tis quite a diff rent caſe, 

For Fortune favours all her ideot-race. 

In her own neſt the cuckow - eggs we find, 

O'er which ſhe broods to hatch the changling-kind, 

No portion for her own ſhe has to ſpare, 

So much ſhe doats on her adopted care. 


Poets are bubbles, by the town drawn in, 

Suffer'd at firſt ſome trifling ſtakes to win : 

But what unequal hazards do they run ! | 
Each time they write they venture all they've won: ; 
The ſquire that's butter'd ſtill, is ſure to be undone, 
This author, heretofore, has found your favour; 
But pleads no merit from his paſt behaviour, 

To build on that might prove a vain preſumption, 
Shou'd grants, to pocts made, admit reſumption : 
And in Parnafſus he might loſe his ſcat, 

If that be found a forfeited eſtate. 


He owns with toil he wrought the following ſcenes ; 
But, if they're naught, ne'er ſpare him for his pains: 
Damn him the more; have no commiſeration 
For dulneſs on mature deliberation, 

He ſwears he Il not reſent one hiſs'd-off ſcene, 
Nor, like thoſe peeviſh wits, his play maintain, 
Who, to aſſert their ſenſe, your taſte arraign, 


some plot we think he bas, and ſome new thought ; 

Some humour too, no farce ; but that's a fault. 
Satire, be thinks, you ought not to expect; 

For ſo reform d a town, who dares correct? 

To pleaſe, this time, has been his ſole pretence, 

He'll not inſtruc, leſt it ould give offence. . 

Shou'd he by chance a knave or fool expoſe, 

That hurts none here, ſure here are none of thoſe 1 

In ſhort, our play ſhall (with your leave to ſhew it) 

Give you one inſtance of a paſſive poet, 

Who to your judgments yields all teſignat ion; 

bo fave or damn, after your own diſere tion. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN 


FAINALL, in love with Mrs 3 


Marwood, 
— love with re. Mr VaRBRUGGEN. 
WrTwoud, 2 fo 2 &f Ns Mr Bow EN. 
PETVLANT, I Millamant, Mr BOWMAN. 
Sir _— TWOUD, half 
brother to itwoud, and oy Mr OUVELLILS: 8 
phew to Lad Wiſhfort, > 
* — to 9 Mr BaIGUT. 


U 


" WOMEN. 


1 rg , enemy to Mi- 


ell, for having falſly pe-þ Mrs LE IR. 
tended love to her, 
Mrs MILLAMANT, a fine lady, 
niece to Lady Wiſhfort, and g Mrs BRACEGIABLE. 
3 Mirabell, - 
rs Maz woop, friend to Mr 
Fainall, and likes Mirabell, ; Mrs Bank r. 
Mrs FA1NxALL, daughter to lad 
Wiſhfort, and wife to Fainall, > Mrs Bow MAN. 
formerly friend to Mirabell, 
— woman to Lady . Mrs Wii u. 
ort, 
MincinG, woman. to Mrs. Mil- +; 
lamant, Mrs paixc B». 
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* Footmen ard Attendants. 
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uUIRA BELL and FAINALL to from cer 
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M1IRABELL, 


OU are a fortunate man, Mr Fainall. 
- Fuin. Have we done? 
Mira. What you pleaſe. I' play on to entertain 
you. 

Fain, No, vn give you your revenge another time; 
when you are not ſo indifferent ; you are thinking of ſome - 
thing elſe now, and play too negligently ; the coldneis of 
a loſing gamſter leſſens the pleaſiire of the winner. Id no 
more play with a man that ſighted his tit fortune, than 
Fd make love to à woman who undervalued the loſs of * 
reputation. 

Mira. You have a taſte extremely aclicate and are- for 
refining on your pleaſures. 

Fain." Pr'ythee, why ſo reſerv'd? Mr TE Wh has put Me 
out of humour. 

Mira. Not at all: I happen to be grave to-day, and you 
are gay; that's all. 

Fan. Confeſs, Millamant and you quarreit'd laſt aighs 
after I left you; my fair couſin has ſome humours that 
wound tempt _ pres of a Stoic, What, ſome com 
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comb came in, and was well receiv'd by her, while you 
were by! 

Mir. Wiewoud' and Petulant ;/ und what was: State, 
© her annt, your wife's mother, my evil genius; or to ſum ug 
all in her own name, my old Lady Wish fort came in— - 

Fiin. O there it is then ſhe has a laſting paſſion for 
you, and with. ee What, then my wife was 
there) 

Mir. Yes, 4 Mrs. Marwood, and three or four 
more, whom I never ſaw before; ſecing me, they all put 
on their grave faces, whiſper d one another; then com- 
plained aloudꝰof the vapours, and aſter fell into a. pro- 
found filence.. | 

Fain. They had a mind to be rid of.you- 

Mir. For which reaſon I reſolved not to ſtir; At- laſt 
the good old. lady broke thro! her painful taciturnity, with 
an invective againſt long viſits. I wonld.not have under- 
ſtood her, but Millamant joining in the argument, I roſe, 
and with a conſtrain'd ſmile, told her, I thought nothing 
was ſo caſy as to know when a viũt began to be trouble- 
ſome; ſhe redden'd, and I withdrew, mm 
her reply. 

Fain. Lou. were to blame to n the ſpoke only. 
in —— with her aunt. 

Mir. She is more: miſtreſs. of berſelf, chan to be under 
* neceſſity of ſuch a reſignation. { 

; Fain, What ? tho' half her fortune, Canada upon her 
marrying with my Lady's approbation? 

Mi. I was then in ſuch a humour, that-1I mould hve. 
— better pleas'd if ſhe had been leſs diſereet. 

Fain. Now, I remember, I. wonder not they were weary: 
of you; lat night was one of their cabal. nights; they 
| Have em three times a-week, and meet by turns, at one 
another's apartments, where they come together like the 
.cearoncr's inqueſt, to ſit upon the murder'd. reputations of 
the week. You and I are excluded; and it was once pro- 
pos d, that all the male ſex ſhould he excepted; but fome; 


| body mov d. that, to avoid ſcandal, there might be one 
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man of the community ; upon which motion win * 
Petulant were inroll'd members. 

Mir. And who may have been the foundreſs of this 
ſectꝰ My Lady Wifhfort, I warrant, who publiſhes her 
dcteſtation of.mankind ; and full of the vigour of  fifty- 
five, declares, for a friend and ratifia; and let poſterity ſhift 
for itſelf, ſhe'll breed no more. 

Mir. The diſcovery of your ſham addreſſes to her to 
conceal your: love to her niece, has provoked this ſepara- 
tion; bad you diſſembled better, things might have conti- 
nu'd-in the ſtate of nature. 

Mir. I did as much as man could, 8 

able conſcience; I proceeded to the very laſt act of flat- 
tery with her, and was guilty of a ſong in her commen- 
dation. Nay, I got a friend to put her into a lampoon, 
and compliment her with the imputation of an affair with 
a young fellow, which I carried ſo fas, that I told her. 
the malicious town took notice that the was grown fat of 
a ſudden ; aad when ſhe lay in of a dropſy, perſuaded her 
fhe was reported to be in labour. The devil's in't, if an 
old woman is to be flatter'd further, unleſs a man ſheu'd 
endeavour downright perſonally to debauch her; and that 
my virtue forbad me: But for the diſcovery of this amour, 
I am indebted to your friend, os your wife's friend 
Mrs Marwood. 

Fain. What ſhould provoke her to be your enemy, un- 

Teſs ſhe bas made you advances which you have ſlighted.? 
Women do not eaſily forgive omitſions of that nature. 

Mir. She was always civil to me till of late; I gonfeſs 
J am not one of thoſe coxcombs who are apt to interpret 
a woman's good manners to her prejudice, and think that 
ſhe who does not refuſe em ev'ry ching, can xefuſe 'cn 
nothing. 

' Fain. You are à gallant man, Mirabell; and though you 
may have cruelty enough. not to ſatisfy a lady's longing, 
you have too much generoſity not to be tender of her 
honour. Net you {peak with an indifference which ſeems to 


be aſſected, and cuuic ſſes you are conſcious of a negligence. 
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Mir. You purfue the argument with a diſtruſt that 

_ ſeems to be unaffected, and confeſſes you are conſcious of 

a concern for which the Lady is more indebted to you 

than is your 6.10 5d Weeks f 

Fain. Fy, fy, friend, if you grow e I muſt 

leave you; I'll look upon the gameſters in * next 

00m. 
Mir. Who are they ? 

"" Fain. Petulant and Witwoud—-Bring me fone choeo- 
. 
Mir. Betty, what ſays your clock? 

Bei. Turn'd of the laſt canonical hour, Sir. 
Mir. How pertinently the jade anſwers me! ha! al- 
moſt one o' clock? [Lyoking on his watch.) O, y' are 


4 


8 CEN I H. 
 MIRABEL and FOOTMAN. 


Mir. Well, is the grand affair over? You have been 
Jomething tedious. 

Serv. Sir, there's ſuch coupling at Pancras, that they 
ſtand behind one another, as tcwere a country dance. 
Ours was the laſt couple to lead up; and no hopes appear- 
ing of diſpatch; beſides, the par ſon growing hoarſe, we 
were afraid his lungs would have fail'd beforc it came 
to our turn; ſo we drove round to Dukc's- place; aud 
8 were rivetted in a trice. 

Mir. So, fo, you are ſure they are married. ö 

Serv. Married and bedded, Sir: 1 am a witacſs, 

Mir. Have you the certificate ? 

Serv. Here it is, Sir. 

Mir. Has the tailor brought Waitwell's clothes home, 
and the new liveries ? 
Serv. Yes, vir. 

Mi. That's well. Do you go home again, d'ye 
Dear, and adjourn the conſummation. "vill farther orders; 
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bid Waitwell ſhake his cars, and Dame Partlet ruſtle up 
her feathers, and meet me at one o' clock by Roſamond's 
pond; that I may ſee her before ſhe returns to her lady: 
and as you tender your cars be ſecret. 


SCENE III. 


MIRABELL FAINALL, BITTY. 


Fain. Joy of your ſucceſs, Mirabell; you look 8 

Mir. Ay; I have been engag'd in a matter of ſome 
fort of mirth,-which is not ripe for diſcovery. 1 am glad 
this is not a cabal-night. I wonder, Fainall, that you 
"who are married, and of conſequence ſhould be diſcreet, 
will ſuffer your wife to be of ſuch a party. 

Fain. Faith, I am not jealous. Befides, moſt who ate 
engag'd are women and relations; and for the men, they 
ure of a kind too contemptible to give ſcandal. 

Mir. I am of another opinion. The greater the cor 
comb, always the more the ſcandal : fox a woman, who 
35 avt & · cot, can have dut one reaſon for ancciating with 
a man who is one. 

Fuin. Are you jealous as often as you ſee Witwoud en- 
tertain'd by Millamant ? 

Mir. Of her underſtanding I am, if not of her per- 
fon. 

Faia. You do her wrong; for, to give ber her due, the 
has wit. 

Mir. she has beauty enough to make any man think 
ſo; and complaiſance enough not to 0. contragh@ him who 
ſhall tell ber ſo. 12 

Fain. For a paſſionate lover, methinks you are a man 
ſome what too diſcerning in the failings of your miſtreſs. 

Mir, And for a diſcerning man, ſomewhat too paſ- 

ſionate a lover; for I like her with all her faults; nay, 


hike her for her faults. Her follies are fo natural, or © 


artful, that they become her; and thoſe aſſections 
Tchich in auother woman would be odious, ſetve but to 


— — 
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make her more agreeable. I'll tell thee, Fainall, ſhe 
once us d me with that inſolence, that in revenge | took 
to pieces; fifred her, and ſeparated her failings ; I 
udied em, and got em by rote. The catalogue was 
fo large, that I was not without hopes one day or other 
to hate her heartily: to which end 1 fo us'd myſelf to 
think of em, that at length, contrary to my defign and 
expectation, they gave me every hour leſs and leſs di- 
ſturbance; till in a few days it became habitual to me 
do remember em without being diſpleas'd. They are 
now grown as familiar to me as my own frailties ; and in 
all probability in a little time longer 1 ſhall like em as 
well. 

Faiz. Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquaint- 
ed with her charms, as you are with her defects, and my 
life on't, you are your on man again. | | 

Mir. Say you 1o? 


». Fain, ar, ay, 1 have experience: I have a wife, and 1 


s c EAN 1. 


ce a! MESSENGER. 
4 


Me. Is one Squire Witwoud here ? 
Bet. Yes, what's your buſineſs ? 
Me. 1 have a letter for him, from his brother Sir wit 
Jul, which 1 am charg d to deliver into his own hands. 
Set. He's in the next room, n way. 


s C K N R v. 
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| Ane. What, is the chief of that noble family in town, 
Sir. Wilful Witwoud? 

Fais. Be is expected to · day. 'Do you know bim! | 
Mir. I have fecn him, be promiſes to be an extraat 


— 
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Ainary perſon; I think you have the honour to be related 
to him. 

; Fain, Yes; he is half brother to this Witwoud by a 
former wife, who. was ſiſter to my Lady Wiſhfort, my 
wife's mother. If you marry Millamant, you mult e 


conſins too. 
Mir. I had rather be his relation than his acquaintance. 


Fain, He comes to town in order to equip himſelf for 


travel, 
Mir. For travel! why, the man that I mean is above 


forty. \ 
Fals. No matter for that; tis for the honour of Eng- 
land, that all Europe ſhould know we have blockbeads of 


all ages, 
Mir I wonder there is not an act of parliament to "bl 


the credit of the nation, and prohibit the exportation of 
fools. 

Fain. By no means; 'tis better as tis; tis better to trade 
with a little loſs, than to be quite eaten up with being 
everſtocked, 

Mir. Pray, are the follies of this knight-errant, and 
thoſe of the Squire his brother, any thing related? 

Fain. Not at all; Witwoud grows by the knight, like 
a medlar grafted on a crab. One will melt in your mouth, 
and t'other ſet your teeth on edge; one is all pulp, and 
the other all core. 

Mir. So one will be rotten before he be ripe, and the 
other will be rotten without being ripe at all. 

| Fain, Sir Wilfull is an odd mixture of baſhfulneſs and 
obſtinacy—— But when he's drunk he's as loving as the 
monſter in the Tempeſt, and much after the ſame manner. 
To give t other his due, he has ſomething of good nature, 
and does not always want wit. 

Mir, Not always; but as often as his -memory fails 
him, and his common-place of compariſons. He is a 
fool with a good memory, and ſome ſcraps other folks 
wit. He i is one whoſe converſation can never be approv'd, 


Yet it is now and then to be eadur'd, He has indeed one 


jf THE WAY of TAT WoL o. 
good quality, he is not exteptious; for he ſo paſſionately 
the reputation of underſtanding raillery, that he 
will conſtrue an affront into a jeſt; and call downright 
rudeneſs and ill language, ſatire and fire, 
Fain. Tf you have a mind to finiſh this picture, you have 
an opportunity to do it at full length. Behold the orie 


SCENE VL 


tr. them] wy TWoOUD. 


Wit. Aﬀord me your compaſſion, my dears; ; pity mi, 
Fainall ; Mirabell, pity me. 
Mir. I do from my ſoal. 

Fain. Why, what's the matter? 
Pit. No letters for me, Betty ? 
Bet. Did not a meſſenger bring you, one e but now, ond 
Vit. Ay, but no other? 

- Bet. No, Sir. 

Wit. That's hard, that's very ack meſſenger, 
a mule, a beaſt of nden he bas brought me a letter from 
the fool my brother,. as heavy as a panegyric in a funeral 
fermon, or a copy of commendatory verſes from one poet 
to another ; and what's worſe, tis as ſure a forerunner of 
the author, as an epiſtle dedicatory. | 

Mir. A fool, and your brother, Witwoud ! 
Wit. Ay, ay, my half brother, My half brother he is, 
no nearer upon honour. 

Mir. Then tis poſſible he may be half a fool, 
. Wit. Good, good. l. Mirabell, le Drole! good, good; hang 
bim, don't let's talk of him ;——Fainall, how does your 
Lady? Gad, I fay any thing in the world to get this fel- 
tow out of my head. I beg pardon that 1 ſhou'd aſk a 
man of pleafure, and the town, a queſtion at once ſo fo- 
reign and domeſtic. But I talk like an old maid at a mar- 
riage; I don't know what I ſay: but ſhe's the beſt woman 


in the world. 
x 


- 
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Fain. Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or elſe 
your commendation wou'd go near to make me cither vain 
or jealous. 

Wit. No man in town lives well with a wife but Fainall. 
Your judgment, Mirabell. 

Mir. You had better ſtep and aſk his wife, if you wou'd 
be ercdibly inform'd. 

Wit. Mirabell? 

Mir. Ay. 

Wit. My dear, I aſk ten thouſand pardons ; gad I 
have forgot what I was going to ſay to you. 

Mir. I thank you heartily, heartily. 

Wit. No, but pr'ythee excuſe me,—Cmy memory is 
ſuch a memory. | 

Mir. Have a care of ſuch apologies, Witwoud ;j— 
for I never knew a fool but he affected to complain, either 
of the ſpleen or his memory, 

Fain. What have you done with Petulant ? 

Wit. He's reckoning his money my money it was 
I have no luck to-day. | 

Fain. You may allow him to win of you at play 
for you are ſure to be too hard for him at repartee ; ſince 
you monopolize the wit that is between you, the fortune 
muſt be his of courſe. | | 

Mia. I don't find that Petulant confeſſes the ſuperiority 
of wit to be your talent, Witwoud. 

Wit. Came, come, you are malicious now, and wou d 
breed de bates Petulant's my friend, and a very honeſt 
fellow, and a very pretty fellow, and has a ſmattering 
faith and troth a pretty deal of an odd ſort of a ſmall wit: 


nay, I'ildo him juſtice. I'm his friend, 1 won't wrong him. 


And it he had any judgment in the world, 
he wou'd not be altogether contemptible. Come, come, 
don't detract from the merit of my friend. 

Fain. You don't take your friend to be - over-nicely 
bred ? 

Wit. No, no, hang him, the rogue has no manners at 
all, that I muſt own——no more breeding than a bum 

Vor. II. 1 


* 
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baily; that I can art. JRun tis pity ; the fellow has fire 
and life.” 

Mir. What courage? 

Vit. Hum, faith I don't know as to that, F can't ſay as 
to that. Yes, faith, in a controverſy, he'll contradict 
any body. 1 2: x6 þ 01 0 

Mir. Tho? 'twere a man whom he fear'd, or a woman 
whom he lov'd. 

Pit. Well, well, he does not always think before he 
ſpeaks ;—we have all our failings : you are too hard upon 
him, you are, faith. Let me excuſe him !] can defend 
moſt of his faults, except one or two : one he has, that's 
the truth on't; if he were my brother. I cou'd not acquit 
him that indeed I cou'd wiſh were otherwiſe. | 

Mir. Ay marry, what's that, Witwoud ? 

- Wit. O pardon me expoſe the infirmities of my 
friend ? No, my dear,.excuſe me there. 

Fain. What, I warrant he's unſincere, or ths ſome ſuch 
trifle. 

Wit. No, no, what if he be? dis no matter for that, his 
wit will excuſe that: a wit ſhou'd no more be ſincere, 
than a woman conſtant; one argues a decay of parts, af 
t' other of beauty. 

Mir. May be you think him too poſitive? 

Wit. No, no, his being poſitive is an incentive to argu- 
ment, and keeps up converſation. | 

Fain. Too illiterate ? 

Wit. That! that's his happineſs ——his want of learn- 
ing gives him the more opportunities to ſhew his natural 
parts. 

Mir. He wants words ? 2 
iu. Ay x but like him for that now; for his want 
, of words gives me the pleaſure very 2 to explain his 
meaning. 

- Fain. He's impudent ? 
Wit. No, that's not it, 

Mir. Vain? 

; Wit, No. p08 
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Mir. What! he ſpeaks unſeaſonable truths ſometimes, 
becauſe he has not wit enough to invent an evaſion ? 

Wit. Truths! ha, ha, ha! no, no; ſince you will bave 
it mean, he never ſpeaks truth at all —that's 
all. He will lie like a chambermaid, or a woman of qua- 
lity s porter, Now that is a fault. 


S C EN E VII. 


[To tem] COACHMAN, 


Coach. Ts Maſter Petulant here, Miſtreſs ? 


Bet. Yes. 
- Coach. Three gentlewomen i in à coach wou'd ſpeak with 
him. 


Fain. O brave Petulant ! three ! 

Bet. I'll tell him. 

Coach. You muſt bring two diſhes of chocolate and 2 
glaſs of cinnamon; water. 


* 


SCENE vn. 
MIRAB ELI, FAINALL, WI T WOUD. 


Wit. That ſhou'd be for two faſting ſtrumpets, and 3 
bawd troubled with wind. Now. you may know what the 
three are. 

Mira. You are very free with your friend's acquain- 

tance, 
Wit. Ay, ay, friendſhip without freedom is as dull as 
love without enjoyment, or wine without toaſting ; but to 
tell you a ſecret, theſe are trulls whom he allows coach 
bire, and ſomething more, by the week, to call on him 
once a- day at public places. 

Mir. How! 

Wit. You ſhall ſee he won't go to em, becauſe there's 
no more company here to take notice of him hy 

12 
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this is nothing to what he us'd to do: before he found 
out this way, I have known him call for himſelſ—— 

Fain. Call for himſelf! what doſt thou mean? 

Wit. Mean, why he wou'd ſlip you out of this chocolate- 
houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him- as 
ſoon as your back was turn'd——whip he was gone 
then trip to his lodging, clap on a hood and ſcarf, and a 
maſk, ſlap into a hackney-coach, and drive hither to the 
door again in a trice; where he wou'd ſend in for himſelf, 
that is I mean, call for himſelf, wait for himſelf, nay, and 
what's more, not finding himſelf, ſometimes leave a letter 
for himſelf. 

Mir. I confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary 
I believe he waits for himſelf now, he is ſo long a coming: 
Ol atk his pardon. 


SC EN E IX. 


PETULANT, MIRABELL, FAINALL, WIT- 
WOUD, BETTY. 


Bet. Sir, the coach ſtays. d 1222 , 

Pet. Well, well; I come; *'Sbud, a man had as good 
be a profeſs'd midwife, as a profeſs'd whoremaſter, at this 
rate; to be knock'd up and rais'd at all hours, and in all 
places. Pox on em, I won't come————d4'ze hear, tell 
'em 1 won't come let em ſnivel and cry their hearts 
out. a 

Fain, You were very cruel, Petulant. 

Pet. All's one, let it paſs have a humour to be 
cruel, 4 ; | | 

Mir. J hope they are not perſons of condition that you 
uſe at this rate. 

Pet. Condition, condition's a dry'd fig, if I am not in 
humour by this hand, if they were your —a——a— 
your what d'ye-call-'ems themſelves, they muſt wait or rub 
off, if 1 want appetite. 

Mir. What d'ye-call- ems ! what are they, Witwoud ? 
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it. Empreſſes, my dear —by your what- d'ye · call · ems 
he means Sultana Queens. 2 a 

Pet. Ay, Roxolana's. 

Mir. Cry you mercy. 

Fain. Witwoud ſays they are 

Pet. What does he ſay th'are? 

Wit. 1?! fine ladies, I ſay. 

Pet. Paſs on, Witwoud—hark'ee, by this light his rela- 
tions - two co-heireffes his coufins, and an old aunt, who 
loves caterwauling better than a conventicle. 

Wit. Ha, ha, ha, I had a mind to ſee how the rogue 
wou'd come off—ha, ha, ha, gad I can't be angry with him, 
if he had faid they were my mother and my ſiſters ! 

Mir. No ? 

Wit. No; the rogue's wit and readineſs of invention 
charm me, dear Petulant. 

Bet. They are gone, Sir, in great anger. 

Pet. Enough, let em trundle. Anger helps completion, 
ſaves paint. | | 

Fain. This continence is all diſſembled ; this is in order 
to have ſomething to brag of the next time he makes court 
to Millamant, and ſwear he has abandoned the whole ſex 
for her ſake. 

Mir. Have you not left off your impudent pretenſion 
there yet? I ſhall cut your throat ſome time or other, Pe- 
tulant, about that buſineſs. - 

Pet. Ay, ay, let that — are other throats to be 
cut 

Mir. Meaning mine, Sir ? 

Pet. Not I—-I mean no body—-I know nothing hut 
there are uncles and nephews in the world and they may 
be rivals—what then! All's one for that 

Mir. How! hark'ee, Petulant, come hither —explain, 
or I ſhall call your interpreter. 

Pet. Explain! I know nothing—why, you have an uncle, 
have you not, lately come to town, and lodges by my 
Lady Wiſhfort's ? 

Mir, True. 
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Pet. Why, that's enough—you and he are not friends; 
and if he ſhou'd marry and have a child, you may be dit 
inherited, ha ? 

. Where haſt thou ſtumbled upon all this truth ? 
Pet. All's one for that; hy then ſay I know ſomething, 
Mir. Come, thou art an honeſt fellow, Petulant, and 

ſhalt make love to my miſtreſs, thou ſha't faith. What 

* haſt thou heard of my uncle? 

Pet. 1? nothing, I., H throats are to be cut, let ſwords 
claſh; ſnug's the word, 1 ſhrug and am ſiſent. 

Mir. O raillery, raillery. Come, I know thou art in 
the. womens ſecrets what, you're a cabaliſt; 1 know 
vou ſtaid at Millamant's laſt night; after | weat. Was 
there any mention made of my uncle or me? tell me. If 
thou hadſt but good nature equal to thy wit, Petulant, 

Tony Witwoud, who is now thy competitor in fame, 

wou'd ſhew as dim. by thee as a dead whiting's eye by a 
pearl of orient; he wou'd no more be ſeen by thee, than 
Mercury is by the ſun. Come, I'm ſure thou wo't tell me. 

Pet. If I do, will you grant me common ſenſe then, for 
the future ? 

Mir. Faith, VII do what 1 can „ for thee, and I'll pray 
that Heav'n may rant it thee in the mean time. 

Pet. Well, hark'ce 

Fain. Petulant as you both will find Mirabell as warm 
a rival as a lover. 

Wit. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſhe laughs at Petulant is plain. 
And for my part but that it is almoſt a faſhion to ac 
mire her, I ſhou'd—hark'ee—to tell you a ſecret, but let it 
go no further — between friends, I ſhall never break my 
heart for her. : n 

Fain. How 

Wit. She's handſome; but ſhe's a ſort of an uncertain 
Woman. 

Faza. I thought you had _ for ber. 

Wit. Umh—no— | 

Fain. She has wit, 
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Wit. Tis what ſhe will hardly allow any body elſe 
now, demme, I ſhou'd hate that, if ſhe were as handſome 
as Cleopatra. Mirabell is not ſo ſure of her as he thinks 
Fain, Why do you think ſo? 

Wit. We ſtaid pretty late there laſt night: and heard 
ſomething of aa uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come to 
town—and is between him and the beſt part of his eſtate ; 
Mirabell and he are at ſome diſtance, as my Lady Wiſh- 
fort has been told; and vou know ſhe hates Mirabell worſe 
than a quaker hates a parrot, or than a fiſhmonger hates 


a hard froſt. Whether this uncle has ſeen Mrs Millamant ' 


or not I cannot ſay, but there were items of ſuch a treaty 
being in embryo; and if it ſhou'd come to lite, poor Mira- 
bell wou'd be in ſome fort unfortunately fobb'd, i'faith. 

Fain. Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhou'd hearken to it. 

Wit. Faith, my dear, I can't tell; ſhe's a woman, and 
a kind of humouriſt. 

Mir. And this is the ſum of what you could collect laſt 
night? 

Pet. The quinteſſence, May be Wit woud knows more, 
he ſtaid longer beſides, they never mind him; they ſay 
any thing before him. 

Mir. I thought you had been the — favourite. 
Pet. Ay, tete a tete, but not in public, becauſe I make 
remarks, 

Mir. You do? 

Pet, Ay, ay; pox, I'm malicious, man. Now he's ſoft 
you know; they are not in awe of him—the fellow's well- 
bred ; he's what you call a what-d'ye-call-ems, a fine 
gentleman ; but he's filly withal. 

Mir. I thank you, I know as much as my curioſity re- 
quires. Fainall, are you for the Mall? 

Fain. Ay, I'll take a turn before dinner. 

Wit. Ay, we'll all walk in the Park; the ladies talk'd 
of being there. 

Mir, I thought you were oblig'd to watch for your bro- 
ther Sir Wilfull's arrival. 
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Wit. No, no; he comes to my aunt's, my Lady Wiſh- 
fort; pox on him, | ſhall be troubled with him too; what 
mall 1 do with the fool? 

Pet. Beg him for his eſtate, that I may kw you after- 
wards : and ſo have but one trouble with you both. 

Wit. O rare Petulant; thou art as quick as fire in a 
froſty morning ; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us, and we'll 
be very ſevere. 

Pet. Enough, I'm in a humour to be ſevere. 

Mir. Are you ? pray then 'walk by yourſelves—let not 
us be acceſſary to your putting the ladies out of counte- 
nance with your ſenſeleſs ribaldry, which you roar out 
aloud as often as they paſs by you; and when you have 
made a handſome woman ges. then you chan you have 
been ſevere. 

Pet. What, what ? then let em either ſhew their inno- 
cence by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe ſhew 
their diſcretion by not hearing what they wou'd not be 
thought to underſtand. 

Mir. But haſt not thou then ſenſe enough to know that 
thou'ought'ſt to be moſt aſhamed thyſelf, when thou haſt 
put another out of countenance ?.* 

Pet. Not I, by this hand—T always take bluſhing either 
for a ſign of guilt, or ill breeding. 

Mir. I confeſs you ought to think ſo. You are in the 
right, that you may plead the error of your judgment in 
defence of your practice. 

Where modeſty's ill-manners, tis but fit 
That impudence and malice paſs for wit. 
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ACT u. SCENE 1. 


St 1 ames's Park. 


Mrs FAINALL,' and Mrs MARWOOD. 


— 


Mrs PAINALI. 


Y, ay, dear Marwood, if we will be happy, we muſt 
find the means in ourſelves, and among ourſelves. 
Men are ever in extremes; either doating or averſe. 
While they are lovers, if they have fire and ſenſe, their 
jealouſies are unſupportable; and when they ceaſe to love, 
(we ought to think at leaſt) they lothe ; they look upon 
us with horror and diſtaſte ; they meet us like the ghoſts 
of what we were, and as from ſuch, fly from us. 

Mrs Mar. True, tis an unhappy circumſtance of life, 
that love ſhou'd ever die before us; and that the man io 
often ſhou'd out- live the lover. But ſay what you will, 
tis better to be left, than never to have been lov'd. To 
paſs our youth in dull indifference, to refuſe the ſweets of 
life becauſe they once muſt leave us, is as prepoſterous as 
to wiſh to have been born old, becauſe we one day muſt 


be old. For my part, my youth may wear and waſte, but 


it ſhall never ruſt in my poſſeſſion. 

Mrs Fain. Then it ſeems you diſſemble an averſion to 
mankind, only in compliance to my mother's humour. 

Mrs Mar. Certainly, To be free; I have no taſte of 
thoſe infipid dry diſcourſes, with which our ſex of force mult 
entertain themſelves, apart from men. We may affect 
endearments to each other, profeſs eternal friendſhips, 
and ſeem to doat like lovers; but 'tis not in our natures 
long to perſevere. Love will reſume his empire in our 
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breaſts, and every heart, ſoon or late, receive and re- 
admit him as its lawful tyrant. 

Mrs Fain.. Bleſs me, how have 1 been deceiv'd! why 
you profeſs a libertine. 

Mrs Mar. You ſee my friendſhip by my freedom, 
Come, be G ſincere, acknowledge that your ſentiments 
agree with mine. = 

Mrs Fain. Never, : 

Mrs Mar. You hate mankind ? 

Mrs Fain. Heartily, inveterately. 

Mrs Mar. Your huſband ? 


„Mrs F4i». Moſt tranſcendently; ay, tho' I ſay it, mexi- 


toriouſly. 

Mrs Mar. Give me your hand upon it. 

Mrs Fain. There. 2 

Mrs Mr. I join with you; what I have ſaid has been 
to try you. 

Mrs Fain. Is it pollible ? doſt thou bate thoſe vipers _ 
men ? 

Mrs Mar. 1 have done hating 'em, and am now come 
to deſpiſe *em; the next thing I have to Pu is eternally 
to forget em. | | 

Mrs Fain. There ſpoke the ſpirit of an Amazon, a 
Pentheſilea. 

Mrs Mar. And yet I am thinking ſometimes to carry 
my averſion further. 

Mrs Fain. How ? 

Mrs Mar. Faith by marrying; if I cou'd but find one 
that loy'd me very well, and would be throughly ſenſible 
of ill uſage, I think I ſhould do myſelf the violence of 
undergoiag the ceremony. 

Mrs: Fain. You would not make him a cuckold ? 

Mrs Mar. No; but I'd make him believe did, and 


| that's as bad. 


Mrs Fain. Why, had not you as good do it? 
Mrs War. O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he wou'd 


| then know the worſt, and be out of his pain; but I wou'd. 
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have him ever to continue upon the rack of fear and jea- 
louſy. 

Mrs Fuin. Ingenious miſchicf! wou'd thou wert mar- 
zicd to Mirabell. W 

Mrs Mar. Wou'd I were. 

Mrs Fain. You change colour. 

Mrs Mar. Becauſe I hate him. 

Mrs Fain. So do I; but I can hear him nam'd. But 
what reaſon bave you to hate him in particular ? 

Mrs Mar. I never lov'd him; he is, and always was 
inſuſferable proud. 

Mrs Fain. By the reaſon you give for your averſion, 
one wou'd think it diſſembled ; for you have laid a fault 
to his charge, of which his enemies myſt acquit him, 

Mrs Mar. O then it feems you are one of his favonr- 
able enemies. Methinks you look a little pale, and now 
you fluſh again, 

Mrs Fain. Do 1? I think I am a little fick o'the 
ſudden. 

Mrs Mar, What ails you? 

Mrs Fain. My huſband. Don't you ſee him? He 
turn'd Mort upon me unawares, and has almoſt overcome 
Me, 


GN. 
[To them] FAINALLaAdMIRAB ELI. 


Mrs Mar. Ha, ha, ha! he comes opportunely for you. 
Mrs Fain, For you, for he has brought Mirabell with 
him. 

Fain. My dear. 

Mrs Fazn. My ſoul. 

Fain. You don't look well to-day, child. 
Mrs Fain. D'ye think fo? 

Mira. He is the only man that does, Madam. 

Mrs Fain, The only man that wou'd tell me fo ar 
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leaſt; and the only man from whom I cou'd bear it with« 
out mortification. 

Fain, O my dear, I am aticty d of your tenderneſs; 
I know you cannot reſent any thing from me; Ne 
what is an effect of concern. 

Mrs Fain. Mr Mirabell, my mother interrupted you 
in a pleaſant relation laſt night, I wou'd fain hear it out. 

Mir. The perſons. concern'd in that affair, have yet a 
tolerable reputation. I am afraid Mr Fainall will be 
cenſorious. 

Mrs Fain. He has a humour more prevailing than his 
curioſity, and will willingly diſpenſe with the hearing of 
one ſcandalous ſtory, to avoid giving an occaſion to make 
another by being ſeen to walk with his wife. This 
way, Mr Mirabell, and I dare promiſe you will oblige 
us both. 1 


s G EN E Ill. 
FAINALL, Mrs MAR WOOD. 


_ Fain, Excellent creature! well, ſure if 1 ſhou'd live 
to be rid of my wife, I ſhou'd be a miſerable man. | 

Mrs Mar. Ay! 

Fain. For having only * one hope, the accompliſh- 
ment of it, of conſequence, muſt put an end to all my 
hopes; and what a wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his 
hopes! Nothing remains when that day comes, but to fit 
down and weep like Alexander, when he wanted other 
worlds to conquer. ; \ a 

Mrs Mar. Will you not follow em ? 

" Fain. Faith, I think not. 

Mrs Mar. Pray kt us; I have a reaſon, 

© Fain. You are not jealous ? 

Mrs Mar. Of whom ? 

Fain, Of Mirabell. 

Mrs Mar. If I am, is it inconſiſtent with my tore to 
you that I am tender of your honour ? 


2 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 199 


Fein. You wou'd intimate then, as if there were a fel- 
low-feeling between my wife and him. 

Mrs Mar, I think ſhe does not hate him to that degree 
ſhe wou'd be thought. 

Fain. But he, I fear, is too inſenſible. 

Mrs Mar, It may be you arg deceiv'd. 

Fain, It may be ſo. 1 do now begin to WIN it. 

Mrs Mar. What? 

Fain. That I have been deceiv'd, Madam, and you are 
falſe. 

Mrs Mar. That I am falſe ! what mean you ? | 

Fain. To let you know I ſee through all your little arts 
come, you both love him; and both have equally 
diſſembled your averfion. Your mutual jealouſies of one 
another, have made you claſh till you have both ſtruck 
fire. I have ſeen the warm conſeſſion redning on your 
cheeks, and ſparkling from your eyes. 

Mrs Mar. You do me wrong. 

Fain. I do not twas for my eaſe to overſee and wilfully 
neglect the groſs advances made him by my wife; that by 
permitting her to be engag'd, I might continue unſuſpected 
in my pleaſures; and take you oftner to my arms in full 
ſecurity. But cou'd you think, becauſe the nodding huſ- 
band wou'd not wake, that e'er the watchful lover ſlept ? 

Mrs-Mar. And wherewithal can you reproach me ? 

Fain. With infidelity, with loving another, with love of 
Mirabell. 

Mrs Mar. Tis falſe. I challenge you to ſhew an in- 
Nance that can confirm your groundleſs accuſation. I hate 
him. 

Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? he is inſenſi- 
ble, and your reſentment follows his neglect. An inſtance! 


the injuries you have done him are a proof: your inter- 


poſing in his love. What cauſe had you to make diſcoverics 
of his pretended paſhon ? To undeceive the credulous aunt, 
and be the officious obſtacle of kis match with Milla- 
mant? 

Vor. II. R 
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Mrs Mar. My obligations to my Lady urg'd me; I had 
profeſs'd a friendſhip to her; and cou d not ſee wg eaſy 
nature ſo abus'd by that diſſembler. 

_ Fain. What, was it conſcience-then ? Profeſs'd a friend- 


hip! O the pious friendſhips of the female ſex ? 


Mrs Mar. Moretender, more ſincere, and more endur- 
ing,than all the vain and empty.vows of men, whether 
profeſſi ng love to us, or mutual faith to one another. 

Fain. Ha, ha, ba! you are my wife's friend too. 


Mrs Mar. Shame and ingratitude! do you reproach 


me ? Tou, you upbraid me! Have I been falſe to her, 
thro! ſtrict fidelity to you, and facrific'd my friendſhip to 
keep my love inviolate? And have you the baſeneſs to 
charge me with the guilt, unmindful of the merit? to you 
it ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have been vicious: and 
do you reflect that guilt upon me, which ſhou'd 0 
in your boſom ? 

*Fain. You miſinterpret my reproof, I meant but to 
remiod you of the flight account you ance cou'd make of 
ſtricteſt ties, when ſet in. * with your love to 
me. 

N Mar. 'Ti s falſe, EGF it with deliberate — 


etwas ſpoken in ſcorn, and 1 never will forgive it. 


Fain. Your guilt, not your reſentment, begets your rage. 
If you yet lov'd you cou d forgive a jealouſy: but you 
are ſtung to find you are diſcover'd. | 

Mrs Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too hall be 
diſcover d; be ſure you ſhall. I can but be pe doo 
If I do it myſelf 1 ſhall prevent your baſeneſs. 5 

Fain. Why, what will you do? 

Mrs Mar. Diſcloſe it to your wife ; own what tis pag 
Hetween us. A 

. Foin,, Frenzy! 

"Mrs Mer, By all my wrongs rn do't—PI publiſh to ths 
world the injuries you have done me, both in my fame 
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and fortune: with both I truſted you, you bankrupt in 
honour, as indigent of wealth. 

Fiin Your fame I have preſerv'd. Your fortune has 
been beſtow'd as the prodigality of your love wou'd have 
it, in pleaſures which we both have ſhar'd. Yet, bad not 
you been falſe, I had ere this repaid it tis true 
had you permitted Mirabell with Millamant to have ſtoFn 
their marriage, my Lady had been incens'd beyond all 
means of reconcilement: Millamant had forfeited the 
moiety of her fortune; which then wou'd have deſcended 
to my wife 5——and wherefore did I marry, but to 
make lawful prize of a rich widow's wealth, and ſquander 
it on love and you ? - 

Mrs Mar. Deceit and frivolous pretence ! 

Fuin. Death, am I not married? What's pretence? Am 
I not impri ſon'd, fetter'd? Have I not a wife? Nay a 
wife that was a widow, a young widow, a handſome wi- 
dow; and wou'd be again a widow, but that I have a heart 
of proof, and ſomething of a conſtitution to buſtle thro? 
the ways of 'wedlock and this world! Will you yet be re- 
concil'd to truth and me ? 

Mes Mar. Impoſſible. Truth and you ate 8 — 
——[ hate you, and ſhall for ever. 

Fain. For loving you ? 

Mrs Mar. 1 loath the name of love after. ſuch uſage ; 
and next to the guilt with which you would aſperſe me, 
I feorn you molt. Farewel. 

Fain. Nay, we muſt not part thus. 

Mrs Mar. Let me go. 

Fain. Come, I'm forry. 

Mrs Mar. I care not—let me go——break my hands, 
do I d leave em to get looſe. 

Fain. | wou'd not hurt you for the world. Have I no 
other hold to keep you here ? . 

Mrs Mar. Well, I have deſerv'd it all. 

Fain. You know I love you. 

Mrs Mar. Poor diſſembling 
it not yet 


O that——vwell, is 


Ka 
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Fain. What? What is it not? What is it not yet? is it 
not yet too late | 

Mrs Mar. No, it is not 225 too 160. Fon that 
comfort. 

Fain, It is, to love another, 

Mrs Mar. But not to loath, deteſt, abhor mankind, . 
myſelf, and the whole treacherous world. | 
Fux. Nay, this is extravagance——come, I aſk your 

pardon—no tears was to blame, I cou'd not love you 
and be eaſy in my doubts—pray forbear—1 believe you; 
I'm convinc'd I've done you wrong; and any way, ev'ry 
way will make amends ; I' hate my wife yet more, 
damn her, I'll part with her, rob her of all ſhe's worth, 
and will retire ſomewhere, any where, to another world. 
I'll marry thee be paciſied ſdeath, 
they come, hide your face, your tears —you have 
a mafk, wear it a moment. This way, this way, be _ 
ſuaded. | 


* 
* 


ern 
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Mrs Fain. They are here yet. 

Mir. They are turning into the other walk. 

Mrs Fain. While I only hated my huſband;' I con'd: 
bear to ſee him; but fince I have eden him, he's too 
offenſive. 

Mir. O you ſhou'd hate with prudenee. 

Mes Fain. Yes, for I have lov'd with indiſeretion. 

Mir. You ſhou'd have juſt ſo much diſguſt for your 
huſband, as may be ſufficient to make you .reliſh your 
lover, 

Mrs Fain. You hive been the cauſe that I have lov'd 
without bounds, and wou'd you ſet limits to that averſion 


of which you have been the occaſion ? why did you make 
me marry this man ? 
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Mir. Why do we daily commit difagreeable and dan- 
gerous actions? to ſave that idol reputation. It the fa- 
miliarities of our loves had produc'd that conſequence of 
which you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have fix'd 


a father's name with credit, but on a huſband? I Knew 7?˖ 


Fainall to be a man Javiſh ofghis morals, an intereſted and 


profeſſing friend, a falſe and deſigning lover; yet one 


whoſe wit and outward fair behaviour, have gain'd a re- 
putation with the town, enough to make that woman ſtand 
excus d, Who has ſufſer'd herſelf to be won by his addreſ- 
ſes. A better man ought not to have been ſacrific'd to 
the occaſion; a worſe had not anſwer'd the purpoſe. 
When you are weary of him, you know your remedy. 

Mrs Fain. I ought to ſtand in ſome degree of credit 
with you, Mirabell. 

Mir. In juſtice to you, have made you privy to my 
whole deſign, aud put it in your power to ruin or advance 
my fortune. 

Mrs Fain. Whom have you inſtructed to repreſent 
your pretended uncle? 

Alir. Waitwell, my ſervant. 

Mrs Fain. He is an humble ſervant to Foible my mo- 
ther's woman, and may win her to your intereſt. 

Mir. Care is taken for that—ſhe is won and worn by 
this time. They were marricd this morning. 

Mrs Fain. Who? 

Mir. Waitwell and Foible. I wou'd not tempt my 
ſervant to betray me by truſting him too far, If your 
mother, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to marry-my 
pretended uncle, he might, like Moſca in the Fox, ſtand 

upon terms; ſo I made him ſure beforehand. 

Mrs Fatn. So, if my poor mother is caught in a con- 
tract, you will diſcover the impoſture betimes; and relcaſe 


hey by producing a certificate of her gallant's former mar- 


Triage ? 

Mir. Yes, upon condition that ſhe conſent to my 
marriage with her niece, and ſurrender the moiety of 
her fortune in her poſciſion. 

* 


*. ... 


| 
| 
g 
| 
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Mrs Fals. She talk'd laſt night of endeavouring at 3 
match between Millamant and your uncle. 

Mir. That was by Foible's direction, and my inſtruc- 
tion, that ſhe might ſeem to carry it more privately, - 

Mrs Fain. Welt, I have an opinion of your ſucceſs; for 
I believe my Lady will do any thing to get an huſband ; 
and when ſhe has this, which you have provided for her, 

* & ſappoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any thing to get rid of him. 

Mir. Yes, I think the good lady wou'd. marry any thing 
that reſembled a man, though 'twere no more than what a 
butler could pinch out of a napkin. 

Mrs Fain. Female frailty! we muſt all come to it, if we 
live to be old, and feel the craving of a falſe appetite when 
the true is decay'd. 

Mir, An old woman's appetite is depraved nue that of 
a girt—tis-the green ficknefs of a fecond childhood; and 
like the faint offer of a latter ſpring, ſerves but to uſher in 
. the fall, and withers in an ineffectual dan. 
MIS Fain. Here's — miſtreſs; 


| tn them] es MEL LAMANT, warwo th M 1 N 
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Mir. Here ſhe comes, i faith, ſull fail, with dg fan 
| ſpread and ſtreamers out, and a ſhoal of ine tenders; 
r- no, I cry her mercy. - 

Mrs Fain. I ſee but one poor empty ſeller; and he tows 
* woman after him. 

M. You ſcem to be nnattended, eee us d 
to have the beau monde throng aſter you; and a flock of 
10 n ſine perukes hovering round you. 
Wu. Like moths about a candle —— I had like to have 
loſt my compariſon four want of breath. 

Mil. O | have denied myſelf airs to-day, 1 have walk's 

as faſt through. the croud —— 
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Fit. As a favourite juſt diſgraced; and yith as few 
3 

Mil. Dear Mr Witwoud, truce with your militudes ; 
for I am as fick of em 

Wit. As a phyſician of a good air—I cannot _ it, Ma- 
dam, though tis * myſelf. 

Mil. Yet again! Nincing, ſtand between me and his 
wit. 

- Wit. Do, Mrs Mincing, like a ſcreen before a great fire, 
I 188 I do blaze to-day, I am too bright. 

Mrs Fain. But, dear Millamant, why were you fo long? 

Mil. Long! Lord, have I not made violent haſte ? I have 
aſk'd every living thing I met for you; I have enquir'd 
after you, as after a new ſaſhion. 
Mui. Madam, truce with your fimilitudes—no, you met 
her huſband, and did not aſk him for her. 
Mir. By your leave, Witwoud, that were like en- 
quiring after an old faſhion, to aſk a huſband for bis 
wife, 
Wit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confeſs it. 
Mrs Fain. You were dreſs'd before I came abroad. 
. Ay, that's true 0 but then I had——Mincing, 


what bad 1 ? Why was 1 fo long? 


Mis. O mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe a pacquet of 
letters. | 


Mil. O ay, letters—I had letters—1I am perſecuted with 
letters—T bate letters—-no body knows how to write let- 


ters, and yet one has em, one does not know nn 


- ſerve one to pin up one's hair. 


eing. 


Wit. Is that the way? Pray, Madam, do you pin up 


pour hair with all your letters? | find I muſt keep copies. 


Mil. Only with thoſe in verſe, Mr Witwoud, 1 never 
pin up my Bow with profe. I think I . Min- 


Mir. O mem, I ſhall never forget it. 
Mil. Ay, poor Mincing tift aud tift all the morming, 
I 
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Min. Till I had the cramp in my fingers, I'll vow, mem. 
And all to no purpoſe. But when your Laſhip pins it up 
with poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next day as any thing, 
and is ſo pure and fo ny: 

Wit. Indeed, ſo crips ? 

Min. You're ſuch a critic, Mr Witwoud. 

Mil. Mirabell, did you take exceptions laſt night? O ay, 
and went away——now I think on't, I'm angry——no, 
now I think on't I'm pleas'd——for I believe I gave you 
fome pain. 43 

Mir. Does that pleaſe you:? 

MI. Infinitely; I love to give pain. 

Mir. Lou wou'd affect a eruelty which is not in your 
nature; your true vanity is in the power of pleaſing. ; 

Mil. O I afk your pardon-for that one's cruelty is in 
one's power ; and when one parts with one's cruelty, one 
parts with one's power ; and when one has PI 
that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 

Mir. Ay, ay, ſuffer your cruelty to ruin the object of 
your power, to deſtroy your lover and then how vain, 
how loſt a thing you'll be! nay, tis true: you are no 
longer handſome when you've loſt your lover; your beauty 
dies upon the inſtant ; for beauty is the lover's gift; 'tis- 
he beſtows your charms—— your glaſs is all a cheat. The 
ugly and the old, whom the looking-glaſs mortifies, yet 
after commendation can be flatter'd by it, and diſcover 
beauties in it; for that reflects our praiſes, —— n ä 
our face. - 

M. il. O the vanity of theſe men! Fainall, ye hear him? 

If they did not commend us, we were not handſome ! now 
you muſt know they cou'd not commend one, if one was 
not handſome. Beauty the lover's gift Lord, what is 
à lover, that it can give? Why, one makes lovers as faſt 
' as one pleaſes, and they live as long as one pleaſes, and 
they die as ſoon as one pleaſes; and then if one pleaſes, 
one makes more. 

Wit. Very pretty. Why, you make no more of mak- 
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ing of lovers, Madam, than of making fo many _ 


matches. 
Mil. One no more owes one's beauty to a lover, ai 


one's wit to an echo; they can but reflect what we look 
and ſay; vain empty things if we are ſilent or unſeen, ns 
want a being, 

Mir. Yet to thoſe two vain empty things, you owe er 
the greateſt r of your life, 

Mil. How ſo? 

Mir. To your lover you owe the pleaſure of u 
yourſelves prais d; and to an echo the pleaſure of 1 
yourſelves talk. 

Fit. But I know a lady that loves talking ſo inceſſantly; 
ſhe won't give an echo fair play ; ſhe has that everlaſting 
rotation of tongue, that an echo muſt wait till ſhe dies 
before it can catch her laſt words. 

Mil. O fiction; Fainall, let us leave theſe men. 

Mir. Draw off Witwoud, [4/ide to Mrs Fain, 

Mrs Fain. Immediately ; I have a word or two for Mr 
Witwoud, | 


SCENE VL. 
MILLAMANT, Sed Awe KINCING: 


Mig. 1 beg a little private audience too 
you had the tyranny to deny me laſt night; though you 
knew I came to impart a ſecret to you that concern'd =P 
love. a 

Mil. You ſaw I was engag d. 

Mir. Unkind, You bad the leiſure to entertain a herd 
of fools; things who viſit you from their exceſſive idle- 
neſs ; beſtowing on your eaſineſs that time, which is the 
incumbrance of their lives. How can you find delight in 
ſuch ſociety ? It is impoſſible they ſhou'd admire you, they 
are not capable : or if they were, it ſhou'd be to you as 
a mortification; for ſure to pleaſe a fool is ſome degree of 
Oy 
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M.. I pleaſe myſelf beſides, ſometimes to converſe 
wal fools is for my health. 
Mu. Your health! is there a worſe diſeaſe than the 
converſation of fools ? 
Mil. Yes, the vapours ; fools are vote for it, next to 
af foetida. 
NM. Yeu are not in a courſe of fools ? 
Mil. Mirabell, if you perfiſt in this oſſenſive freedom 
_ you'll diſpleaſe me I think I muſt reſolve aſter all, not to 
| have you—we ſhan't agree. 
| Mr. Not in our phyſic, it may be... 
| _ - Mil, And yet our diſtemper, in all likelihood, will be 


| the ſaine ; for we ſhall be fick of one another. I ſhan't 
| _ endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed; 'tis ſo dull to 
act always by advice, and ſo tedious to be told of one's 
| faults ! can't bear it. Well, I won't have you, Mira» 
| | bell—FPrm refolv/d-—— think o may 80 
| ha, ha, ba! what would you give, that you copld help 
| loving me ? 
| « Mir. I wov'd give ſomething that you did not know I 
eou'd not help it. 
Mil. Come, don t look. grave then. Well, what do you 
- ay tome? 
Mir. I ſay that a man may as ſoon make a friend by-bis . 
Vit, or a fortune by his honeſty, as win a woman ith 
plain-dealing, and fincerity. 
| Mil. Sententious Mirabell'—Pr'ythce, don't look with 
that violent and inflexible wiſe face, like Solomon at the 
- dividing of the child in an old tapeſtry hanging. 

Mir. You are merry, Madam, but I would perſuade you 
for a moment to be ſerious. 

Mil. What, with that face? No, if you keep your 
countenance, tis impoſſible ] ſhou'd hold mine. Well, after 
all, there is ſomething very moving in a love · ſick face. 
Ha, ba, ha — well, I won't laugh, don't be peeviſh 
-—heigho! now I'll be melancholy, as melancholy as 

2 watch-light. - Well, Mirabell, if ever you will win me 


4. 
— . 
. 
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woo-me now-—nay, if you are ſo tedious, fare you well 
I ſee you are walking away. 

Mir. Can you not find in the variety of your diſpoſition 
one moment. 

Mil. To bear you tell me Foible's marry'd, and your 
plot like to ſpeed no. 

Mir. But how you came to know i. 

Mil. Without the help of the devil, you can't imagine; 
unleſs ſhe ſhou'd tell me herſelf. Which of the wot. 
may have been, I will leave you to conſider; and when 
you have done thinking of that, think of me, 


Ss CE N E VI. 
MIRABELL lose. 


Mir. T have ſomething more —gone— think of you ? t 
think of a whirlwind, tho' twere in a whirlwind, were a 
caſe of more ſteady contemplation; a very tranquillity of 
mind and manſion. A fellow that lives in a windmill, 
bas not a more whimſical dwelling than the heart of a 
man that is lodg'd in a woman. There is no point of the 
compaſs to which they cannot turn, and by which they 
are not turn'd; and by one as well as another; for motion, 
not method, is their occupation. To know this, and yet 
continue to be in love, is to be made wiſe from the dic- 
tates of reaſon, and yet perſevere to play the fool by the 
force of 'inftint.——-Q here come my pair of turtles, 
what, billing ſo ſweetly? is not Valentine's day over with 

Jou yet? | 


SCE N BR VIII. 
[To him) WAITWELL, FOILBLE. 
Mir. Sirrah, Waitwell, why ſure you think yan were 


marry'd for your on recreation, and not for my conve- 
aieney. 


1:0 THE WAY OF THE WORLD, 

Wait. Your pardon, Sir. With ſubmiſſion, we have in- 
deed been ſolacing in lawful delights; but till with an 
eye to buſineſs, Sir. I have inſtructed her as well as [ 
could. If ſhe can take your directions as readily as my 
inſtructions, Sir, your affairs are in a proſperous way. 

Mir. Give you joy, Mrs Foible, 

Foib. O-las, Sir, I'm fo aſham'd—I'm afraid my Lady 
has been in a thouſand inquietudes for me. But I proteſt, 
Sir, I made as much haſte as I] could. 

. Wait. That ſhe did indeed, Sir. It was my fault that 
ſhe did not make more. A 

Mir. That 1 believe. | | 

Foib. But I told my Lady as you inſtructed me, Sir, that 
1 had a proſpect of ſeeing Sir Rowland your uncle; and 
that I wou'd put her Ladyſhip's picture in my pocket to 
ſhew him; which I'll be ſure to ſay has made him ſo ena- 
mour'd of her beauty, that he burns with impatience to ly 
at her Ladyſhip's feet, and worſhip the original. 

Mir. Excellent Foible: matrimony has made you clo- 
quent in love. | ; 

Mait. I think ſhe has profited, Sir, I think fo, 

Foib. You have ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir? 

Mir. Yes. 

Fovib. I told her, Sir, becauſe I did not know that you 
might find an opportunity; ſhe had ſo much company laſt 
night. 

Mir. Your diligence will merit more — in the mean 
time [Gives money. 

Fn. O dear Sir, your humble ſervant. 

Wait. Spouſe. 

Mir. Stand off, Sir, not a penny—go on and proſper, 
Foible the leaſe ſhall be made good, and the farm ſtock'd, 
if we ſucceed. 

Fiih, I don't queſtion your generoſity, Sir : and you 
need not doubt of ſucceſs. If you have no more com- 
mands, Sir, I'll be gone; Pm ſure my Lady is at her toilet, 
and can't dreſs till I come. O dear, I'm ſure that 
[ Looking out.] was Mrs Marwood that went by in a maſk; 


* 
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Ir ſhe has ſeen. me with you I'm ſure (he'll tell my Lady. 
Il make haſte home and ee her. Your ſervant, Sir. 
B'w'y, Waitwell. 


NE K 
MIRABELL, WAITWELL, 


Wait. Sir Rowland, if you pleaſe, The jade's fo pert 
upon her preferment ſhe forgets herſelf, 

Mir. Come, Sir, will you cndeavour to forget yourſelf 
———and transform into Sir Rowland? 

Wait. Why, Sir, it will be impoſſible I ſhou'd remem- 
ber myſelf ——marry'd, knighted and attended all in one 
day! 'tis enough to make any man forget himſelf. The 
difficulty will be how to recover my acquaintance and fa- 
miliarity with my former ſelf; and fall from my transfor- 
mation to a reformation into Waitwell. Nay, I ſhan't 
be quite the ſame Waitwell neither—for now I remember 
me, Pa marry'd, and can't be my own man again. 


Ay there's my grief ; that's the ſad change of life; 
To loſe my title, and yet keep my wife. | 


ACT m. SCENE I 


A Room in Lady Wiſlifort's Horſe. 


. Lady WISHTORT at her toilet, PEG waiting. , 
LADY. 

„ + ERCIFUL! no news of Foible yet? 

x M — 


Peg. No, Madam. 
Lach. I have no more patience —if I have not fretted 


0 any elf, till I am pale again, there's no veracity in me. 
* Fetch me the red the red, do you hear, ſweet-heart ? 
t, Au errant aſhi colour, as I am a perſon, Lock you how 
it 


this wench flirs! why doſt thou not fetch me a little one 
5 Didſt thou not hear me, Mopus ? 
Vor. II. L 
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Peg. The red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, or the 
cherry-brandy ? , a 
Lady. Ratafia, fool! no, fool. Not the Ratafia, fool 
grant me patience ! I mean the Spaniſh paper, idiot, 
/ complexion, darling. Paint, paint, paint, doſt thou un- 
+ derſtand that, changeling, dangling thy hands like bobbins 
before thee? why doſt thou not ſtart, W thou 
wooden thing upon wires. 
Peg. Lord, Madam, your Ladyſhip i is loi impatient—— 
J cannot come at the paint, Madam, Mrs Foible has lock'd 
it up, and carry'd the key with her. 
Lady. A pox take you both——fetch me the cherry- 
brandy then, 


$8 -C EB N38: 1h 
Lady WISHFORT. 


I'm as pale and as faint, I look like Mrs Qualmſick the 
curate's wife, that's always breeding wench, 2 
come, wench, what art thou doing? ſipping ? taſting ? Save 
thee, doſt thou not know the bottle ? 


SCENE II. 


8358 WISHFORT, PEG with « bottle aud C0008 cup. 


Peg. Madam, I was looking for a a cup. 
Lady. A cup, ſave thee, and what a cup baſt thou brought! 


doſt thou take me for a fairy, to drink out of an acorn ? 
Why didſt thou not bring thy thimble ? Haſt thou ne'er a 
| braſs thimble clinking in thy pocket with a bit of nutmeg ? 
I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill. — 80 
again, See who that is [One knocks.] Set down the 
© bottle firſt here, here, under the table what, 
woud'ſt thou go with the bottle in thy hand like a tapſter ? 
As 1 am a perſon, this wench has liv'd in an inn upon the 


»** A — ww "— woe 


Le 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 23 


road, before ſhe came to me, like Maritornes the Auſtrian 
in Don Quixote. No Foible yet ? - dy 
Peg. No, Madam, Mrs Marwood. 
Lady. O Marwood, let her come in. Come in, good 
Marwood. | 


* 


SCENE w. 


[To them] Mrs MARWOOD, 


Mrs Mar. I'm ſurpriz'd to find your Ladyſhip in diſ- 
habille at this time of day. | 

Lach. Foible's a loſt thing; has been abroad ſince mor- 
ning, and never heard of ſince. 

Mrs Mar. I faw her but now, as I came maſk'd thry' 
the park, in conference with Mirabell, 

Lady. With Mirabell! you call my blood into my face, 
with mentioning that traitor. She durſt not have the con- 
fidence. I ſent her to negotiate an affair, in which if Lm 
detected, I'm undone. If that wheedling villain has 
wrought upon Foible to detect me, I'm ruin'd. O my dear 
friend, I'm a wretch of wretches if I'm detected. 

Mrs Mar. O Madam, you cannot 3 Mrs Foible's 
integrity. 

Lach. O, he carries poiſon in his tongue that wou'd cor- 
rupt integrity itſelf. If the has giv'n him an opportunity, 
ſhe has as good as put her integrity into his hands. Ah 
dear Mar wood, what's integrity to an opportunity 
Hark! I hear her dear friend, retire into my cloſet, 
that I may examine her with more freedom you'll par- 
don me, dear friend, I can make bold with you there 
are books over the chimney Quarles and Pryn, and 
The ſhort View of the Stage, with Bunyan's works, to en- 
tertain you. Go, vou thing, and fend her in. [Te Peg. 


* 


aud 
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TL EN.E- 
E * Lady WISHFORT, FOLBLTE. 


Lady. O Foible, where haſt thou been? what haſt thou 
been doing! 

Foib. Madam, I have ſeen the party. 

Lacy. But what halt thou done? 

Foib. Nay, 'tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to do; 
J have only promiſed. But a man ſo enamour d ſo tran- 
ſported! well, if worſhipping of pictures be a fin——poor 
Eir Rowland, I ſay. . 

| Lady. The miniature has been counted Ike—but haſt 
thou not betray'd me, Foible ? Haſt thou not detected mt 
to that faithleſs Mirabell What hadſt thou to do'with 
him in the park? Anſwer me, has he. got. nothing out of 
thee ? 
_ _ Fiib $0, the devil has been beforehan& with me. What 
Call I ay? Alas, Madam, could T help it, if I met 
that confident thing? Was I in fault? If you had head 
how he us'd me, and all upon your L adyſhip's account, 
I'm ſore you would not ſuſpect my fidelity Nay, if that 
- had been the worſt, I could have borne : but he had a fling 
at your Ladyſhip too; and.then I could not. hold; but 
1 faith 1 gave him his own. 

Lacy. Me ? what did the filthy fellow ſay ? 

Feib. O Madam, 'tis a ſhame to ſay what he faid—— 
with his taunts and his fleers, toſſing up his noie. Humph 
(ſays be) what, you are a hatchiog ſome plot (ſays he) you 
are 10 early abroad, or catering (ſays he) ferreting for 
ſome diſbanded officer, I warrant half pay is but thin 
ſubſiſtence (ſays he)—well, what penſion does your lady 
propoſe? Let me fee (ſays he) what, ſhe muſt come 
down pretty deep now, ſhe's ſuperannuated (ſays he) 


— 


Ladr. Odds my life, I'll have him, I'll have him murder'd. 
ll bave him poiſon'd. Where does he cat? I'll marry 
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z drawer to have him poiſon'd in his wine. I'll ſend for 
Robin from Locket's—immediately. 

Fib; Poiſon him! poiſoning's too good for him. Starve 
him, Madam, ſtarve him; marry Sir Rowland, and get 
him diſinherited. O you wou'd bleſs yourſelf to hear 
what he ſaid. | 

Lady. A villain! ſuperannuated! 

Fiib. Humph (ſays he) I hear you are laying deſigns 
againſt me too (ſays he) and Mrs Millamant is to marry 
my uncle; {he does not ſuſpect a word of your Ladyſhip;) 
but (ſays he) I'll fit you for that. I warrant you (ſays he) 

Vit hamper you for that (ſays he) you and your old frip- 
pery too (ſays he) I'll handle you 

Lach. Audacious villain ! handle me, wou'd he du ſt— 
frippery ? old frippery! was there ever ſuch a foul-mouth'd: 
fellow ? I'll be married to-morrow, 1 H be contracted to- 
night. | 

Foib. The ſooner the better, Madam. 

Lach. Will Sir Rowland be here, ſay'ſt thou? when, 
Foible ? 

Fab. 6 Madam. No new ſheriff's wife ex- 
pects the return of her huſband after kaighthood, with 
that impatience in which Sir Rowland burus for the dear 
hour of kiſſing your Ladyſhip's hand after dinner. 

Lady, Frippery ? ſuperanguated frippery ! Pll frippery 
the villain; Pll reduce him to frippery and rags : a tatter- 
demalion I hope to fee him hung with tatters, like 
a Long-Lane pent-houſe, or a gibbet thief. A flander- 
mouth'd railer : I warrant the ſpendthrift prodigal's in 
debt as much as the million lottery, or the whole court 
upon a birth-day. Pl ſpoil his credit with his tailor, Yes, 
he ſhall have my niece with her fortune, he ſhall. 

Fiib, He! I hope to ſee him lodge in Ludgate fioſt, and 
angle into Black-friars for braſs farthings, with an old 
mitten. 

Lady. Ay, dear Foible ; thank thee for that, dear Foible, 
He has put me out of all patience. I ſhall never recum- 
poſe my features, to receive Sir Rowland with au &conomy 
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of face, This wretch has fretted me that I am abſolutely 
decay'd. Look, Foibte. 

Foib. Your Ladyſhip has frown'd a little too raſhly, in- 
deed, Madam. There arc ſome cracks diſcernible in the 
white varniſn. r 

Lach. Let me ſee the glaſs ————cracks fay'ft thou? 
Why, I am errantly flea'd I Took like an old peel'q 
wall. Thou muſt repair me, Foible, before Sir Rowland 
comes; or I ſhall never keep up to my picture. 

Fob, I warrant you, Madam; a little art once made 
your picture like you; and now a hittle of the ſame art 
muſt make you like your picture. Your picture muſt far 
for you, Madam. | 

Lady. But art thou ſore Sir Rowland will not fail to 
come ? Or will he not fail when he does come ? Will he 
be importunate, Foible, and puſh ? For if he ſhould not 
be import unate— I ſhall never break decorums—1 ſhail 
die with confuſion, if I'm forc'd to advance. Oh no, I can 
never advance I ſhall-ſwoon if he ſhould expect ad- 
vances. No, I hope Sir Rowland is better bred, than td 
pat a lady to the neceflity of breaking her forms. 1 won't 


be too coy neither. I won't give him deſpair ——— but 
a little diſdain is not amiſs ; a little ſcorn 1s alluring. 
Foib, A little ſcorn becomes your Ladyſhip. 
Lady. Yes, but tenderneſs becomes me beſt a ſort 


of a dyingacſs—you ſee that picture has a ſort of a —ha, 
Foible! a ſwimmingneſs in the eyes—yes, I'll look fo—— 
my niece affects it; but ſhe wants features. Is Sir Row- 
land handſome ? Let my toilet be remov'd- l dreſs 
above. Tl receive Sir Rowland here. Is he handſome ? 
Don't anſwer me. I won't know: I'll be ſurpriz'd, I'll be 


taken by ſurprize. 


Foib. By ſtorm, Madam. Sir Rowland's a briſk man. 

Lady. Is he! O then he'll importune, if he's a briſk man, 
I ſhall fave decorums if Sir Rowland importunes. I have 
a mortal terror at the apprehenſion of offending againſt 
decorums. O lm glad he's a briſk man, Let my things 
be remov'd, good Foible. 
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8 . 
Mrs F AINAL L, OI BIE. 


Mrs Fain. O Fotble, I have been in a fright, leſt I ſhou'd 
come too late. That devil Marwood, ſay you, in the park 
with Mirabell? and I'm afraid will diſcover it to my 
Lady. 

F:ib. Diſcover what, Madam? 

Mrs Fain. Nay, nay, put not on that ſtrange face, am 
privy to the whole defign, and know that Waitwell, to 
whom thou wert this morning married, is io perſonate 
Mirabell's uncle, and as ſuch, winning my Lady, to involve 
her in thoſe difficulties from which Mirabell only muſt re- 
leaſe her, by his making his conditions to have my couſin 
and her fortune left to her own diſpoſal. | 

Foib, O dear Madam, I beg your pardon. It was not 
my confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient ; but I 
thought the former good correſpondence between your 
Ladyſhip aad Mr Mirabell, might have hindered his com- 
municating this ſecret. 

Mrs Fain. Dear Foible, forget that. f 

Foib. O dear Madam, Mr Mirabell is ſuch a ſweet 
winning gentleman—but your Ladyſhip is the pattern of 
generofity.——Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! Mr Mirabell 
cannot chooſe but be grateful. 1 find your Ladyſhip has 
his heart ſtill. Now, Madam, I can ſafely tell your t.ady- 
ſhip our ſucceſs; Mrs Marwood had told my Lady ; but 

I warrant | manag'd mylelf. | turn'd it all for the better, 

I told my Lady that Mr Mirabell railed at her; I laid 
horrid things to his charge, I'll vow ; and my Lady is ſo 
incens'd that ſhe'll be contracted to Sir Rowland to-night, 
ſhe ſays ; warrant I work'd her up, that he may 
have her for aſking for, as they ſay of a Welſh maiden- 
head. 

Mrs Fiin. O rare Foible ! 


Fiib, Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaiat Mr Mi- 
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rabell of his ſucceſs. I wou'd be ſeen as little as poſſible 
to ſpeak to him——beſides, I believe, Madam Marwood 
watches me.- She has a month's mind ; but I know 
Mr Mirabell can't abide her. [w Calls] Job n 
remove my Lady's toilet. Madam, your ſervant. My 
Lady is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe'll come for me if I ſtay. 

Mrs Fain. I'll go with you up the back-ſtairs, leſt I 
Mou'd meet her. | 


SCENE VII. 
Mrs MARWOOD alone. 


Indeed, Mrs Engine, is it thus with you? Are yon 
become a go- between of this importance? yes, I ſhall 
watch you.” Why this wench is the Paſs-par-toute, a very 
maſter-key to every body's ſtrong box. My friend Fain- 
all, have you carried it fo ſwimmingly ? I thought there 
was ſomething in it; but it ſeems 'tis over with you, 
Your loathing is not from a want of appetite then, but 
from a ſurfeit. Elſe you could never be ſo cool to fall 
from à principal to be an aſſiſtant; to procure for him! 
a pattern of generoſity, that, I confeſs, Well, Mr Fain- 
all, you have met with your match. -O man, man! 
woman, woman ! the devil's an aſs: if I were a painter, 
J would draw him like an ideot, a driveler with a bib and 
bells. A man ſhou'd have his head and horns, and woman 
the reſt of him. Poor fimple fiend! Madam Marwood 
has a month's mind, but he cannot abide her————"twere 
better for him you had not been his confeſſor in that af- 
fair; without you could have kept his counſel cloſer. I 
ſhall not prove another pattern of generoſity— he has not 
obliged me to that with thoſe excefles of himſelf; and now 
I'll have none of him. Here comes the good Lady, pant- 
ing ripe; with a heart full of hope, and a head full of care, 


like auy ch; miſt upon the day of projection. 
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S CEN E VIII. 


LTo ner] Lady WIS HT ORT. 


Lady. O dear Marwood, what ſhall I ſay for this rude 
ſorget ſulneſs but my dear friend is all goodaeſs. 

Mrs Mar. No apologics, dear Madan, I have been very 
well entertained, 

Lady. As i'm a- perſon, I am in a very chaos to think 
I ſhould fo forget myſelf-——but 1 bave ſuch an olio of af- 
fairs, really. I know not what to do——f Calls, ]}—Foible— 
expect my nephew Sir Willull ev'ry monicat too: 
Why, Foible—he means to travel for improvement. 

Mrs Mar. Methinks Sir Willful ſhould. rather think of 

marrying than travelling at his years. I hear he is 
turn d of forty. 

Lich. O he's in leſs danger of being ſpoil'd by his tra- 

vels-——1 am againſt my nephew's marrying too young. 
It will be time enough when he comes back, and has ac- 
guir'd diſcretion to chooſe for himſcif. ” 

Mrs. Myr, Methinks Mrs Millamant and he would 
make a very fit match. He may travel afterwards. "Tis 
a thing very uſual with young geatlemen. | 

Lady, I promiſe you 1 have thought on't—and fince 
'tis your judgment, I think on't again. I aſſure you [ 
will; 1 value your judgment extremely. Og my word, III 
propoſe its 


nnn 


[To them] FOIBLE. 


Lady. Come, come, Foible——1 had forgot my nephew 
will be here before dinner I muſt make haſte. 
bow. Mr Witwoud and Mr Petulant are come to dine 


with your Ladythip. 
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Lady. O dear, I can't appear till 'm dreſs'd. Dear 
Marwood, ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you to 
entertain em. I'll make all imaginable haſte. Dear 
friend, excuſe me. 


-- 


SC NE: a 


* 


Mrs uu ; N I LL ANM ANI, MINCING, 


Mil. Sure never any thing as ſo unbred as that odious 
man Mar wood, your ſervant. 

Mrs Mar. Lou have a colour; what's the matter? 

Mil. That horrid fellow, Petulant, has provok'd me 
into a flame I have broken my fan——Mincing, lend 
me yours: 1s not all the powder out of my hair ? 

Mrs Mar. No, what has he done ? 

Mil. Nay, he has done nothing; be has only talked— 
Day, he has ſaid nothing neither; but he has contradict- 
ed ev'ry thing that has been ſaid. For my part, I thought 
Witwoud and he would have quarrel'd. ; 

How. I row, Mem, I thought once they would have 


fit. 

ww” Well, tis a lamentable thing, I ſwear, that one 
has not the liberty of chooſtng one's acquaintance as one 
does one's clothes. 

Mrs Mar. ſt we had that liberty, we ſhould be as weary 
of one ſet of acquaintance, tho* never ſo good, as we are 
of one ſuit, tho' never ſo fine. A fool aud a doily ſtuff 
would now and then find days of grace, and be worn for 
varicty. 

Mil. I could conſent to wear em, if they would wear 
alike; but fools never wear out they are ſuch drap- 
deberry things } without one could give 'em to one's 
chamber - maid after a day or two. 

Mrs Mar. Twere better ſo indeed. Or what think 
you of the play-houſe? A fine gay gloſſy fool ſhou'd be 
given there, like a new maſking habit, after the maſque- 
rade is over, and we have dons with the diſguiſe, For 


% 
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a fool's viſit is always a diſguiſe; and never admitted by a 
woman of wit, but to blind her affair with a lover of. 
ſenſe. If you would appear barefac'd now, and own Mi- 
rabell-; you might as eaſily put off Petulant and Witwoud 
as your hood and ſcarf. And indeed, *tis time, for the 
town has found it : the ſecret is grown too big for the pre» 
tence, Tis like Mrs Primly's great belly; ſhe may lace 
it down before, but it burniſhes on her hips. Indeed, 
Millamant, you can no more conceal it, than my Lady 
Strammel can her face, that goodly face, which in defiance 
of her Rheniſh wine tea, will not be comprehended in a 
maſk. 

Mil. Til take my death, Marwood, you are more 
eenſorious than a decay'd beauty, or a diſcarded toaſt. 
Mincing, tell the men they may come up. My aunt is 


not dreſſing here; "_— folly as leſs provoking than your 
malice, 


nie 


MILLAMANT, MAR WOOD. 


Mil. The town has found it! what has it found: 
That Mirabell loves me is no more a ſecret, than it is a ſe- 
cret that you diſcovered it to my aunt, or than the reaſon 
why you diſcovered it is a ſecret. . 

Mrs Mar. You are nettled. ; 

Mil. You're miſtaken. Ridiculous ! 

Mrs, Mar. Indeed, my dear, you'll tear another e if 
you don't mitigate thoſe violent airs. 

Mil. O filly ! ha, ba, ha! I could laugh "EIS 
ly. Poor Mirabell! his conſtancy to me has quite de- 
ſtroyed his complaiſance for all the world beſide. I ſwear, 
I never enjoin'd it him to be ſo coy If I had the vani- 
ty to think be would obey me, I would command him to 
ſhew more gallantry———'tis hardly well bred to be fo 
particular on one hand, and fo jnſenfible on the other. 
But I deſpair to prevail, and ſo let him follow his own 
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way. Ha, ha, ba! pardon me; dear creature, I muſt 
laugh, ha, ba, ha tho' I grant you 'tis a little barbarous, 
ha, ha, ha 

Mrs Mar. What pity 'tis ſo much ſne raillery, and deli- 
vered with ſo ſignificant gelture, ſhould be ſo unhappily di- 
rected to miſcarty ! 

Mil. Ha! dear creature, 1 a your pardon——1 ſwear 
I did not mind you. 

Mrs Mar. Mr Mirabell and you both may think it a 
thing impoſſible, when I ſhall tell him by telling you 

Mil. O dear, what? for it is the ſame t':ing if I hear 
it ——— ha, ha, ha! | "> 

Mrs Mar. That I deteſt him, hate him, Madam. 

Mil. O, Madam, why ſo do 1—-—and yet the creature 
loves me, ha, ha, ha! how can one forbear laughing to 
think of it——1 am a Sybil if I am not amaz d to think 
what he can ſee in me. I'll take my death, I think you 
are handſomer— and within a year or two as young—if 
you could but ſtay for me, I ſhould overtake you but 
that cannot be.— Well, that thought makes me melan- 
cholic.— Now, I'll bg fad. | 

Mrs Mar. Your * note may be chang'd ſooner than 


you think. 
Mil. D'ye fay ſo? Then I'm reſolv'd I'll have a ſong to 


keep up my fpirits. \ 


S CK N38 KI 
| Tr. them] MINCING, 


Minc. The gentlemen ſtay but to comb, Madam, and 
will wait on you. 

Mil. Deſire Mrs that is in the next room to ſing 
- the ſong l would havelearn'd yeſterday. You ſhall hear it, 
Madam not that there's any — matter in t—but * tis 
agreeable to my humour. 79 | 


lovers 
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8 0 N . G. 
Set by Mr John Eccles. 


I. 


Loy PFE, bat the frailiy of the mind, 
When lis not with ambition join d; , 
A ſickly flame, which, if not fa, expires, 
And feeding, waſtes in ſelf<onſuming fires. 
3 


Tis not to wound a wanton boy, 
Or am'rous youth, that gives the joy: 
But bis the glory to have pierc'd a ſwain, 
For whom inferior beauties ſig Vd in vain. 
=" 
Then I alone the conqueſt prize, 
When I inſult a rival's eyes: 
Ff there's delight in love, tis when I fee 
That heart, which others bleed for, blecd for me. 


= 3 = <& © 
[To them] PETULANT, WIT WOUD. 


Mil. Is your animoſity compos'd, gentlemen ? * 

Fit. Rallery, rallery, Madam; we have no animoſity 
ve hit off a little wit now and then, but no anime- 
fity——the falling out of wits is like the falling out of 
we agree in the main, like treble and baſe, 
Ha, Petulant ? 

Pet. Ay, in the — when I have the humour 
to contradict 

Wi. Ay, when he has a humour to contradict, then I 
contradict too. What, I know my cue. Ihen we contra» 
dict one another like two battle-dores ; for contradictions 
beget one another like Jews. 

VoL, II. | M 
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Pet. If he ſays black's black——if I have a humour to 
fay 'tis blue——let that paſs——all's.one for that. If 1 
have a humour to prove it, it muſt be granted. 

Wit. Not poſitively muſt but it may — it 
may. 

Pet. Yes, it poſitively muſt, upon proof poſitive. 

Wit. Ay, upon proof poſitive it muſt ; but upon proof 
preſumptive it only may. That s a W now, 
Madam. 

Mrs Mar. 1 perceive your debates are of importance, 
and very learnedly handled. 

Pet. Importance is one thing, and learning's another; 
but a debate's a debate, that I aſſert. 

Wit. Petulant's an enemy to learning; he relies dltoge- 

Aher on his parts. 

Pet. No, I'm no enemy to learning; it hurts not 
me. 

Mrs Mar. That's a fign indeed 'tis no enemy to you. 

Pet. No, no, tis no enemy:to any body, but — that 
Have it. 

Mil. Well, an illiterate man's my averfion': I wonder 
at the impudence of an — man, to offer to make 
love. 

Tit. That I confeſs 1 wonder at too. 

Mil. Ah! to marry an ignorant * that can hardly read 
or write, 

Pet. Why ſhould a man be any further from being mar- 
wy though he can't read, than he is from being hang d. 
we ordinary's paid for ſetting the pſalm, and the pariſh- 
prieſt for reading the ceremony. And for the reſt which 
is to follow in both caſes, a man may do it without book 
— {o all's one for that. * 


Mil. D'ye hear the creature? SY here's company; ru 
pat cyl $3 40; 5 
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SC BN B XIV. 


Sir WILFULL WITWOUD in 4 riding dre, Mrs 
MARWOOD, PETULANT, WIT WOUD,FOO T- 
M AN. 


Wit. In the name of Bartlemew and his fair, what have 
we here ? 

Mrs Mar, *Tis your brother, | fancy. Don't you know 
him ? 

Wit. Not I -Yes, I think it is he———— Pre al- 
moſt forgot him; I bave not ſeen him ſince the revolution. 

Fir, Sir, my I. ady s dreſhng. Here's company; if you 
pleaſe to walk in, in the mean time. 

Sir IVilf. Dreſſing ! what, tis but morning here, I war- 
rant, with you in London; we fhou'd count it towards af- 
ternoon in our parts, down in Shropſhire——why then, 
belike, my aunt han't din'd yet ha, friend ? 

Feet. Your aunt, Sir? 

Sir Wilf. My aunt, Sir; yes, my aunt, Sir, and your 
Lady, Sir; your Lady is my aunt, Sir— why, what 
doſt thou not know me, friend? Why then ſend ſome- 
body hither that does. How long haſt thou liv'd with thy 
Lady, fellow, ha ? 

Fi. A week, Sir; longer than any body in the houſe, 
except my Lady's woman, 

Sir . Why then belike thou doſt not know thy Lady, 
if thou ſee'(t her, ha, friend? 

Feet. Why truly, vir, I cannot ſafely ſwear to her face 
in a morning, before ſhe is dreſs'd. "I's like 1 may give 
a ſhrewd gueſs at her by this time. 

Sir Milf. Well, pr'ythee try what thou can'ſt do; if 
thou canſt not gueſs, enquire her out, dolt hear, fellow? 
and tell her, her nephew, Sir Wilfull Witwoud, is in the 
houſe, 


hy Foot. 1 ſhall, Sir, 


M 2 
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Sir Wilf. Hold ye, bear me, friend; a word with you in 
your ear; pr'ythee who are theſe gallants ? 

Foot. Really, Sir, I can't tell; here come ſo many here, 
is hard to know * em all. 


1 


8. C EN E XV. 

8 - 
Str WILFULL WITWOVUD, PETULANT, WIT: 
'woUD, Mis MAR WOOD. 


Sir Wil. Cons, this fellow knows leſs than a ſtarling; 
I] dou't think a” knows his own name. 
Mrs Mar. Mr Witwoud, yaur brother is not bchind- 
hand 1 in forgetfulneſs I fancy he has forgot you too. 
Wit. 1 hope fo——the devil take him that remembers 
- firſt, I ſay. | 
Sir Wilf. Save you, gentlemen and VR 
Mrs Mar. For ſhame, Mr Witwoud; why you. you 


| "penn to him? And you, Sir. | | 
Wit. Petulant, ſpeak. , . 4 
Pet. And you, Sir. | 15 Wk 
Sir #iff. No offence, I hope. {Salutes Marwood. 


= Mar. No ſure, dir. 
t. This is a vile dog, I ſee that CESS No offence! 

0 1 ha! to him; to him, Petulant, ſmoke bim. 

Pet. It — as if you had come a journey, Sir; hem, 
hem. Sur dying bim round. 

Sir Wilf. Very likely, Sir, that it may ſeem. ſo, | 

Pet. No offence, I hope, Sir. | 

Wit. Smoke the boots, the boots; renten the boots; 
Fr ha, ha! 
Sir Wilf. May be not, Sir; thercafter a as *%is meant, Sir. 
Pei. Sir, I preſume upon the inſormat ion of your boots, 

Sir Filf, Why, tis like you may, Sir: if you are not 
farisfy'd with the information of my boots, Sir Sir, if you 
will ſtep to the ſtable, you may enquire. further of my 
horſe; Sir. 

Pet. Your horſe, Sir! „ your horſe is an aſs, su! 


r 


ſerjeants- 
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Sir Wilf. Do you ſpeak by way of offence, Sir? 
Mrs Mor. The gentleman's merry, that's all, Sir 
Slife, we ſhall have a quarrel betwixt an horſe and an aſs 
before they find one another out. You muſt not take any 
thing amiſs from your friends, Sir. You are among your 
friends here, tho' it may be you don't know it If Jam 


not miſtaken, you are Sir Wilfull Witwoud. - 


Sir Wilf. Right, Lady; I am Sir Wilfull Witwoud, fo I 
write. myſelf; no offence to any body, I hope; and ne- 
phew to the Lady Wiſhfort of this manſion. 

Mrs Mar. Don't you know this gentleman, Sir? 

Sir Wi % Hum! what, ſure tis not—yea by'r Lady, but 


"tis——heart, I know not whether tis or no yea, 


but tis, by the Rekin. Brother Antony! what, Tony» 
faith! what, doſt thou not know me? By'r Lady, nor I 
thee, thou art ſo becravated, and ſo beperiwig'd 
Sheart, why doſt thou not ſpeak? art thou overjoy'd ? 
Wit.” Odfo, brother, is it you ? your ſervant, brother. 
Sir Wilf. Your ſervant! why yours, Sir. Your ſervant 
again—Sheart, and your friend and ſervant to that—and 
a—[prf] and à flap dragon for your -fervice, Sir: and a 


5 hare's foot, and a hare's ſcut for your ſervice, dir; — 


ou be ſo cold and ſo courtly. 
Wit. No offence, 1 hope, brother. 
Sir Wilf. Sheart, Sir, but there is, and wack 8 
a pox, is this your inns o' court breeding, not to 
know your friends and your relations, your elders and 
your betters! 

Wit. Why, brother Wilfull of Salop, you may be as 
ſhort as a Shrewſbury-cake, if you pleaſe. But I tell you 
'tis not modiſh to know relations in town: you think 


you're in the country, where great lubberly brother̃s ſlab- 


ber and Kiſs one another when they meet, like a call of 
tis not the faſhion: here; tis not indeed, 


dear brother. 
Sir Wilf. The faſhion's a fool ; and you're a fop, dear 
brother. Nenn, I've fuſpected this by's lady, I con- 
| M 3 
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jeQur'd you were a fop, ſince you began ta change the ſtyle 
of your letters, and write in a ſcrap of paper gilt round 
the edges, no bigger than a ſubpœna. I might expect this 

when you left off, honour'd brother; “ and © hoping 
© you are in good health,” and fo fonh——to begin with 
a rat me, knight, I'm fo. fick of a laſt nigbt s de bauch 
*ods heart, and then tell a familiar tale of a cock and a 
Þull, and a whore and a bottle, and ſo conclude 
you could write news before you were out of your 0 
When you liv d with honeſt Pumple Noſe the attorney of 
Furnival's inn you cou d intreat to be remember'd then 
to your friends round the Rekin. We could bave gazettes, 
then, and Dawks's letter, and the weekly bill, till of late 
days. * 8 120 
Pet. Slife, Witwoud, were you ever an attomey's clerk ? 
of the family of the Furnivals. Ha, ba, ha! 

Wit. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while : not long, 
nor long; pſhaw, I was not in my own power then. An 
erphan, and this fellow was my guardian; ay, ay, I was 
glad to conſent to that, man, to come to London, He had 
the diſpoſal of me then. If I had not agreed to that, 1 
might have been bound prentice to a felt - maker in Shrewſ- 
bury; this fellow would have bound me to a maker of 
felts.. 
Sir Vl, Sbeart, and hetter than to be A to a maker 
of fops; where, I ſuppoſe, you have ſerv'd your time; 
and now you may ſet up for yourſelf. 

Mrs Mar. You intend to travel, Sir, as I'm inform'd. 

Sw Wil. Belike 1 may, Madam, I may chance to ſail 
vpon the ſalt-ſeas, if my mind, hold. 

Pet, And the wind ſerve. 2 

Sir Wilf. Serve or not ſerve, I ſhan't aſk licenſe of yon, 
Sir; nor the weather-cock your companion. I direct my 
_ diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; tis like my avnt may have 
told you, Madam yes, I have ſettled my concerns, I 
may fay now, and am minded to ſee foreign parts. If an 
bow chat the peace holds, whereby chat is taxcs abate. 
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' "Mrs Mar. 1 thought you had deſign'd for France at all 
adventures. 

Sir Ni. I can't tell that; 'tis like I may, and 'tis like 
T may not. I am ſomewhat dainty in making a reſolution 
———- becauſe when I make it I keep it, I don't ſtand ſhill 
I, ſhall I, then; if I fay't I'll do't; but I have thoughts 
to tarry a ſmall matter in town, to learn. ſome what of your 


lingo firſt, before I croſs the ſeas. I'd gladly have a ſpice 


of your French as they ſay, whereby to hold diſcourſe ia 


foreign countries. 


Mrs Mar. Here's an academy in town for that uſe. 
Sir lf. There is? Tis like there may. 
Mrs Mar. No doubt you will return very much im- 
prov'd. 0 
Wit. Tes, refin'd like a Dutch ſkipper from a whale- 


_ blhing. 


S C EN EB XVL 
[To them] Lady WISHFORT, and TAINALL. 


Lady. Nephew, you are welcome. 
Sir if. Aunt, yaur ſervant. 
| Fain, Sir Wilfull, your moſt humble ſervant. 
Sir Wil. Couſin Fainall, give me your hand. 

Lady. Couſin Witwoud, your ſervant; Mr Petulant, your 
ſecrvant—nephew, you are welcome again. Will you drink 
any thing after your journey, nephew, before you eat? 
Dinner's almoſt ready. » 

Sir If. Pm very well, I thank you, aunt— however, 


I thank you for your courteous offer. *Sheart, I was afraid 


you wou'd have been in the faſhion too, and have remem- 
ber'd to have forgot your relations. Here's your Couſin 
Tony, belike, I mayn't call him brother for fear of of- 


_ fence. 


Lady. O he's a railer, W Ulla coufin's a wit: 
and your great wits always rally their beſt friends to chuſe, 


* 
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When you have been abroad, nephew, you'll underſtand 


raillery better. 
[ [Fain, ad Mrs Mar. talt apart. 
Sir Walf. Why then let him hold his tongue in the mean 
—_— and rail when that day comes. | 
SC EN E XVII. 
[To them] M INCING, 


Mis. Mem, I come to acquaint your Laſhip that dinner 
is impatient. 

Sir Wilf. Impatient ! Why then belike it won't ſtay till 
I pull off my boots. Sweet-heart, can you help me to 
2 pair. of lippers by My man's with his horſes, I 
warrant. - 

Lady. Fy, fy, nephew, you would not pull off your boots 
here—go down into the hall—dinner ſhall ſtay for you 
my nephew's a little unbred, you'll pardon him, Madam— 
gentlemen, will you walk? Marwood ? 

Mrs — Pl follow you, Madam — before Sir EIS | 


ready 


MARWOOD, FAINALL. 


Fain. Why then Foible's a bawd, an errant, rank, match- 
Making bawd. And I it ſeems am a huſband, a rank huſ- 
band; and my wife a very errant, rank wife——all in the 
Way of the World. *Sdeath, to be a cuckold by anticipa- 
tion, a cuckold in embryo! ſure I was born with budding 
_ antlers, like a young ſatyr, or a citizen's child. *Sdeath to 
be out-witted, to be out-jilted—out-matrimony*d—if I had 
kept my ſpecd like a ſtag, twere ſomewhat,—but to crawl 
after, with my horns, like a ſnail, and be IEEE by 
my wife——'tis ſcurvy wedlock. 


Mrs Myr. Then ſhake it off; you have often vid 
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for an opportunity to part — and now you have it, But 
firſt preveat their plot the half of Millamant's for- 
tune is' roo conſiderable to be parted with, to a foe, to 
Mirabell. 
 _ Fain. Damn him, that had been mine——had yon not 
made that fond diſcovery—that had been forfeited. had 
they been married. My wife had added luſtre to my 
horns, by that increaſe of fortune, I cou'd have worn em 
tipt with gold, though my forehead had been furniſh'd 
like a deputy-lieutenant's hall. 
Mrs Mar. They may prove a cap of maintenance to you 
ill, if you can away with your wife, And ſhe's no worſe 
than when you had her——1 dare ſwear ſhe had given up 
her game, before ſhe was married, 
Fain. Hum! that may be 
Mrs Mar. You married her to keep you; and if you 
ean contrive to have her keep you better than you e- 
pected, why ſhould you not keep her longer than you in- 
tended ? ; | 
Fain. The means, the means. | 
Mrs Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your wife's conduct: 
threaten to part with her—my Lady loves ber, and will 
come to any compoſition to ſave her reputation. Take 
the opportunity of breaking it, juſt upon the diſcovery of 
this impoſture. My Lady will be enrag'd beyond bounds, 
and ſacrifice niece, and fortune, and all at that conjunc- 
ture. And let me alone to keep her'warm; if ſhe ſhould 
flag in her part, I will not fail to prompt her. 
Fain. Faith, this has an appearance. | 
. Mrs Mar, I'm ſorry I hinted to my Lady to endeavour 
a match between Millamant and Sir Wilfull ; that way be 
an obflacle. 
.. Kain. O, for that matter, leave me to manage him; PII 
diſable him for that; he will drink like a Dane; aſter din- 
ner, I'll ſet his band in. 
Mrs Mar. Well, how do you ſtand affected towards 


TV Lady? 
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Fain. Why, faith, I'm thinking of it—Let me ſce—T am 
married already, fo that's over—my wife has play'd the 
jade with me—well, that's over too I never lov'd her, or 
if I had, why that wou'd have been over too by this time— 
jealous of her I cannot be, for I am certain; ſo there's an 


end of jealouſy. Weary of her I am, and ſhall be——no, 
there's no end of that? no, no, that were too much to 
hope. Thus far concerning my repoſe. Now for my re- 
putation——As to my own, I married not for it, ſo that's 
out of the queſtion—and as to my part in my wife's 
why, ſhe had parted with hers before; ſo bringing none 
to me, the can take none from me; tis againſt all the, 
rule of play, that I ſhould loſe to one, who has not where- 
withal to ſtake. 

Mrs Mar. Beſides, you forget, marriage is ; honourable. 

Fain. Hum, faith, and that's well thought on; mar- 
riage is honourable as you ſay; and if ſo, wherefore.ſhould 
cuckoldom be a diſcredit, being derived from ſo honour» 
able a root ? 

Mrs Mar. Nay, I know not; if the root be honourable, 
why not the branches ? 

Fain. $0, ſo, why this point's clear well, how do we 
proceed? 

Mrs Mar. I will contrive a letter which ſhall be deli- 
ver'd to my Lady at the time when that raſcal who is to 
act Sir Rowland is with her. It ſhall come as from an 
unknown hand for the leſs 1 appear to know of the 
truth, the better I can play the incendiary. Beſides, I 
would not have Foible provok'd if 1 could help it—becauſe 
you know ſhe knows ſome paſſages—nay, I expect all will 
come out - but let the mine be ſprung firſt, aud then | care 
not if I am diſcover'd. 

Fain. If the whrſt come to the worſt—T'll turn my wife 
to graſs—I have already a decd of ſettlement of the beſt 
part of her eſtate ; which I wheedled out of her; and that 


you ſhall partake at leaſt, _ 
pau Mira- 


Mrs Mar. I hope you are convinced that I 
bell now: you'll be no more jealous ? 
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Fain. Jealous, no—--by this kiſs—-let huſbands be jea- 
lous ; but let the lover ſtill believe; or if he doubt, let it 
be only to endear his pleaſure, and prepare the joy that 
follows, when he proves his miſtreſs true. But let huſ- 
bands doubts convert to endleſs jealouſy; or if they have 
belief, let it corrupt to ſuperſtition, and blind credulity. 1 
am fingle, and will herd no more with 'em. True, I wear 
the badge, but I'll difown the order. And fince I take my 
leave of em, I care not if I leave em a common motto te 
their common creſt. 

All huſbands muſt or pain or ſhame endure; 

The wiſe too jealous are, fools too ſecure, 


* ' Sy wal 1 SCENE L 
SCENE continues. 


Lady WISHFORT «and FOIBLE, 


LADY. 


8 Sir Rowland coming, ſay'ſt thou, Foible ? and are 
things in order ? 


Fiib, Yes, Madam. I have put wax lights in the ſconces, 


and plac'd the footmen in a row in the hall, in their beft 
liverics, with the coachman and — to fill up the e- 
quipage. 

Lady. Have you pulvill'd the coachman and poſtilion, 


that they may not ſtink of the ſtable, * Sir Rowland 
comes by! 


Foil. Yes, Madam. 

Lady. And are the dancers and the muſic ready, that he 
may be entertain'd in all points with correſponJence to 
his paſſion ?® 
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Foib. All is ready, Madam. | " 

Lady. And—well—and how do I look, Foible? 

Foib. Moſt killing well, Madam, 

Lady, Well, and how ſhall I receive him? in what fi- 
gure ſhall I give his heart the firſt impreſſion ? There is a 
great deal in the firſt impreſſion : ſhall I fit ?-No, I won't 
fit—['ll walk—ay, I'll walk from the door upon his en- 
trance; and then turn full upon him——no, that will be 
too ſudden. I'II ly——ay,. Il ly down PII receive 
him in my little dreſſing-room, there's a conch yes, 
yes, I'll give the firſt impreſſion on a couch I won't ly 
neither, but loll and lean upon one elbow: with one foot 
a little dangling off, jogging in a thought ful way 
yes and then as ſoon as he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart 
and be ſurpriz'd, and riſe to meet him in a pretty diſorder 
——yes——O, nothing is more alluring than a levee from 
a couch, in ſome confuſion it ſhews the foot to-advan- 
tage, and furniſhes with bluſhes, and recompoſing airs be- 
yond compariſon. Hark! there's a coach. 

Foib. Tis he, Madam. 

Lady. O dear, has my nephew made his addreſſes to 
- Millamant ? I order'd him. 

Foib. Six Wilfull is ſet in to drinking, Madam, in the 
parlour.; * 

Lady. odds my life, I'll ſend him to her. Call her 
down, Foible; bring her hither. I'll ſend him as | go 
when they are together, then come to me, Foible, that I 

may not be too long alone with Sir Rowland. 


> 


; s c EN E u. 
Mrs MI L LAM ANT, Mrs FAINALL, FOIBLE, 


Foib. Madam, I ſtay'd here, to tell your Ladyſhip that 
Mr Mirabell has waited this half hour, for an opportunity 
to talk with you; though my Lady's orders were to leave 
you and Sir Wilfull together, Shall I tell Mr Mirabell 
that you are at leiſure ? 

þ 
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. Mil, No, vhat would the dear man have? I am 
thoughtful, and would amuſe myſelf bid him come 
another times» 


There never yel was woman made, 
Nor ſball but ta be curs'd, 


[ Repeating, and walking about. 
That's hard ! 


Mrs Fain. You are very fond of Sir John Suckling to- 
day, Mihamant, and the poets. 
Mil. He? Ay, and filthy verfes ſo I am. 


Foib. Sir Wilfull is coming, Madam. Shall I ſend Mr 
Mirabell away ? 

Mil. Ay, if you pleaſe, Foible, ſend him away 
or ſend him hither—juſt as you will, dear Foible.—I think 
I'll fee him— hall 1? Ay, let the wretch come. 


Thyrſis, a youth of the inſpired train, 


[Repeatings 
Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Wilfull——thou haſt philoſo- 


phy to undergo a fool, thou art marry'd and haſt patience 
I would confer with my own thoughts. 
Mrs Fain. I am oblig'd to you, that you would make 


me your proxy in this affair; but 1 have buſineſs of my 
own. 


enen e 
Tre them] Sir WILFULL, 


Mrs Fain. O Sir Wilfull; you are come at the critical 
inſtant. There's your miſtreſs up to the ears in love aud 
contemplation; purſue your point, now or never. 

Sir Wilf. Yes; my aunt would have it {o—I would glad- 
ly have been encouraged with a bottle ot two, becauſe Im 
fomewhat wary at firſt, before I am acquaiated; —. 
[ This white Millamant welks about repeating ts berſe f. 


But I hope, after a time, I ſhall break my mind——that 
Vor. II. N 
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is, upon further acquaintance—ſo for the preſent, cou- 
fin, 1'll take my leave if ſo be you'll be fo kind to make 
my excuſe, I'll return to my company 
Mrs Fain. O fy, Sir Wilfull! what, you muſt not be 
daunted. 
Sir Wif. Daunted, no, that's not it, it is not ſo much 
for that for if ſo be that I ſet 6n't, l' do't. But only 
for the preſent, tis ſufficient 'till further acquaintance, 
that” s all——your ſervant. 
Mrs Fain. Nay, I'll ſwear you ſhall never loſe ſo fa - 
vourable an oppportunity, if I can help it. I'll leave you 
together, and lock the door. 


8:0 2 WH. 2-1; 
sir WILFULL, MILLAMANT. 


Sir Vilſ. Nay, nay, couſin I have forgot my gloves— 
what d'ye do? *Sheart, a'has lock'd the door indeed, I 
think—nay, couſin Fainall, open the door—p'ſhaw, what 
a vixon trick is this ?!—nay, now a'has ſeen nie too - cou- 
fin, I made bold to paſs thro' as it were——1 think this 


door's inchanted 
Mil. repeating. ] 
1 pr'ythee ſpare me, gentle boy, 
| Prefs me no more for that ſlight toy. 
Sir Filf. Anan ? Couſin, your ſervant. 
Mil. That fooliſh triſe of a beart Sir 
Wilfell! 
Sir Wilf. Yes———your ſervant. No offence, I dans 
couſin. 
Mil. repeating.] 
1 fwear it will not do it's part, 
Tho" thou doft thine, employ'ſt thy power and art, 
Natural, eaſy Suckling ! | 
Sit Wilf, Anan? Suckling ? No ſuch ſuckling, neither, 
couſin, nor ſtripling : I thank Heav'n, I'm no minor. 


Mil. Ah ruſtic, ruder than Gothic! 
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Sir Wilf. Well, well, I ſhall underſtand your lingo one 
of theſe days, couſin, in the mean while I muſt anſwer in 
plain Engliſh, 

Mil. Have you any buſineſs with me, Sir Wilfull ? 

Sir Vilf Not at preſent, coulin——yes, I make bold 
to ſee, to come and know if that how you were diſpoſed 
to fetch a walk this evening, if ſo be that 1 might not be 
troubleſome, I would have ſought a walk with you. 

Mil. A walk? What then? 

Sir Wilf. Nay, nothing only for the walk's ſake, 
that's all 

Mil. I nauſeate walking; 'tis a country diverſion ; I 
loath the country, and every thing that relates to it. 

Sir Wulf. Indeed! hah! look ye, look ye, you do? nay, 
tis like you-may——here are choice of paſtimes here in 
town, as plays, and the like, that muſt be confeſſed in- 
deed —— 

Mil. Ab, Petourdie! IT hate the town too. 

Sir Wi. Dear heart, that's much—— hah! that you 
ſhould, hate em both! hah! 'tis like you may; there are 
ſome can't reliſh the town, and others can't away with the 
country . tis like you may be one of thoſe, cou- 
ſin. 

Mil. Ha, ba, ha! yes, tis like I may. 
nothing ſurther to ſay. to me? 

Sir Wilf. Not at preſent, couſin 'Tis like when I 
have an opportunity to be more private I may break my 
mind in ſome meaſure—l conjecture you partly gueſs 
however, that's as time ſhall try—but ſpare to ſpeak and 
ſpace to ſpeed, as they ſay. 

Mil. If it is of no great importance, ir Wilfull, you 
will oblige me to leave me; I have juſt now a little buſi- 
neſs 

Sir Wilfſ. Enough, enough, coufin : yes, yes, all a caſe 
hen you're diſpos'd: Now's as well as another 
time; and another time as well as now. All's one for 
that yes, yes, if your - even call you, there's no 

| - 


You have 
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haſte; it will keep cold, as they ſay—coulin, your ſervant 
I thiuk this door's lock dc. 
M1, You may go this way, Sir. 
Sir Wilf. Your ſervant, then with your leave Ill return 
to my company. 
Mil. Ay, ay; ha, ha, ba! 
Eile Phœbus ſung the no eſs am'raus boy. 


Ac RN V. 
MILLAMANT, MIRA BELI. 


Mir, — Lite Daphne ſve, as lovely and as coy. 
Do you lock yourſelf up from me, to make my ſearch 
more curious? Or is this pretty artifice contriv'd, to fignify 
that here the chace muſt end, and my purſuit be crown'd? 
For you can fly no further. 

M. Vanity! no PP fly, and be follow'd to the 

Jaft moment. Tho'Tam upon the very verge of matrimony, 
I expect you ſhould ſolicit me as much as if I were waver- 
ing at the grate of a monaſtery, with one foot over the 
threſhold. I'll be ſolicited to the very laſt, nay, and after- 
wards. 

Mir. What, after the laſt? | 

Mil. O, I ſhould think I was poor and had nothing to 
beſtow, if I were reduc'd'to an inglorious caſe, and freed 
from the agreeable fatigues of ſolicitation. _ 

Mir. But do you. not know. that when favours are con- 
ſerr'd upon inſtant and tedious ſolicitation, that they dimi- 
niſh in their value, and that both the giver loſes the grace, 
and the receiver leffens his pleaſure. 

Mid. It may be ta things of common application; 

but never ſure in love. O, I hate a lover that can; dare 
to think he draws a moment's air, independent on the 
bounty of his miſtreſs. There is not ſo impudent a thing 
in nature, as the ſaucy look of an aſſured man, confident 


of ſucceſs. The pedantic arrogance of a very huſband 
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has not ſo pragmatical an air. Ah! Fl never marry, un- 
leſs I am firſt made ſure of my will and pleaſure. f 

Mir. Wou'd you have em both before marriage? Or 
will you be contented with the fis{t now, and ſtay for the 
other till after grace? | 

Mil. Ah! don't be impertinent my dear liberty, 
ſhall 1 leave thee ? my faithful ſolitude, my darling con- 
templation; muſt I bid you then adieu? Ay-h adicu—my 
morning thoughts, agreeable wakings, indolent ſlumbers, 
ye douceurs, ye ſommeils du matin, adieu. can't 
dot, 'tis more than impoſſible——pofitively, Mirabell, VI 
ly a- bed in a morning as long as | pleaſe. 

Mir. Then Fl get * in a morning as carly as 1 
pleaſe. 

Mil. Ah! idle creature, get up when you will——and 
d'ye hear, I won't be call'd names after Im married; po- 
ſitively I won't be call'd names. 

Mir. Names! 

Mil. Ay, as wife, ſpouſe, my dear, joy, jewel, lore, 

fweet- heart, and the reſt of that nauſeous cant, in which 
men and their wives are ſo fulſomely familiar——1 ſhalt 
never bear that—good Mirabell, don't let us be familiar or 
fond, nor kiſs before folks, like my Lady Fadler, and Sir 
Francis: nor go to Hyde-Park together the firſt Sunday 
in a new chariot, to provoke eyes and whiſpers, , and then 
never be ſeen there together again; as if we were proud 
of one another the firſt week, aud athamn'd of one another 
ever after. Let us never viſit together, nor go to a play 
together; but let us be very ſtrange and well-bred:: let 
us be as ſtrange as if we bad been married a great while ; 
and as well bred as if w: were not married at all. 

Mir. Have you any more conditions to otfer ? Hitherto 
your demands are pretty reaſonable. 

Mil. Trifles as liberty to pay and receive viſits to 
and from whom I pleaſe; to write and receive letters, 
without iuterrogatories or wry faces on your part; to wear 
what I pleaic ; aud chooſe converſation with regard only 
to my ou talte; to have no obligation upon me to con- 
N 3 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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verſe with-wits that I don't like, -becauſe they are your 
acquaintance ;' or to be intimate with fools, becauſe: they 
may be your relations. Come to dinner when I pleaſe; 
dine in my dreſſiug room when I'm out of humour, with- 
out giving a reaſon. To have my cloſet inviolate; to be 
ſole empreſs'of my tea-table, which you muſt never pre- 


ſume to approach without firſt aſking leave. And, laſtly, 


where. ever I am; you ſhall always knock at the door be- 


fore you come in. Theſe articles ſubſcrib'd, if I continue 


to 'endure you ene 1 may by eee . 


into a wife: | 
Mir. Your pin of fare. is a advanc'd in-this 
latter account. | Well: have I liberty to offer eonditions 
that when you are dwindled into a wife, l may not be be» 
ond meaſure evlarg'd into a huſband. ' 

MZE You have ſree leave; un your — ſpeak 


and ſpare not. - | 
Mir. | thank you. diet then, I covenant, that 


your acquaintance be general ;- that you admit no ſworn 
confident,: or intimate of your own ſex ; no ſhe friend to 
fkreen her affairs under your countenance, and tempt you 
to make trial of a mutuaÞ ſecrecy, No decoy-duck. to 
wheedle you' A fop-ſcrambling to the play in a maſk—then 
bring you home in a pretended fright, when you think 
you ſhall be found out——and rail at me for miſſing the 
play, and diſappomting the frolic which you had to pick 


me up, and prove my conſtaney. 


Mil. Deteſtible imprimis! 1 go to the play in a maſk ! 
Mir. Item, 1 article, that you continue to like your 
own face, as long as T ſhall : and while it paſſes current 
with me, that you endeavour not to new-coin it. To 
which end, together with all vizards for the day, I prohi- 
bit all maſks for the night, made of oil'd-ſkins, and I know 
not whar——hogs bones, hares gall, pig-water, and the 
marrow of a roaſted cat. In ſhort, I forbid all commerce 
with the gentlewoman in what-d'ye-call-it court, Item,.[ 


mut my doors againſt all bawds with baſkets, and penny- 
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wort hs of muſlia, china, fans, atlaſſes, etc. Item, when 
you ſhall be breeding : 

Mil. Ah! name nt not. 

Mir. Which may be due wich a eke on. our 
endeavours nn 74. 
Mil. Odious al. 4 

Mir. I denounce againſt all ſtrait lacing, ſqueezing for 
a ſhape, till yen mould my boy's bead like a ſugar-loaf, 
and inſtcad of a man-child, make me father to a crooked 
billet. I aſtly, to the dominion of the teartable I ſubmit, 
hut with proviſo, that you exceed not in your province 
but reſtrain yourſelf to native and ſimple tea-table drinks, 
as tea, chocolate, and coffee. As likewiſe to genuine and 
authoriz'd tea- table talk ſuch as mending of faſhions, 
ſpoiling reputations, railing at abſent friends, and ſo forth 
— but that on no account you encroach upon the mens 
prerogative, and preſume to drink healths, or toaſt fellows; 
for prevention of which I baniſh all foreign forces, all 
auxiliaries to the tea - table, as orange-brandy, all anniſeed, 
cinnamon, citron and Barbadoes-waters, together with 
Ratafia, and the moſt noble ſpirit of clary — 
but for couſlip wine, poppy water, and all dormitives, 


thoſe I allow. Theſe proviſo's admitted, in other things 


I may prove a tractable and complying huſband. 
Mil. O horrid proviſo's ! filthy ſtrong-waters! I toaſt 
fellows ! odious men! I hate your odious proviſo's. 
Mir. Then we're agreed. Shall I kiſs your hand upon 
the contract? And here comes one to be a witneſs to the 


ſealing of the deed. 


[To them] Mrs FAINALL, 


4 2 


MI. Fainall, what ſhall I do! ſhall I have him? I think 
I muſt have him. 
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"Mrs Fain. Ay, ay, take him, take him, what ſhou't 
you do? 
Mil. Well then ———TI _ death I'm in a horrid 
fright———— Fainall, I ſhall never fay well 
I hink—— ——— Il endure you. 

Mrs. Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him ſo 
in plain terms: for I am ſure you have a mind te him. 

Mil. Are you? I think I kave——and the horrid man 
looks as if he thought fo too-——well, you ridiculous 
thing you, I'll have JT be kiſs'd, nor I 
won't be thank'd- here kiſs my hand tho ſo, 
hold your tongue now, don t ay a word. 

Mrs Fain. Mirabell, there's a neceſſity for your obe- 
dience ou have neither time to talk nor ſtay. My 
mot her- is coming: and in my conſcience if ſhe ſhou'd ſee 
you, wou d fall into fits, and may be not recover time 
enough to return to Sir Rowland, who, as Foible tells me, 
is in a fair way to ſucceed. Therefore ſpare your extaſies 
for another occaſion, and flip down the back-ſtairs, where 
Foible waits to conſult you. 

Mil. Ay, go, go. In the mean time I ſuppoſe you 
have ſaid ſomething to pleaſe me. 

Mir. 1 am all obedience. 


CEE M.S. TIL 
MILLAMANT, Mrs FAINALL 


Mrs Fain. Yonder Sir Wilfull's drunk, and fo noiſy that 
my mother has beeñ forc'd to feave Sir Rowland to ap- 
peaſe him; but he anſwers her only with finging and 
drinking what they may have done by this time I 
know not; but Petulant and he were upon quarrelling as 
I came by 

Mil. Well, if Mirabell ſhou'd not make a good huſ- 
band, I am a loſt thing for I find I love him 


violent ly. | 
Mrs Faiz, So it ſeems; for you mind not what's ſaid 
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to you If you doubt him, you had belt take up with. 
Sir Wiltull. | 
Mil. How can oy name that 1 lubber 2 


Fob | : a f j\ J% 4 


s c E N E vill. 


.. [To tkem] WIT WOUD from drinking, 


Mrs Fain.. $0, is the fray made up, that you have lefe 


em? 
un. Leſt em? I cou'd ſtay no longer ————T have 
laugh'd like ten Chriſtnings —I am tipſy with laughing 


-if 1 had ſtaid any longer I ſhou'd bave burlt, —1 
muſ have been let out and piec'd in the ſides like an un- 
ſia d came Les, yes, the fray is compos'd; my Lady 
came in like a zolt proſequi, and ſtopp'd the proceedings. 

Mil. What was the diſpute ? | 

Wit. That's the jeſt; there was no diſpute. They 
cou'd neithex of. em ſpeak for rage, and ſo fell a ſputt'ring 
at one another like two roaſted apples. 


tro them] PETULANT, dren. 


Pit. Now, Petulant, alFs over, all's well. Gad my 
head begins to whim it about—— hy doſt thou not ſpeak ? 
thou art both as drunk and as mute as a fifh. 

- Pet. Look you, Mrs Millamant——if you can love me, 
dear nymph—ſay it—and that's the menen 
on, or paſs off- that's all. ; 

Vit. Thou haſt utter'd volumes, folios, in leſs — 
decimo ſext, my dear Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, 
thou art an epitomizer of words. 

Pet. Witwoud — you art an annihilator of ſenſe. 

Jyu. Thou art a retailer of phraſes; and doſt deal in 


— — G 


— 


p_ 
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remnants of remnants, like a maker of pincuſhions—thou 


art in truth (metaphorically ſpeaking) a ſpeaker of ſhort- 
Pet. Thou art (without a figure) juſt one half of an aſs, 
and Baldwin yonder, thy half- brother, is the reſt.— A ge- 
mini of aſſes ſplit wou'd make juſt four of you. 

Wit. Thou doſt bite, my dear muſtard-ſeed; kiſs me 
for that. 


Pet. stand off: Pl kiſs no more males =I have 


kiſs' d your twin yonder in a humour of reconciliation, 'till 


he {h:ccup] riſes upon my ſtomach like a radiſh. 


Mil. Eh! filthy creature — what was the quar- 
rel ? 

Pet. There was no quarre there might have been a 
quarrel. 


. Wu. If there had been words enow between em to have 
expreſs'd provocation, they had gone together by the cars 
like a pair of caſtanets. 

Pet. You were the quarrel. 


Mil. Me! | 
Pet. If I have a humour to quarrel, I can make leſs 


matters conclude the premiſes.—If you are not handſome, 


- what then, if I have a humour to prove it? if 1 ſhall 


have my reward, fay ſo; if not, fight for your face the 
next time yourſelf—1'}l go ſleep. 

Wit. Do, wrap thyſelf up like a wood-louſe, and dream 
revenge—and hear me, if thou canſt karn to write by to- 
morrow morning, pen me a challenge I'll carry it 
for thee. | 

Pet. Carry your miſtreſs's monkey a ſpider go fleS 
dogs, and read romances— ' go to bed to my 
maid. 

Mrs Fain, He's horridly drunk how came you all in 
this pickle? 

Vn. A plot, a plot, to get rid of the knight you 
huſband's advice; but he ſneak d of 


o 
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SCENE Xx 


Sr WILFULL drunk, Lady WISHFORT. WIr. 
i OUD, MILLAMANT, Mrs FAINALL. 


Lady. Out upon't, out upon't, at years of diſcretion and 
comport yourſelf at this rantipole rate! 

Sir Vilf. No offence, aunt. 

Lady. Offence! as I'm a perſon, I'm aſham'd of you 
—— —-fogh ! how you ſtink of wine! d'ye think my niece 
will ever endure ſuch a Borachio ! you're an abſolute Bo- 
rachio. | 

Sir Wi!f. Borachio ? 

Lady. At a time when you ſhou'd commence an amour, 
and put your beſt foot foremoſt 

Sir Wilf. *Sheart, an you grutch me your liquor, make a 
bill —give me more drink, and take my purſe. 


[Sings.] Pr'ythee fill me the glaſs 
Till it laugh in my face, 
With ale that is potent and mellow ; , 
He that whines for a laſs 
Is an ignorant aſs, 


For a bumper has not it's fellow. 


But if you wou'd have me marry my coufin——— ſay the 
word, and I'll do't Wilfull will do't, that's the word 
Wilfull will do't, that's my creſt my motto I 
have forgot. 

Lady. My nephew's a little overtaken, couſin 
tis with drinking your health 
oblig'd to him. 

Sir Wilf. In vino veritas, aunt : If T drunk your 
health to-day, coufin————Tam a Borachio. But if you 
have a mind to be marry'd, ſay the word, and ſend for the 
piper; Wilfull will do't. If not, duſt it away, and let's 
have t'other rouud —— Tony, odds heart, where's 


but 
O' my word you are 


c THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 


Tony ?——Tony's. an honeſt fellow; * he ſpits after a 
bumper, and * s a fault. | 


[sSings. ] Well ink, and well never have 4 boys, 
Put the glaſs then round with the ſun, boys. 
Let Apello's example invite us; 
For be's orunk ev'ry night, 
And that mates him ſo bright, 
That be's able next morning to tight us, 


The ſun's à good pimple, an honeſt ſoaker ; he has a cel- 
lar at your Antipodes. If I travel, aunt, I touch at your 
"Antipodes—— Your Antipodes are a good raſcally ſort. of 
topſy-turvy fellows ——If I had a bumper, I'd ftand upot 
my head and drink a health to 'em.—A match, or no 
match, coufin, with the hard name——aunt, Wilfull will 
do't. If ſhe has her maidenhead, let her look to't ; if ſhe 
Has not, Het her keep her own counſel in the mean time, 
and cry out at the nine month's end. 

Mit. Your pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no longer 
Sir Wilfull grows very powerful, Egh! how he ſmells! 
I ſhall be overcome, if I ſtay. Come, couſin. 


S8 C E N E XI. 


Lady WIS RHTO RT, Sr WILFULL WITWOUD, 
Mr WITWOUD, FOIBLE. 


Lady. Smells ! he would poiſon a tallow-chandler and 
bis family. Beaſtly creature, I know not what to do 
with him——tragel, quoth-a; ay, travel, travel, get thee 
gone, get thee gone, get thee but far enough, to the Sara- 
cens, or the Tartars, or the Turks—for thou art not fit 
to live in a Chriſtian commonwealth, thou beaſtly Pagan, 

Sir Wilf. Turks, no; no Turks, aunt: your Turks 
are infidels, and believe not in the grape. Your Maho- 
metan, your Mufſulman, is a dry ſtinkard——no offence, 
aunt. My map ſays, that your Turk is not fo honeſt a 

2 
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| man as your Chriſtian— ] cannot nd by the map that 
your Mufti is orthodox—whereby it is a plain caſe, that 
orthodox is a hard word, aunt, and [liccup] Greek for 


Claret. $ 


[Sings.) To drink is a Chriſtian diverſion, 
U uwknown to the Turk or the Perſian ; 
Let Mahometan fools 
Live by Heathenifh rules, 
And be damn'd over tea-cups and coffees 
Bat let Britiſh lads ſing, 
| Crown a bealth to the King. 
| And a fig for the Sultan and S phy. 


| Ah, Tony! Tjfoible whiſpers Lady Wilſhfort, 

| Lady. Sir Rowland impatient? Good lack! what thall I 
do with this beaſtly tumbril?— Go ly down and ſleep, 
you ſfot——-or as I'm a perſon, I'll have you baſtinado'd 
with broom-ſticks. Call up the wenches with broom- 
ſticks. | 
Sir W:If. Ahey! wenches, where are the wenches ? 

Lady. Dear coufin Witwoud, get him away, and you 
will bind me to you inviolably. I have an affair of mo- 
ment that invades me with ſome precipitation—-you will 
oblige me to all futurity. 

Wit. Come, knight—por on him, I don't know what to 

| ſay to him will you go to a cock-match ? 
Sir Wilf. With a wench, Tony! Is ſhe a ſhake-bag, 
firrah ? Let me bite your check for that. 
Wit. Horrible ! he has a breath like a bag-pipe—ay, ay, 
come, will you march, my Salopian ? 

Sir Wilf. Lead on, little Tony I'll follow thee, my 
Anthony, myTantony. Sirrab, thou ſhalt be my Taitony, 
and I'll be thy pig. 


And a fig for the Sultan and Sophy. 


Lady. This will never do. It will never make a match 
Vat leaſt before he has been abroad. ö 
Vol. II. 9 
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Lady WISHFORT, WATT WELL di/zuiftd as fo 
Sir Rowland, ; 


Lady Dear Sir Rowland, I am confounded with confu- 
Gon at the retroſpection of my pwn rudeneſs l have 
more pardons to aſk than the Pope diſtributes in the year 
of Jubilee. But I hope where there is likely to be ſo near 
an alliance, - we may unbend the ſeverity of decorums— 
and diſpenſe with a little Ceremony. 

IWait. My impatience, Madam, is the effect of my tranſ- 
port; and 'till I have the poſſeſſion of your adorable 
perſon, I am tantalized on the rack; and do but hang, 
Madam, on the teoter of expectation. 

Lady. You have exceſs of gallautry, Sir Rowland, and 
preſs things to a concluſion with a moſt prevailing vehe- 
menc But a day or two for decency of marriage— 
Wait. For decency of funeral, Madam. The delay will 
break ray heart - or, if that ſhould fail, I ſhall be 
poiſon'd. My nephew will get an inkling of my de- 
$gns, and poiſon me,. and I would willingly ſtarve him 
before I die- I would gladly go out of, the world with that 
ſatis faction -— That would be ſome comfort to me, 
if 1 could but live ſo long as to be revenged on that unna- 
tural viper. 

La h. Is he ſo unnatural, ſay you? Truly I would con- 
tribute much both to the ſaving of your life, and the ac- 
compliſhment of your revenge Not that I reſpect my- 
ſelf, tho' he has been a perfid.ous wretch to me. 

Wait. Perfidious to you ! 

Lady. O Sir Rowland, the hours that he has died away 
at-my feet, the tears that he has ſhed, the oaths that he 
has ſworn, the palpitations that he has felt, the trances 
and tremblings, the ardours,and the ecſtaſics, the kneel- 
ings and the riſings, the keart-hcaviogs and the band-grip- 
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ings, the pangs and the pathetic regards of his proteſting 
eyes! Oh no memory can regiſter. 

Wait. What, my rival! is the rebel my rival? a'dies. 

Lady. No, don't kill him at once, ir Rowland, ſtarve 
him gradually, inch by inch. 

Wait. I'll do't. In three weeks he ſhall be barefoot; - 
in a month out at knees with begging alms he hall 
ſtarve upward and upward, 'till he has nothing living but 
his head, and then go out in a ſtink like a candle's end 
upon a fave-all. 

Lidy. Well, sir Rowland, you have the way——vou 
are no novice in the labyrinth of love—you have the clue 
hut as I am a perſon, Sir Rowland, you mutt not aten 
bute my yielding to any ſiniſter appetite, or indigeſtion of 
widowhood; nor impute my complacency to any lethargy 
of continence I hope you do not think me prone to any 
iteration of nuptials 
Wait. Far be it from me 

Lady. If you do, I proteſt I muſt recede—or think that 
T have made a proſtitution of decorums ; but in the vehe- 
mence of compaſſion, and to ſave the life of a perſon of ſo 
much impgrtance— » 

Wait. J eſteem it fo —— 

Lady. Or elſe you wrong my condeſcenfion— 

: Watt. I do not, I do not 

Lady. Indeed you do. 

Wait. I do not, fair ſhrine of virtue. 

Lady. If you think the leaſt ſcruple of carnality was an 
ingredient 

Wait. Dear Madam, no. You are all campbire and 
frankincenſe, all chaſtity and odour. 

Lady. Or that 


TY a ; — 
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S CEN E XIII. 


[7% them] TOI BLE. 


Folb. Madam, the dancers are ready, and there's one 
with a letter, who muſt deliver it into your own hands. 

Lacy. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave! Think fa- 
vourably, judge candidly, and conclude you have found a. 


perſon who would ſuffer racks in honour's cauſe, dear Sir 


Rowland, and will wait on you inceſſantly. 


8 . 


WAITITW ELI, FOIBLE, 


© 


Wait. Fy, fy, What a ſlavery have I undergone ? 
Spouſe, haſt thou any cordial? I want ſpirits. 

Foib. What a waſhy rogue art thou, to pant thus fon 
a quarter of an hour's lying and ſwearing to a fine lady ? 

ait. O, ſhe is the antidote to defire. Spquſe, thou 
wilt fare the worſe for't— J ſhall have no appetite to itera- 
tion of nuptials--this eight-and-forty hours. —By this hand 
Id rather be a chairman in the dog-days— thaa act Sir 
Rowland *till this time to-morrow. 


S c E N E XV. 


[To them] LADY, with a letter. 


L1dy. Call in the dancers; Ir Rowland, we'll fit, 
if you pleaſe, and ſee the entertainment. [ Dance. 

Now, with your permithon, Sir Rowland, I will peruſe 
my letter I would open it in your preſence, becauſe 
1 would not make you uneaſy. If it ſhould make you un- 
eaſy, I would burn it—ſpeak if it doe s but y ou may ice 
the ſupegſcription is like a woman's hand. 
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Foib. By Heav'n! Mrs Marwood's, I know it, ——my 
heart akes—— get it from her — [To bim. 

ait. A woman's hand? No, Madam, that's no wo- 
man's hand, I fee already. That's fomebudy whoſe throat 
muſt be cut. 

Lich. Nay, Sir Rowland, ſince you give me a proof 
of your paſſion by your jealouſy, I promite you I'll make 
a return, by a frank communication——you ſhall ſee it 
we'll open it together look you here. 

Reads—* Madam, tho' unknown to you, [Look you 
there, 'tis from no body that I know.] 
„ honour for your character, that I think myſelf oblig'd to 
let you know you are abus'd. He who pretends to be 
* Sjr Rowland, is a cheat and a raſcal” 

Oh Heav'ns! what's this? 

Foib. Unfortunate ! all's ruin'd, 

Wait. How, how, let me ſee, let me ſee, Reading,] 
% A raſcal, and diſguis'd and ſuborn'd for that impoſture,” 
— 0 villainy! O villainy !—* by the contrivance of '— 

Lady. I ſhall faint, I ſhall die, oh! 

Foib. Say tis your nephew's hand ———quickly, his 
plot, ſwear it, ſwear it.—— To him. 

Wait. Here's a villain! Madam, don't you perceive it, 
don't you fee it ? 

Lidy. Too well, too well. I have ſeen too much. 

Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the hand.——— A wo- 
man's hand? The raſcal writes a ſort of a large hand; 
your Roman hand ——1 faw there was a throat to be cut 
preſently. If he were my fon, as he is my nephew, 1'd 
piſtol him 

Fvib. O treachery * But are you ſure, Sir Rowland, 
is his 'writing ? 

Wait, Sure! am [ here? do live? do I love this pearl 
of India? I have twenty letters in my pocket from him 
m the ſame character. | . 


Lay. How! | 
F ib, O what luck it is, Sir Rowland, that you were 


preſent at this juaQure ! this was the buſincſs that broughs 
O 3 


* I have that 


1 
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Mr Mirabell diſguis'd to Madam Millamant this after- 
noon. - I thought ſomething was contriving, when he ſtole 
by me and would have hid his face. 

Lady. How, how |! 1 heard the villain was in the 
houſe indeed; and now I remember, my'niece went away 
abruptly, when tir Wilfull was to have made his addreſſes, 

Foib. Then, then, Madam, Mr Mirabell waited fox 
her in her chamber; but I would. not tell your Ladyſhip 
to diſcompoſe you when. you were to. receive. Sir Rows 
land: 

Wait. Enough, his date is-ſhort.. 

Foib, No, good Sir Rowland, don't incur the law. 
Wait, Law! I care not. for. law. I can but die, and 
*tis in a good.cauſe——My. Lady ſhall be ſatisfied of my 
truth and innocence, tho” it coſt me my life: 

Lach. No, dear Sir Rawland, don't fight, if you ſhould: 
be kill'd 1.muſt-never ſhew my face; or hang'd—O con- 
fider my reputation, Sir Rowland, No,. you ſhan't 
fight, I' go. in and examine my niece; I'll make 
her confeſs. I conjure you, Sir Rowland, by all your 
love not to fight. 

Wait. I am charm'd, Madam, I obey. But ſome prof 
you muſt let me give you; III go for a black box, which 
contains the writings of my whole eſtate, and deliver that 
into your hands. 

Lady. Ay, dear Sir- Rowland, that will be ſome com- 
fort, bring the black box. 

Wait. And may I preſume to bring a contract to be 
fgn'd-tbis night? May I hope fo far? 

Lady. Bring what you will ; but come alive, pray come 
alive, O this is a happy diſcovery ! 

Wait. Dead or alive I'll come——and married we will 
be in ſpite of treachery; ay, and-get an heir that ſhall 
defeat the laſt remaining glimpſe of hope ia my abandon'd 
nephew. Come, my buxom widow ;. 

Ere long you ſhall ſubſtantial proof receive, 

That I'm an errant knight 
Fi. Or errant knave. 


\ 
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: CTY "S$ELET TL 

0 SCENE contixues. 

* 

. Lady WISHFORT, and FOIBLE. 

s Lady. 

1 Or of my houſe, out of my houſe, thou viper, thou 

x ſerpent, that I have feſter'd; thou boſom traitreſs,, 

that I rais'd from nothing Begone, begone, begone,, 
go, go That I took from waſhing of old gauſe and 

U weaving dead hair, with a bleak blue noſe over a chaf- 

* | fing-diſh of ſtarv'd embers, and dining behind a traverſe 
rag, in a ſhop no bigger than a bird-cage, go, go, 

d ſtarve again, do, do. | 

* Foib. Dear Madam, I'll beg pardon on my knees, 

t Lady. Away, out, out, go, ſet up for yourſelf again 

S do, drive a. trade, do, with your three penny-worth of 

* ſmall ware, flaunting upon a packthread, under a brandy- 

8 ſeller's bulk, or againſt a dead wall by a ballad-monger. 

of Go, hang out an old Friſoneer gorget, with a. yard of 

h yellow Colberteen again; do; an old gnaw'd maſk, two 

ab rows of pins, and a child's fiddle; a glaſs necklace with 
the beads broken, and a quilted night-cape with one ear, 

* Go, go, drive a trade — Theſe were your commodities, 
you treacherous trull, this was the merchandiſe you dealt 

De in, when I took you into my houſe, plac'd you next my- 
ſelf, and made you governante of my whole family. .You 

ne have forgot this, have you, now you have feather'd' your 
neſt? 

1 Fvib. No, no, dear Madam. Do but hear me, have 

Ul but a moment's paticace I' confeſs all. Mr Mira- 

'd bell ſeduc'd me; I am not the firſt that he has wheedled 


with his diſſembliug tongue; your Ladyſhip's own wiſdom 
bas been deluded by him; then how ſhould |, a poor ig- 
porant, defend myſelf? O Madam, if you knew but what 
be promis d me, and how he aſſurd me your Ladyſhip 
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fhould come to no damage Or elſe the wealth of 
the Indies ſhould. not have-brib'd me to conſpire againſt 
ſo good, ſo ſweet, ſo kind a Lady as you have been to- 
me. 

Lach. No damage? What, to betray me, to marry me 
to a caſt-ſervingman; to make me a receptacle, an ho- 
ſpital for a decay'd pimp? No damage? O thou frontleſs 
impudence, more than a big-belly'd actreſs. 

Foib. Pray, do but hear me, Madam, he could not marry 
your Ladyſhip, Madam No indeed his marriage was 
to have been void in law, for he was married to me firſt, 
to ſecure your Ladyſhip. He could not have bedded your 
Ladyſhip ; for if he had conſummated with your Ladyſhip 
he muſt have run the riſque of the law, and been put up- 
on the clergy Yes indeed, I inquir'd of the law in 
that caſe before I would meddle or make. 
Lach. What then, I have been your property, have I? 
I have been convenient to you, it ſeems, while you 
were catering for Mirabell, I have been broker for you? 
What, have you made a paſſive bawd of me !——this ex- 
ceeds all precedent; I am brought to fine uſes, to become 
a botcher of ſecond-hand marriages between Abigails and 
Andrews! Tt couple you. Yes, I'll baſte you together, 
you and your Philander. I'll Duke's-place you, as I'm a 
perſon. Your turtle is in cuſtody already: you ſhall coo 
in the ſame cage, if there be a conſtable or warrant in the 


pariſh, 

Fi. o that I ever was born, O that I was ever 
marry'd, a birde, ay I ſhall be a Bridewell-birde.. - 
Oh! 1 


nN 1d 
Mrs FINAL IL. OI BL. 


Mrs Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter? 
- Feib. O Madam, my Lady's gone for a conſtable; I ſhalf 
be had to juſtice, and put to Bridewell to beat hemp; your 


Waitwell's gone to priſon already. 


- 


£4 


aS a tt oo. . ious 


THEEWAYOF THE WORLD. 16 


Mrs Fain. Have a good heart, Foible, Mirabell's gone 
to give ſecurity for him. This is all Marwood's and my 
huſband's doing. 

Fiib, Yes, yes: I know it, Madam; ſhe was in my 
Lady's cloſet, and overheard all that you ſaid to me before 
dinner. She ſent the letter to my Lady; and that mif- 
ſing effect, Mr Fainall laid this plot to arreſt Waitwell, 
when he pretended to go for the papers; and in the mean 
time Mrs Marwood declar'd all to my Lady. 

Mrs F:in. Was there no mention made of me in the 
letter My mother does not ſuſpect me being in the 
confederacy : I fancy Marwood has not told her, tho' ſhe 
has told my huſband. 

Foib. Yes, Madam: but my Lady did not ſee that part: 
we ſtifled the letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that miſ- 
chievous devil told Mrs Fainall of yeur Ladyfhip then? 

Mrs Fain. Ay, all's out, my affair with Mirabell, eve- 
ry thing diſcover'd. This is the laſt day of our living 
together, that's my comfort. 

Foib. Indeed, Madam, and fo tis a comfort if you 
knew all he has been even with your Ladyſhip; 
which I cou'd have told you long enough fince, but I love 
to keep peace and quietneſs by my good will: | had 
rather bring friends together, than ſet them at diſtance. 
But Mrs Marwood and he are ncarer related than ever 
their parents thought for, 

Mrs Fain. Say'ſt thou fo, Foible ? Canſt thou prove 
this ? 

Foib. I can take my oath of it, Madam, ſo can Mrs 
Mincing; we have had many a fair word from Madam 
Marwood, to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our cham- 
der one evening when you were at Hide-park ; -and 
we were thought to have gone a walking; but we went vp 
unawares, —tho' we were ſworn to ſecrecy too; 
Madam Marwood took a book and ſwore us upon it; but 
it was but a book of ' poems. So long as it was 
nat a bible oath, we may break it with a ſafe conſcience, 
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Mrs Fin. This diſcovery is the moſt opportune thing k 
cou'd wiſh, Now, Mincing ? 


$8 S & 2107; 
[To them] MINCING, 


Min. My Lady would ſpeak to Mrs Foible, Mem. Mr 
Mirabell is with her; he has ſet your ſpouſe at liberty, 
Mrs Foible, and would have you hide yourſelf in my 
Lady's cloſet, till my old Lady's anger is abated. O, my 
old Lady is in a perilous paſſion at ſomething Mr Fainall 
has ſaid; he ſwears, and my old Lady cries. There's a 
fearful hurricane, I vow. He, ſays, Mem, how that he'll 
have my Lady's fortune made over to him, or he'll be di- 
vorced, | 

Mrs Fain. Does your Lady or Mirabell know that? 
Min Yes, Mem, they have ſent me to ſee if Sir Wilfull 
be ſober, and to bring him to them. My Lady is reſolved 
to have him, i think, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt ſum as 
Gix thouſand pound. O come, Mrs Foible, I hear my old 
Lady.. 

Mrs Fain. Foible, you muſt tell Mincing, that ſhe muſt 
| propa to vouch when I call her, 
Foib. Yes, yes, Madam. 

Min. O yes, Mem, I will vouch any thing for your 


Ladyſhip's ſervice, be what it will. 


EFEYS NES 
Mrs FAINALL, Lady WISHFORT, MAR WOOD. 


Lady. O my dear friend, how can I enumerate the be- 
nefits that I have received from your goodneſs? To you I 
owe the timely diſcovery of the falſe vows of Mirabell; to 
you I owe the detection of the impoſtor Sir Rowland. 
And now you are become an interceſſor with my ſon-in- 
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law, to ſave the honour of my houſe, and compound for 
the frailties of my daughter. Well, friend, you are enough 
to reconcile me to the bad world, or elſe I would retire to 
deſarts and folitudes; and feed harmleſs ſheep by groves 
and purling ſtreams. Dear Marwood, let us leave the 
world, and retire by ourſelves and be ſliepherdeſſes. 

Mrs Mar. Let us firſt diſpatch the affair in hand, 
Madam. We ſhall have leiſure to think of retirement 
afterwards» Here is one whg is concerned in the trea- 
ty. 

1 O daughter, daughter, is it poſſible thou ſhould'ſt 
be my child, bone of my bone, and fleſh of my fleſh, aud 
as I may ſay, another me, and yet tranſgreſs the moſt mi- 
nute particle of ſevere virtue? Is it poſſible you ſhould 
lcan aſide to iniquity, who have been caſt in the direct 
mold of virtue? I have not only bcen a mold but a pat- 
tern for you, and a model for you, after you were brought 
into the world. 

Mrs Fatn. I don't underſtand your Ladyſhip. 

Lady. Not underſtand ! Why, have you not been 
naught? have you not been ſophiſticated ? Not underſtand ? 
here I'm ruin'd to compound for your caprices and your 
euckoldoms. I muſt pawn my plate and my jewels, and 
ruin my niece, and all little enough 

Mrs Fain. I am wrong'd and abus'd, and fo are you. 
'Tis a falſe accuſation, as falſe as hell, as falſe as your 
friend there, ay, or your friend's friend, my falie huſ- 
band. 

Mrs Mar. My friend, Mrs Fainall ? your huſband my 
friend, what do you mean ? 

Mrs Fain. I know what | mean, Madam, and ſo do you; 
and fo ſhall all the world at a time convenient. 

Mrs Mar. I am ſorry to ſee you ſo paſſionate, Madam, 
More temper would look more like innocence. But I have 
done. I am ſorry my zcal to ſerve your Ladyſhip and fa- 
mily ſhould admit of miſconſtruction, or make me liable to 
alronts, You will pardon me, Madam, if I meddle no 
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more with an affair in which I am not perſonally con · 


cerned. 
Lady. O dear friend, I am fo aſhamed that you ſhould _ 


meet with ſuch returns;z——you ought to aſk pardon on 


Four knees, ungrateful creature; ſhe deſerves more from - 


you than all your life can accompliſh O don't leave 
me deſtitute in this 34-0764" Dimes ye to e, my goon 
genius. 

Mrs Fain. I tell you, n you? re abug\d—ftick to 
you ? ay, like a leach, to ſuck your beſt blood—ſhe'll drop 
off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſhan't pawn a bodkin, 


'nor part with a braſs counter, in compoſition for me. I 


defy em all. Let 'em prove their aſperſions; I know my 
own innocence, and dare ſtand a trial. 


rr. 
Lady WISHFORT, MARWOOD, 


Lady. Why, if ſhe ſhould be innocent; if ſhe ſhould be 


, wrong'd after all, ha: don't know what to think,. 


and I promiſe you her education has been very une xcep- 
tionable—I may ſay it; for I chiefly made it my own care 
to initiate her very fancy in the rudiments of virtue, and 
to impreſs upon her tender years a young odium and aver- 
fion to the very fight of men ay, friend, ſhe wou'd ha? 
ſhrick'd if ſhe had but ſeen a man, till ſhe was in her 
teens. As J am a perſon 'tis true——fſhe was never ſuf - 
fer'd to play with a male child, though but in coats; nay, 
her very babies were of the feminine gender——0O, the 
never look'd a man in the face but her own father, or the 


_ chaplain, and him we made a ſhift to put upon her for a 


woman, by the help of his long garments, and his fleck 
face, till ſhe was going in her fifteen. 
Mrs Mar. Twas much ſhe ſhould be deceived fo 
long. 

Lady. T warrant you, or ſhe would never have borne to 
have been catechiz'd by him; and have heard his long 


- 
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lectures againſt ſinging and dancing, and ſuch debauch- 
cries; and going to filthy plays, aud profane muſic- meet» 
ings, where the lewd trebles ſqueak nothing but bawdy, 


and the baſes roar blaſphemy. O, ſhe wou'd have ſwoon'd 


at the fight or name of an obſcene play-book——and can 
I think, after all this, that my daughter can be naught? 
What, a whore ? and thought it excommunication to fet 
her foot within the door of a play-houſe ? O dear friend, I 


can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe ſays, let him prove it, let 


him prove it. 

Mrs Mar. Prove it, Madam? What, and have your 
name proſtituted in a public court; yours and your daugh- 
ter's reputation worried at the bar by a-pack of brawling 
lawyers ? To be uſher'd in with an Oyes of ſcandal; and 
have your caſe opened by an old fumbling lecher in a 
quoif like a man- midwiſe, to bring your daughter's infamy 


to light; to be a theme for legal punſters, and quibblers 


by the ſtatute 5 and become a jeit againſt a rule of court, 
where there is no precedent for a jeſt in any record; not 
even in doomſiday-buok : to diſcompoſe the gravity of the 
bench, and provoke naughty interrogatories in more 
naughty law Latin; while the good judge, tickled with 
the proceeding, fimpers under a grey beard, and fidges off 
and on his cuſhion'as if he had twallowed cantharides, or 
ſat upon cou- iteh. 

Lady. O, tis very hard! 

Mrs Mar. And then to have my young revellers of M 
Temple take notes, like prentices at a conventicle ; and 
after talk it over again in commons, or before drawers in 
an cating-houſe. 

Lady. Worie and worſe. 

Mrs Mar. Nay, this is nothing; if it would end here 
'twere well. But it muſt, after this, be eonſign'd by the 


ſhort-hand-writers to the public preſs; and from thence 


be transferred to the hands, nay, into the throats and 

lungs of hawkers, with voices more liceatious than the 

loud floundet- man's: and this you muſt hear till you are 

ſtunn'd; nay, you muſt hear nothing elſe for ſome days. 
Vor. II. P 
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- Lady. O, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear friend, make 
it up, make it up; ay, ay, I' compound. I'll give up all, 
myſelf and my all, my niece and her all any thing, 
every thing for compoſition. 

Mrs Mar. Nay, Madam, I adviſe pdt, T only lay 
before you, as a friend, the inconveniences which perhaps 
you have overſeen. Here comes Mr Fainall; if he will be 
ſatisſied to huddle up all in filence, I ſhall be glad. You 
muſt think I would rather congratulate than condole with 
vou. 7 | 


8.028, 293... 
FAINALL, Lady WISHFORT, Mrs MARWOOD. 


Lach. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marweod t no, 
no, I do not doubt it. 

Fuin. Well, Madam; I have ſuffer d myſelf to be over- 
come by the importunity of this Lady your friend ; and 
am content you ſhall enjoy your own proper eſtate during 
life, on condition you oblige yourſelf never to N 
under ſuch penalty as I think convenient. 0 

Lach Never to marry ? a) ic 

| Fain. No more Sir Rowlands, —the next ehe may 
not be ſo timely detected. c 

Mrs Mar. That condition, I dare anſwer, my Lady 
will conſent to, without difficulty; ſhe has already but too 
much experienc'd the perfidiouſneſs of men. Beſides, 
Madam, when we retire to our paſtoral ſolitude we ſhall 
bid adieu to all ather thoughts. | 

Lady. Ay, that's true; but in caſe of n as of 
health, or ſome ſuch emergency — ' 

Fain. O, if you are preſcrib'd marriage, you mall be 
conſider d; I will only reſerve to myſelf the power to 
chuſe for you. If your phyſic be wholeſome, it matters 
not who is your apothecary. Next, my wife ſhall ſettle 
on me the p of my fortune, not made over al- 
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ready; and for her maintenance depend entirely on my 
diſcretion . 
| Lady. This is moſt inhumanly i exceeding the 
barbarity of a Muſcovite huſband. , 

Fain, 1 learn'd it from his Czariſh Majeſty's retinue, in 
a winter's evening's conference over brandy and pepper, 
amongſt other ſecrets of matrimony. and policy, as they 
are at preſent praCtis'd in the northern hemiſphere. But 
this muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Laſtly, I 
will be endow'd, in right of my wife, with that ſix thou- 
ſand pound, which is the moiety of Mrs Millamant's for- 
tune in your poſſeſſion; and which ſhe has forfeited (as 
will appear by the laſt will and teſtament of your deceas'd 
huſband, Sir Jonathan Wiſhfort) by her obedience in con- 
tracting herſelf againſt your conſent or knowledge; and 
by refuſing the offer'd match with Sir Wifoll Witwoud, 
which you, like a careful aunt, had provided for her. 

Lady. My nephew was non compos, and could not make 
his addreſſes. 

Fain, I come to make demande——T'l hear no objec- 
tions. 

Lady. You will grant me time to conſider? ai 

Fain. Yes, while the inſtrument is drawing, to which 
you muſt ſet your hand till more ſufficient deeds can be 
perfected :- which I will take care ſhall be done with all 
poſlible ſpeed. In the mean while I'll go for the ſaid in- 
ſtrument, and 'till my return you may balance this matter 
in your own diſcretion. 


8 CEN E FVI. 


Lady det don bane Be Mrs MARWOOD. 


Lady. This in ſolence is beyond all precedent, all parallel; 
muſt I be ſubje& to this mercileſs villain ? 
Mrs Mar. *Tis ſevere indeed, Madam, that you ſhou'd 
ſmart for your daughter's wantonneſs. 
\ Lady. * was againſt my conſent that ſhe marry'd this 
P 2 
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- 'Barbarian, but ſhe 'wou'd have him, tho' her year was not 


out. Ab! her firſt huſband, my ſon Languiſh, wou'd 
not have earry'd it thus. Well, that was my choice, this 
is hers; ſhe is match'd now with a witneſs——1 ſhall be 


mad, dear friend, is there no comfort for me? muſt 1 live 


to be confiſcated at this rebel-rare ?!=Here come two more 


of my Egyptian plagues too. 


”” 2 3 x wr 
[To them] MILLAMANT, Sir WILFULIs 


Sir Will. Aunt, your ſervant. 

Lady. Out caterpillar, call not me aunt; I know _ 
not. 

Six Wilf. J con feſs 1 have been a little in dicguiſe, at 
they ſay, ——*Sheart! and I'm ſorry for't. What wou'd 
you have? J hope I committed no offence, aunt——and 
if I did I am willing to make ſatis faction; and what can 


a man ſay fairer? If I have broke any thing l' pay for't, 


au it coſt a pound. And fo let that content for what's 
paſt, and make no more words... For what's to come, to 
pleafure yon I'm willing to marry my couſin. 80 pray 
It's all be friends, the and I are agreed upon the matter 
before a witneſs. 

Lady. How's this, dear bet have I any comfort? can 
this be true ? 

Mil. I am content to be a ſacrifice to your repoſe, Ma- 
dam; and to convince you that I had no hand in the plot, 
as you were miſinform'd, I have laid my commands on 


Mirabell to come in perſon, and be a witneſs that I give 


my hand to this flower, of knight-hood : and for the con- 
tract that paſſed between Mirabell and me, I have obiig'd 
Lim to make a reſignation of it in your Ladyſhip's pre- 
ſence ;—he is without, and waits {your leave for admit- 
tance. _ 

Lady. Well, I ſwear I am ſomething reviv'd at this 
teſtimony of your obedience; but 1 cannot admit that 


| 
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traitor. I fear I cannot fortify myſelf to ſupport his 
appearance. He is as terrible to me as a gorgon; if I ſee 
him I fear I ſhall turn to ſtone, petrify inceſſantly. 

Mil. If you difoblige him, he may reſent your refuſal, 
and infiſt upon the contract ſtill, Then 'tis the laſt time 
he will be offenſive to you. 

Lady. Are you ſure it will be the laſt time — were 
fure of that — ſhall I never ſee him again? 

Mil. Sir Wilfull, you and he are to travel together, are 

you not? 
Sir Will. Sheart, the gentleman's a civil gentl „aunt, 
let him come in; why, we are ſworn brothers and fellow- 
travellers. We are to be Pylades and Oreſtes, he and I 
—He is to be my-interpreter in foreign parts. He has been 
over-ſeas once already; and with proviſo that I marry my 
couſin, will croſs em once again, only to bear me company. 
— heart, I'll call him in, an I ſet on't once, he 
mall come in; and fee who'll hinder him. 
[Goes to the door and hems. 

Mrs Mar. This is precious fooling, if it wou'd paſs; bug 
Vll know the bottom of it. 

Lach. O dear Marwood, you are not going? 

Mrs Mar. Not far, Madam; I'll return immediately. 


| 
N 
J 
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s CE N E IX. 


Lady WISRHT ORT, MILLAMANT, Sir WIL- 
FULL, MIRABELL. 


Sir Filf. Look up, man, I'll ſtand by you; ſbud an ſhe 
do frown, ſhe can't kill you; beſides ——harkce, ſhe 
dare not frown deſperately, becauſe her face is none of her 
own ; *Sheart, and ſhe ſhou'd, her forchead wou'd wrinkle 
like the coat of a cream-cheeſe; but mum for that, fellow- , 
traveller. 

Mir, If a deep ſenſe of the many injuries I have of- 
icr'd to fo good a lady, with a ſincere rctorſe, and a 
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| hearty contrition, can but. obtain the leaſt glance of com- 


paſſion, I am happy. Ah, Madam, there was a time 
hut let it be forgotten I confeſs. I have deſervedly 
forfeited the high place I once held of ſighing at your feet. 
Nay, kill me not, by turning from me in diſdain I come 
not to plead for favour ;—nay, not for pardon; I am a 
ſuppliant only for pity—I am going where I never ſhall 
behold you more 

Sir Wilf. How, fellow-traveller! you ſhall go by your- 
ſelf then, 

Mir. Let me be piticd firſt, and afterwards ns. 
—I afk no more. 

Sir Wilf. By 'r lady, a very reafonable requeſt, and will 
coſt you nothing, aunt— Come, come, forgive and forget, 
aunt; why you muſt an-you are a Chriſtian. 

Mir. Confider, Madam, in reality, you could not re- 
ceive much prejudice; it was an innocent device ; though 
I confeſs it had a face of guiltineſs, —it was at moſt an 
artifice which love contriv'd -And errors which 
Jove produces have ever been accounted venial. At leaſt 
think it is puniſhment enough, that I have loſt what in 
my heart I hold moſt dear, that to your cru indignation 


I have offered up this beauty, and with her my peace and 


quiet; nay, all my hopes of future comfort. 

Sir Wilf. An he does not move me, would I may never 
be o' the quorum ; an it were not as good a: deed as 
to drink, to give her to him again, I would I might 
never take ſhipping——Aunt, if you don't forgive quick- 
ly, I ſhall melt, Fean tell you that. My contract went 
no farther than a little mouth-glue, and that's hardly dry; 
ene doleful ſigh more from. my fellow-traveller, and 


tis diſſolved. 
Lady. Well, 8 upon your account —— Ah, be 


has a falſe inſinuating tongue — well, Sir, I will ſtifle my 


juſt reſentment at my nephew's requeſt. l will endea- 
vour what I can to forget, —but on proviſo that you re- 
fign the contract with my niece immediately. 

Mir. It is in writing, and with papers of concern; 
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but 1 haye ſent my ſervant for it, and will deliver it-to 
you, with all the acknowledgments for your tranſcendant 
goodneſs, 

Lady. Oh, he has witchcraft in his eyes and tongue; 
When I did not ſee him, I could have bribed a villain 
to his aſſaſſination ; but his appearance rakes the embers 
which have ſo long lain ſmother d in my breaſt— | 4fides 


* 


S CB NE X. 
[To them) FAINALL, Mrs MARWOOD, 


Fain. Your date of deliberation, Madam, is expir'd. 
Here is the inſtrument; are you prepar'd to fign ? 

Lady If I were prepar'd, I am not impower'd. My 
niece exerts a lawful claim, having match'd herſelf by my 
direction to Sir Wilfull. 

Fain, That ſham is too groſs to paſs on me——tho' dis 
impos'd on you, Madam. 

Mil. Sir, I have given my conſent. 

Mir. And, Sir, I have reſign'd my pretenſions. 

Sir iif. And, Sir, I aſſert my right; and will main» 
tain it in defiance of you, Sir, and of your inſtrument. 
*heart, an you talk of an inſtrument, Sir, I have an old 
fox by my thigh (hall hack your inſtrument of Ram vel 
lum to ſhreds, Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficient for a mitti- 
mus or a tailor's meaſure; therefore withdraw your in- 
ſtrument, Sir, or, by'r lady, I ſhall draw mine. 

Lady. Hold, nephew, hold. 

Mil. Good Sir Wilfull, reſpite your valour. 

Fain, Indeed ! Are you provided of your guard, with 
your ſingle beef-cater there ? but I'm prepar'd for you, 
and inſiſt upon my firſt propoſal. You ſhall ſubmit your 
own-eſtate to my management, and abſulutely make over 
my wife's to my ſole uſe, as purſuant to the purport and 
tenor of this other covenant | ſuppoſe, Madam, your 
couſent is not requiſite in this caſe; nor, Mr Mirabell, 
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your reſignation ; nor, Sir Wilfull, your right. — Vu 
may draw your fox if you pleaſe, Sir, and ntake a bear- 
garden flourith ſomewhere elſe : for here it will not avail. 
This, my Lady Wiſhfort, muſt be ſubſcribed, or your dar- 
ling daughter's turn'd adrift, like a leaky hulk, to fink or 
ſwim, as ſhe and the current of this lewd town can agree. 

- Lady. Is there no means, no remedy to ſtop my ruin? 
Ungrateful wretch ! doſt thou not owe thy being, thy ſub- 
fiſtence, ts my daughtet's fortune? 

Fain. I'll anſwer you when I have the reſt of it in my 
poſſeſſion. 

- Mir. But that you would not accept of a remedy from 
my hands—1 own I have not deſerved you ſhould owe any 
obligation to me; or elſe perhaps I cou'd adviſe- 
Lady. O what? what? to ſave me and my child from 
ruin, from want, Pl forgive all that's paſt; nay, I'll con- 
ſent to any thing to come, to be delivered from this tyran- 
ny. | | | 
"Mir. Ay, Madam; but that is too late, my reward is 
intercepted. Lou have diſpoſed of her, who only could 
have made a compenſation for all my ſervices but be 
it as it may, I am reſolv'd Jil ſerve you; you ſhall not be 
'wrong'd in this ſavage manner. 

Lady. How! dear Mr Mirabell, can' you be ſo generous 
at laſt! But it is not poſſible. Harkee, I'll break my ne- 
phew's match ; you ſhall have my niece yet, and all her 
fortune, if you can but fave me from this imminent dan; 


ger. 
Mir. Will you? I take you at your word. I aſk no 


more. I muſt have leave for two criminals to appear, 
Lady. Ay, ay, any body, any body. 
Mir. Foible is one, and a penitent. 


1 
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S$'C BE NS NE 
[To them] Mis FAINALL, FOLIBLE, MINCING. 


Mrs Mar. O my ſhame! . [Mirabell and Lady go to Mrs 
Fainwell aud Foible.] Theſe corrupt things are brought 
hither to expoſe me. [To Fain, 

Fain. If it muſt-all come ont, why let em know it ; 'tis 
but the Way of the World. That ſhall not urge me to re- 
linquiſh or abate one —_—_ of my terms; no, I will inſiſt 
the more. 

F5ib., Yes indeed, Madam, I'll take my bible oath of it. 

Min. And fo will I, Mem. 

Lady. O Marwood, Marwood, art thou falſe? my friend 
deceive me! haſt thou been a wicked accomplice with that 
profligate man? 

Mrs Mar. Have you 0 much ingratitude and injuſtice 
to give credit againſt your friend, to the aſperſions of two 
ſuch mercenary trulls ? 

Min, Mercenary, Mem ? I ſcorn your words. Tis true 
we found you and Mr Fainall in the blue g garret; by the 
ſame token, you ſwore us to ſecrecy upon Meſſaliua's 
poems. Mercenary? No, if we wou'd have beea merce- 
nary, we ſhou'd have held our tongues; you wou'd have 
brib'd us ſufficiently. 

Fain. Go, you are an inſignificant thing. Well, 
what are you the better for this? is this Mr Mirabell's ex- 
pedient ? PI] be put off no longer You thing, that was 
a wife, ſhall ſmart for this. I will not leave thee where» 
withal to hide thy ſhame; your body ſhell be naked as 
your reputation. 

Mrs Fain, I deſpiſe you, and defy your malice——you 
have aſpers'd me wrongfully have ꝓrov'd your falſe- 
hood go you and your treacherous I will not name 

it, but ſtarve to: ether periſli. 

Fain. Not while you are worth a groat, indeed, my dear. 
Madam, I'll be food no longer. | 
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| Lady. Ah, Mr Mirabell, this is ſmall comfort, the de- 
tection of this affair. 7 
Mir. © in good time—your leave for the other offender 
and penitent to appear, Madam. 


s c EN E Xu. 
[Te them) WAIT WE LL, with a box of writings, 


Lady. O Sir e raſcal. 

Wait. What your Ladyfhip pleaſes, I have an the 
black box at laſt, Madam. 

Mir. Give it me; Madam, you remember your pro- 
miſe. 

Lady. Ay, dear Sir, 

Mir. Where are the gentlemen? 

Wait. At hand, Sir, rubbing their eyes.—juſt riſen from 
fleep. 

Fain. Sdeath, what's this to me? I'll not wait your prõ- 
vate concerns. 


\ 


SC EN E XIII. 
[To them] PETULANT, WITW Op. 


Pet. How now? What's the matter? Whoſe hand's 
out ? 

Wit. Hey-day! what, are you all got together, like play» 
ers at the end of the laſt act ? 

Mir. You may remember, gentlemen, I once requeſted 
your hands as witneſſes to a certain parchment. 

Wit. Ay, I do, my hand I remember petulant fet 
bis mark. | : 

Mir. You wrong him, his name is fairly written, as 
ſhall appear You do not remember, gentlemen, any 


thing of what that parchment contain'd—— 
[Undoing the box. 


H'it. No. 
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Pet. Not I, I write, I read nothing. 

Mir. Very well, now you ſhall know—Madam, your 
promiſe, _ 

Lady. Ay, ay, Sir, upon my honour. 

Mir. Mr Fainall, it is now time that you ſhou'd know, 
that your Lady, while the was at her own diſpoſal, and 
before you had by your inſinuations wheedled her out of a 
preteuded ſettlement of the greateſt part of her fortune 

| Fain. Sir! pretended ? 

Mir. Yes, Sir. I fay that this lady while a widow, ha- 
ving it ſeems received ſome cautions reſpecting your incon- 
ſtancy and tyranny of temper, which from her own partial 
opinion and fondneſs of you the cou'd never have ſuſpec- 
ted—ſhe did, 1 fay, by the wholſome advice of friends and 
of ſages learned in the laws of this land, deliver this ſame 
as her act. and deed to me in truſt, and to the uſes within 
mentioned. You may read if you pleaſe—{ Holcing out the 
parchment.) though perhaps what is written on the back 
may ſerve your occaſions. 

Fain. Very likely, Sir. What's here? Damnation! 


[Reads.] ** A deed of conveyance of the whole eſtate real of 
„ Arabella Anguith, widow, in truſt to Edward 
% Mirabell.“ 


Confuſion 

Mir. Even ſo, Sir, tis the Way of the World, Sir; of 
the widows of the world. I ſuppoſe this deed may 
bear an elder date than what you have obtain'd from your 
Lady. | 

Fain. Perfidious fiend ! then thus I'll be reveng'd. 

, [Offers to run at Mrs Pain, 

Sir f. Hold, Sir, now you may make your bear- garden 
flouriſh ſomewhere elſe, Sir. 

Fain. Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, be ſure y-uu 
ſhall Let me paſs, oaf. 

Mrs Fein. Madam, you ſeem to ſtifle your reſentment : 
you had better give it vent. 


2 


1280 THE WAY OF THE WORLD; © 


Mrs Mar. Yes, it muſt have vent—and to tres 
ſion, a tt periſh i in the e e. Tx” 


een 


Lady WISHFORT, MILLAMANT. MIRABELL, 
Mrs FAINALL,  WILFULL, PETULANI. 
WETW SS FOIBL x, 1 WAYTWELL, 


PEP 0 8 nn tis lain thou haſt inherit- 
ed thy mother's prudence. 

Mrs Fain. Thank Mr Mirabell, a cautious friend, to 
whoſe advice all is owing. 

Lady. Well, Mr Mirabell, you have kept your end 
and I muſt perſorm mine—--Firſt, I pardon, for your ſake, 
Sir Rowland there, and Foible—the next thing is to break 
the matter to my nephew—and how to do that—— 

Mir. For that, Madam, give yourſelf no e 
me have your conſent—Sir Wilfull is my friend; he has 
had compaſſion upon lovers, and generouſly engaged a vo- 
lunteer in this action, for our ſervice; and now Kb 
proſecute his travels. 

Sir Wilf. *Sheart, aunt, I have no mind to marry. My 
couſin's a fine lady, and the gentleman loves her, and ſhe 
loves him, and they deſerve one another; my reſolution is 
to ice foreign parts—I have ſet on't—and when I'm ſet 
on't I muſt do't. And if theſe two gentlemen would tra- 
vel too, I think they may be ſpar'd. 

Pei. For my part, I ſay little I think * are beſt off 
or on. 

Wit. I'gad I underſtand nothing of the matter I'm in a 
maze yet, like a dog in a dancing- ſchool. 

Lady. Well, sir, take her, and with her all the j joy I can 
give you. 

M.! Why does not the man take me? wou'd you have 
me give myſclf to you over again? 

Mir. Ay, and over and over again; [Kiſſes ber band.] I 
wou'd have you as often as poſſibly I can. Well, Heaven 
grant 1 love you not too well, that's all my fear. 
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Sir Wilf. *Sheart, you'll have time enough to toy after 
you're married; or if yon will toy now, let us have 2 
dance in the mean time, that we who are not lovers may 
have ſome other employment beſides looking on. 

Mir. With all my heart, dear Sir Wilf:: 5 What ſhall 
we do for muſic? 

Foib. O Sir, ſome that were provided for Sir Rowland's 
entertainment are yet within call. [A Dance. 

Lady. As I am a perſon I can hold out no longer — L 
have waſted my ſpirits ſo to-day already, that I am ready 
to fink under the fatigue; and I cannot but have ſome 
fears upon me yet, that my ſon Fainall will purſue ſome 
deſperate courſe. : 

Mir. Madam, diſquiet not yourſelf on that account : to 


my knowledge his circumſtances are ſuch, he muſt of force 


comply. For my part, | will contribute all that in me lyes 
to a reunion ; in the mean time, Madam, [To Mrs Fain.] 
let me before theſe witneſſes reſtore to you this deed of 
truſt; it may be a means, well-manag'd, to make you live 
eaſily together, 8 

From hence let thoſe be warn'd, who mean to wed; 

Leſt mutual falſchood ſtain the bridal bed; 

For each deceiver to his coſt may find, 

That marriage-frauds too oſt are paid in kind. 

[E xeurt emuts, 
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A? TER our ellen this croud diſmiſſes, 
I'm thinking how this play'll be pull'd to pieces. 
But pray conſider, e er you doom its fall, 
How hard a thing 'twou'd be to pleaſe you all. . 
There are ſome critics fo with ſpleen diſcas'd, 
They ſcarcely come inclinigg to be plcas'd : 
And ſure he muſt have more than mortal (ill, 
That pleaſes any one againſt his will. 
Then all bad paets we are ſure are foes, 
'And how their number ſwells, the town well knows : 
Jn ſhoals I've mark'd 'em judging in the pit ; 
f Though they're, on no pretence, for judgment fit, : 
| But that they have been damn'd for want of wit, 
Since when, they by their own offences taught, 
Set up for ſpies on plays, and finding fault. 
Others, there are whoſe malice we'd prevent; ; 


Such who watch plays with ſcurrilous intent 

To mark out who by characters are meant. 

And thaugh no perfect likeneſs they can trace, 

Yet each pretends to know the copy'd face. 

i Theſe with falſe gloſſes, feed their own ill nature, 

And turn to libel what was meant a ſatire. 

May ſuch malicious fops this fortune find, 

To think themſelves alone the fools defign'd : 
If any are fo arrogantly vain, 

To think they fingly can ſupport a frene, | 
And furniſh fool enough to entertain. : 
For well the learn'd and the judicious know ö 


That ſatire ſcorus to ſtoop ſo meanly low, 

As any one abſtracted fop to ſhow. 

For, as when painters form a matchleſs face, 

They from each fair one catch ſome different grace; 
And ſhining features in one portrait blend, 

To which no ſingle beauty muſt pretend; 

go poets oft do in one piece expoſe 
Whole belles-allemblees of coquets and beaux. 
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JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 


The SCENE is a landſcape of a beautiful paſture ſuppo- 
ſed on mount Ida. The ſhepherd Paris is ſeen ſeated 
under a tree, and playing on his pipe; his crook and 
ſcrip, Cc. lying by him. While a ſymphony is playing, 
Mercury deſcends with his caduceus in one hand, and 
an apple of gold ia the other; after the ſymphony he 
hogs, 


MERCURY. 


RO M high Olympus, and the realms above, 
Behold I come the meſſenger of Jove ; 
His dread commands | bear : 4 
Shepherd, ariſe and hear; 
Ariſe, and leave a while thy rural care; 
Forbear thy woolly flock to feed, 
And lay aſide thy tuneful reed; 
For thou to greater honours art decreed. 
Par. O Hermes, I thy godhead know, 
By thy winged heels and head, 
By thy rod that wakes the dead, 
And guides the ſhades below. 
gay wherefore doſt thou ſeek this humble plain, 
To greet a lowly ſwain? 
What does the mighty thunderer ordaia ? 
Mer. This radiaat fruit behold, 
More bright than burniſh'd gold; 
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Three Goddeſſes for this contend; . 
See now they deſcend, 
And this way they bend. 
Shepherd, take the golden prize, 
Yicld it to the brighteſt eyes. 
[Juno, Pallas, and Venus are ſeen at a — deſcending 
x in ſevrral machines. | 
Par. O raviſhing delight !” 
What mortal can ſupport the fight ?* 
Alas! too weak is human brain, 
So much rapture to ſuſtain. 
E faint, I fall! O take me hence, 
Ere ecſtacy invades my aking ſenſe. 
Help me, Hermes, or I die, 
Save me from exceſs of joy. 
Mer. Fear not, mortal, none ſhall harm theez: 
With my facred rod I'll charm-thee. 
Freely view and gaze all over, 
Thou may'ft ev'ry grace diſcover. 
Though a thouſand darts fly round'thee, 
Fear not; mortal; none ſhall wound thee., 
In two (Happy thou of human race, 
parts. Gods with thee would change their places 
Paris. With no God I'd change my place, 
Happy 1 of human race. [Mer, aſcendt. 
[While a ſymphony is playing, Juno deſcends from ber mac hinc; 
' after the ſymphony pe fings. 
Juno. Saturnia; wife of thundering Jove am. I, 
Belov'd by him, and empreſs of the iky; 
Shepherd, fix on me thy wond'ring fght, 
Beware, and view-me well, and judge aright: 
1 [Symphony 11 Pallas. 
: Pa. This way, mortal; bend thy eyes, 
Pallas claims the golden prize: 
A virgin goddeſs free from ſtain, 0 4 $1 
And Qucen of arts and arms 1 Nn 
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Ven. Hither turn thee, gentle ſwain, 
Let not Venus ſue in vain; ; 
Venus rules the Gods above, 
Love rules them, and ſhe rules Love. 

Hither turn thee, gentle ſwain. 
Pal. Hither turn to me again. 
uno. Turn to me, for I am ſhe. 

All three. To me, to me, for I am ſhe; 

Ven. Hither turn thee, gentle ſwain, 

Juno and Pal. She will deceive thee, | 

Ven. They will deceive thee, l' never leave thee. 


Hither turn to me again, 
Eval I me, m me. fn Jem 
C Hitber turn thee, gentle ſuain. | 
PARIS. 
I. 


Diſtracted I turn, but I cannot deeide; 

So equal a title ſure never was try'd. 

United, your beauties ſo dazzle the ſight, 
That loſt in amaze, 
I giddily gaze. 

Confus'd and o erwhelm'd with a torrent of light. 

II. 
Apart let me view then each heav'nly fair, 
For three at a time. there's no mortal can bear; 


* 


And ſince a gay robe an ill ſhape may diſguiſe, 


When each is undreſt, 
I' judge of the belt, 
Fox 'tis not a face that. muſt carry the prize. 
MP Ju x o ſings alone. 
1 
Let ambition fire thy mind, 
Thou wert born o'er men to reign, 
Not to follow flocks deligu'd ; 
Scorn thy croak, and leave the plain. 
II. 
Crowns I'll throw beneath thy feet, 
Thou on necks of kings ſhall tr:ad, 


* 
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Joys in circles joys ſhall meet, 
Which way e're thy fancies lead. 
III. 
Let not toils of empire fright, 
Toils of empire pleaſures are; 


'Fhou ſhalt only know delight,, - 


All the joy, but not the care. 
5 IV. 
Shepherd, if thow'lt field the res 
For the bleſſings I beſtow, 
Joyful Pll aſcend the'ſkies,: 
Happy thou ſhalt reign below. 
" © CHORUS. 
Let Ambition fire thy mind, 
Thou wert born o'er men to reign,. 
Not to follow flecks deſign'd; 
Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain. 
PALLAS fings-alones. 
I 


Awake, awake, thy ſpirits raiſe, 
Waſte not thus thy youthful days,. 
Piping, toying, 
Nymphs decoying, 
Loſt i in wanton and inglorious eaſe. 
II. ; 
Hark, hark! the glorious voice of war 
Calls aloud, for arms prepare: | 
Drums are beating,. 
Rocks repeating, 
Martial ms charms the joyful air. 
| PALLAs figs, 
© what joys does conqueſt yield! 
When returning from the field, 
O how glorious tis to ſee 


The godlike hero crown'd with victory ! 


Laurel wreaths his head ſurrouading, 


Banners waving in the wind, 
Fame her golden trumpet founding, 
Ev'ry voice in chorus join d. 
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To me, kind ſwain, the prize zxefigny 
And fame and conqueſt ſhall be thine, 


" CRORUS,. | 
O bow glorious is to ſee 


The godlite hero crown'd with ui / [agb 


Venus ſingt alone. 
Stay, lovely youth, delay thy choice; 
Take heed leſt empty names enthral ite 2 
Attend to Cytherea's voice; 
Lo! I who am Love's mother call 4 
Far from thee be anzious care, 
And racking thoughts that vex the great A 
Empire's but a gilded fnare; 
| And ficklc is the warriar's fate: 
One only joy mankind can know, 
And love alone can that beſtow. 
| CHORUS. 
One only joy, &c. | 
Vznvs ſings. 
I, 
Nature fram'd thee ſure for loving, 
Thus adorn'd with ev'ry grace: 
Venus' ſelf thy form approving, 
Looks with pleaſure on thy face, 
II. 2 
Happy nymph who ſhall enfold thee,” 
Circled in her yielding arms! 
Should bright Helen once behold thee, 
She'd ſurrender all her charms. 
III, 
Faireſt ſbe, all nymphs tranſcending, 
That the ſun himſelf has ſeen, 
Were ſhe for the crown contending, 
Thou wou'd own her beauty's Queen. 
IV. 
Gentle ſhepherd, if my pleading 
Can from thee the prize obtain, 
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Love himſelf thy conqueſt aiding, 
Thou that matchleſs fair ſhalt-gain. 

Par. I yield, I yield, O take the prize, 
And ceaſe, O ceaſe, th' inchanting ſong;. 
All Love's darts are in thy eyes, 1 
And harmony falls from thy tongue. 

Forbear, O Goddeſs of defire, 
Thus my raviſh'd ſoul to move; 
Forbear to fan the raging fire, 
And be propitious to my love. 


[Here Paris gives to Venus the golden apple. Several Cu- 
pids deſcend, the three Graces alight from the chariot of 
Venus, they call the Hours, who affemble, with all the 
attendants on Venus. All join in a circle round her, 
and ſing the laſt grand . while n and Pallas 
aſcend.] 


GRAND CHORUS 
Hither all ye Graces, all ye loves, 
Hither all ye Hours reſort; 
Billing ſparrows, cooing doves ; 
Come all the train of Venus* court. 
Sing all the great Cytherea's name; 
Over empire, over fame, 
Her victory proclaim, 
Sing, ſing and ſpread the joyful'news . 
Ibe Queen of Love, is Queen of Glory crown'd. 
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2 A natura diſcedimus; populo nos damus, nullius rei 


© bono auctori, et in hac re, ficut in omnibus, incon- 
* ſtantiſſimo.“ 
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4 FTE R PINE amour with Europa, the 

daughter of Agenor King of Phevicia, he 
again incenſes Juno by a«new affair in the ſame fa- 
mily ; viz. with Semele, niece to Europa, and daugh- 
ter to Cadmus King of Thebes. Semele is on the point 


F marriage with Athamas ; which marriage it about 


to be ſalemnia d in the Temple of Funo goddeſs of 
marriages, when fupiter by ill omens interrupts the 
ceremony; and afterwards tranſports Semele te a 
private abode prepared for her, Fune, after many 
circumſtances, at length aſſumes the ſhape and voice 


- of Ino, fiſter to Semele; by help of which diſguiſe and 


artful infinuations, ſhe prevails with her to make a 
requeſt to Jupiter, which being granted, muſt end in 
her utter ruin. ; 

This fable is related in Ovid. - Metans. I. iii. but 
there Juno is ſaid to impoſe on Semele in the ſhape 
of an old woman, her nurſe. It is hoped, the liberty 
taken in ſubſtituting Ins inſtead of the old woman 
will be excuſed : it was done, becauſe Ino is inter- 
woven in the deſign by her love of Athamas ; to whom 
ſhe was married, according to Ovid; and, becauſe 
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her character bears a proportion with the dignity of 
the other perſons repreſented. This reaſon, it is pre- 
ſumed, may be allowed in a thing entirely fillitious 
and more eſpecially being repreſented under the title 
of an Opera, where greater abſurdities are every 
day excuſed. | 

It was not thought requiſite to have any regard 
either to rhyme or equality of meaſure, in the tines of 
the dialogue which was dejign'd for the recitative 
ſtyle in muſic. For as that flyie in muſic is not con- 
fined to the ſtrict obſervation of time and meaſure, 
which is required in the compeſitions of airs and ſo- 
natas, ſe neither is it neceſſary that the ſame exadt+ 
neſs in numbers, rhymes or meaſure, ſhould be ab- 
ſerved in words defign'd to be ſet in that manner, 
auhich muſt ever be obſerved in the formaiion of edes 
and ſonnets. For what they call recitalive in mujicy 
is only a more tuncable ſpeaking, it is a hind of proſe 
in muſic; its beauty conſiſts in coming nearer nature, 
and in improving the natural! accents of words by 
more pathetic or emphatical tones. 
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Perſons Repreſented. 


JTv>1TER. 

iCapmvs, King of Thebes. 

ATHAMASs, a prince of Bœotia, in lov with, and cue 
to marry Semele. 

BOMNUS. 

AroLLo. 

_ -Cur1Dd. 

ZEPHYR, 

Lovzs.. 

Shepherds. 

Satyr. 

Juxo. 

In 1s. 

SENMELx, . Cadmus, beloved by, ne 
with Jupiter. 4 

Ino, ſiſter to Semele, in love with Athamas. 


Shepherdefles, 


Chief Prieſts of Juno, other Prieſts and Augurs,  - 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


The SCENE is the Temple of Juxo, near the altar is 
a golden image of the goddeſs. Prieſts are in their ſo- 
lemnities, as after a ſacrifice newly offer'd : flames ariſe 


from the altar, and the ſtatue of Juno is ſeen to bow. 


CADMUS, ATHAMAS, SEMELE, andeINO.. ; 


FixsT PRIEST: 


»E HOLD! auſpicious flaſhes riſe;. 
Juno accepts our ſaeriſice; 
The grateful odour ſwift aſcends, 
And ſee, the golden image bends. 
FIRST and SECOND PRIEST. 


Lucky omens bleſs our rites, : 
And ſure ſucceſs ſhall crown your loves; 

Peaceful days and fruitful nights 
Attend the pair that ſhe approves. 
Cad. Daughter, obey, 

Hear, and obeys 

With kind conſenting: 

Eaſe a parent's care; 

Invent no new delay. 
Atha. O hear a faithful lover's pray'r ; 

On this auſpicious day 
Invent no new delay. 
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' \ CADMUS nd ATKAMAR” 
| , Hear, and obey; | me Bfüc 15 * 

_ Invent no new delay — ute hag 
On this 4 aohnn Ned bert on) 

Seme. apart, Ak mel” Fe 5 * $8 
Na lee Il hf 
How various, how tormentingy. | F 0 .24 os 
Are my miſeries? W „ x 


© Jove afblt me, 3 2 1 4 11 


8 Tu, vengeance will O ertake IA 2 
a TL. 0 
1 deny, my father's wrath I far. api 
joe in pity teach me which to chudgsg. At] 
ye IO tence to verugg 
ls. See, ſhe bluſhing turns her eyes ;: N 
3 ib Bgbs ber; boſom pantinggzg Js 
H I fromlove thoſe fghs 2 's 20 2m9e 
"Nothing to my bliſs is wanting. | bunk dw: O 
I W all, thy torch pre 11 / 
| | Love already; lis hae lighted,. 7 n 
| | One ſoft figh has cur'd — n 2 
And more than Len ane 
Ins. Alas! ſhe yields, +: Te Nn 
And has undoge me: es, 5 * 95 
1 gan ao longer hide my paſſions 405 L 
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Or inward Ce Ko. wor be: 

Wi conſume 9 3 1 * 
£ | O Athamas-— til win; FT." 
© L canngt utter it- RN 

Aba. On me fair 100 Calls EY _ ar your 
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With mournful accen 9153-0949} D 
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ie ts. 
n b dcn thou chus. untimely grieve;, 
And all our folema rites prophane? ? 
Can he, or ſhe, thy woes relieve ? 
_ Or 1} of whom doſt thou complain? 
I. Of all ? but all, E fear, io vam. 
Atha. Can I thy woes relieve ?. — 
Seme. Can 1 afſwage thy pan?) / 
 CADMUS, ATHAMAS, ard SENELE, 
Of whom doſt thou complain? / PSI 
Ino. Of all; but all, fear in vain, 
[Jt kghtens, and thunder is heard at a diſtance: . 
rain ; .. -the mg 
Prieft comes forwards... - * 
iſt Prieſt. Avere theſe omen, all ye pow're! 
Some God averſe. our holy cites controls, 
O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night, the day Hey 1 
Ill-boding thunder on the right. hand rolls, 
And Jove himfelf deſcends in ſhow'rs,.. 
To quench our late propitious fires... 
CHORUS of PRIEST 8s. 
| Avert theſe omens all ye pow'rs ! 9 n 
ad Prieſt, Again auſpicious _ 1 th 
Juno accepts our 1 
| Flames are again kindled on ode le Cu ky 
3d Prieſt. Again the fickly lame decaying dies: 
Juno aſſents, but angry Jove. denies. | 
| Ce fr apart 
ATHEAMAS [Apert.]- 
u. Athamas implores. 
s Eu ELE [Apart] © 
Thee Jove, and thee alone, thy + AHL 
A | [4 loud clap of thender 5 the altar finks.. 
1 Ceaſe, ceaſe your vows, tis impious to proceed: 
Be gone, and fly 4 holy place with ſpeed. © 
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BOY | This dreadful confiil io us dne Preh 
' N 
[41 but the Pries come forward. Ne. anne ole ſes om the 
Prieſli, and ſhews ts view the foot. dud odifide of the Teniple, 
Cadmus l off Seeley Artendants follrw, Athamas 
Ino remad. aq £2411 ae 1% lis by 
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Ar! 14 48. . N inen 
O Athamas, what torture daß chau bens!!! * | 
1» And O, What baſt thou pet te bear 
R Sage, am mins gafhiion corm,, .. 
And plung d at once in deep deſpair. NO MY ffs 
. e eee 
And ſee a maid bemoan, D 
„ Sms cod able bobs.» ME” + 
 'Fhy e e e 5 'X 10 TT 
The — render pie. ee dig o 
Weeps t6 behold my miert! r U 
So Semele wou'd melt 131 g P 
> Fo ſee another r 
n in beauty found,. Hor 
Each nymph bemoans the ſmart rr d 
| Of every bleeding heart.. wi 
Bot that where ſhe. beef indie the wound... - 
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Thy fortows ceaſe, a little ceaſe, -- 

And liſten for a while ' T0287 * 5 {4 

To my lamenting. rr , 5 | he 4 

2 Of grief too ſenſible ; 46h, 3 

I know your tender SN! 827 

Well I remember, » % . 

When I oft have ſu d 

To cold, diſdainful Semeley ot 

When 1 with ſcorn have been — 
Your tuneful voice my. tale would tell, | 

In pity of my ſad deſpair” © © noe of A 
And with ſweet melody, compfe l! 

Attention from the lying 8 . U , S N 
Ine, Too well I'fee * 2 A a af Tf 

Thou wilt not under kund me. 

Wuence cou'd proceed ſuch rendetneſs ? 

Whence ſuch compaſſion ? © | 

Inſenfible ! ingrate! 1 

Ah no, I cannot blame thee: 

For by eſßects unknown before 
Who could the hidden cauſe e 
Or think that love act ſo ſtrange a part, 
To plead for pity in a rivabs heart? 2 17-4" 
Atha. Ah me; what have 1 heard! f Ht 
She does het paſhon own, 
Juo. What, had I not deſpair d, 

You never fhou'd have on. 

You've undone me; e 4g ir 
| Look men Pore Trevor FRA» 1% 2h 
Suit uphrafding, M ie 

Shame invading; i) h M eee 

Look not on mmgañĩ b THT 

You've undone me; wig Sun 120" 5 

Atha. With pm ——— Pins 2 of i 

Pains yot've borne to me'unkiiown, © 

*_ Ceaſe, ceaſe to ſhun'me, ag As 

Io. Look not on me, 
You've undone me. 


Aba. Ceaſe ceaſe to ſhun me: 


- Tha 4 abt 
| th + 025 wh 
4 5 77 
86 c x 1 "m. oa 
ce Ar. eee aig 18 
Prepare, O Athamas to prove 6 a” 1 
4 pare, veſt peng that ber were born . rt. I% 
| with we our cena death to ern.. 
Atha- can fate, or Semele invent th 
Another, yet another puniſhment ? , _. 3 
ca. Wing d with our fears, and.pious haste. 
From Juno's fan we fled, 
(Ken ve the bs ga kad pal. 
| When Semele around ber hend. 2" 
Wien James 29 
Whoſe lambent glories in her os play's. 
; ere rs i der e. 7 
e than Vghtaing eee 
As tage Bent of mighty ke. © 
1 Won purple, wings deſcending | © 
. bal like dars hone forth bis erer 
breaſt with ſnow.cootending 2 . 
[Wh ire ay ſaarch'e the trembling mad. 
And foaring from our 6ght-conney ds b 
Diffuſing ever as he lefſening flew ay eee 24.28, 
Atha. o prodigy, dome of dire portent ; N. 
Be. To me, 1 hope, of fortunate event ET 1 
| * 397 ? + 
nl 
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* A en. N R IV. ®. x 


Euter to them the CHIEF-PRIEST, with AUGURS and : 
other en : 
| _— : 
Ca MUG 4 


bee, lee Pes Priefts, and holy Augurs come: 
Speak, ſpeak, of Semele and me declare the doom, 
aſt og. Bald Cadmus, hail | Pon Ring: the Theban kings 
your mourning, / 
Joys returning, , 02160 10 e 
Songs of wirth and, triumph — 1678 
ad Aug. Endleſs pleaſure, endleſs love e hy 
Semele enjoys above ; | nnn 
On ker boſom Jove reclining, 
Uſeleſs now his thander lyes 3 
To her arms his bolts reſigning, r 
And his lightning to ber ee. 1 P 
Endleſs pleaſure, endleſs. love | | | 
Semele enjoys above; — 1 
aſt Prieſt." Haſke, haſte, baſte, to ſacrifice 8 
Once to the thunderer, once to the 2 2 5 6 
| Jove and Semele implores . 
Jove Wi bemaic lit bande Gabe, _ | 
Whom gods admire, let men adore, ” 
Haſte, haſte, haſte, to ſacrifice 10" 
gone of Priefls ond Avgure, 
Hail, Cadmus, bait! Fove ſalutes the 3 
Ceaſe your mung, | 


320: £ 


Jeys returning, 
Soul} math at ins Be paz 
803 80 wat AS Ne — mY 1 


” . E & A | 45 . <A + +, 4»: 
: _ _»*. 
Fo wy TSH 23 


7 


4 


r 1. EN I. 


e SCENE is A Nn An t ler 
minated by a beautiful mountain adorn'd with woods 
and water- alls. JN o ad Ia ts deſcend. in different 
machines. r 
ene e e 


2 1 14. 11 4384 5 I ne! tt $444 27% 


. e . 1 Set 
D by ag, 29 es 
From Samos have 1 wing'd u ways. $ $44 | 
To meer thy flow be; e 1 TD 
; Thou know'ſt what cares infeſt” 1 f 
- -* * "My anxious breaſt,” ol af 
And how with tage and e i byra Is | 
Then why e eng delay ? * 
Iris. With al bis ſpeed tot yer the un 25 
ate 
1 I to execute thy dread cm 
. 
. 0 jp 
Tin that I knows. 
Ns es Gang bot, TY 
| ill thou tedious. art and flow, . 
„„ 
| ON OO eee w 
High 00 the Srmmit of that Wil, Aba, i * wa 
| Beyond the reach of mortal eyes, 
By Jove's command, and Vulcat's Wi. 


Nel powered ee ar c MG 


Thee from mortal cares retiring, | 4 + Niete am dy 1. 
_ - She refides in ſweet retreat Wee 
0 | pleaſure Jove irk * nein Jon mz + * 
8 1 1 ih. - N p 
| ap" a b. & a 0 $60 $054 
ASIA 5 | 


* 


= 8 
r 12 off . 


1 * rei tere 
7 | | 
hd 

#. +4 as 4 
* * _— W s ** _ 


AT% LEY NE 


1 * 417 — 


| Which over mat ekt. 


's* * * TL X. 203 


15 I-14. 
Mer Hom he ie. 


War amorous Zephyr attending, Lhe br 
All her Tweets the muſt bring, 
To continue the ſpring, 


4 ſ TYY: 1095 
: s Jy l 10 


D. 
MF f4 2 181 6 n 
Bright PTY die mid, 
| From her old lover's bed 
No more the grey orient i ire 
| For the future muſtriſe © 
From fair Semele's eyes, 1 


e e e of 


June. No more L l hear no more. hk 
How long muſt I exdure !—— | 
How long muſt jndiguaticn barniog, 
From impious mortals 
Bear this inſolence ! 
Awake Saturnia from thy lethargys.. 
_  KHeitz, deſtroy the eurit adulireſs. e 
. -Scale proud Citherion's top + ; , 
Snatch her, tear her in thy fury, 18 
And down, down to the flood 1 


eee eee 1 

Rolling down the 33 N 

Never more to behold the light. > iR. 
1 H I am own'd above, - = e 


l rer W ev 
(Siſter at leaſt I fure may claim, * Mots 
Tho' wife be a neglected n _—_ 


If I eh imperial enter car — 
By hell eu 20) 
Tremble thou univerſe this en | 1 


Not one of curſt Agenor's race to ſparee. 
bis. Hear, mighty queen, while I recount . 
da 05-a MT areth 


Ho ſweet is the lumber that ſteals on ber eyes 


oy Anu rUD 
| Wich adamant the gates are barr'd, 
| Whoſe entrance *wo fierce diagons guard t | 
At each approach they lan, their forky Miogs,” 
. nn ordne L 
And as their'fealy horrors rie, 
They all at once diſtloſe ho wa 
A tYouſand bery eyes, 
Which never know repoſe. 
Hence Iris, hence away; + 1/7 
Far from the realms'of day; 
Oer Scythian hills to the Meotian lage 
A A ſpeedy flight well take? 
| There Somnas Pllcompell + 
His downy bed to leave and filent cell: 
With noiſe and light I will his peace moleſt, 
Nor ſhall he fink again to downy reſt, _— 
Till to my vow d revenge he grants ſupplics, ' 
an IPG oft 


” 7 b 
9 


— 


pwr. 
l * 


* p 


0 E * A 1. 


The SCENE changes to an apartment in ds palace of 
S£tMELE; the is. fceping A Wen 


Waiting. ; 
LY 1.1% 


Cup. toe. adds 1 abate Agb, 
Where weary and pleas d, fill panting ſhe lyes; 
While yet in ber mind the repeats the delight, 


Come Zephyrs, come, while Cupid — 
as ̃ é ͤ˖—— bis) | 
New defire rr ; 
Pll inſpire, bv WIT 3 611% 4 1 
| And revive the dying flames ; Radial 
; Dance around her Mn 81h) ular x 


While 1 wound ber, KR Mur h. no . 
Ad wich ptr he a. LN 


s$ E NM 2 L . 0 


A dance of Zephyrs, after which Semele awakes, and riſcs. 
= Seme. O ſleep, why doſt thou leave me? Ree” 
Why thy viſionary joys remove ? 
O ſleep again deceive. me, 
To my arms rſtre my wanne love: 


Two Loves lead in JorrtTEx, While he meets and 
embraces wars opt. lings. 


Cup. Sleep forſaking, 
Seize him waking; 
Love has ſought him, 
Back has brought him; 5 
Mighty Jove tho he be, | 9 
And tho! Love canifot ſee, os 
Yet by fedling about 
He has found him out, — 
And has caught him. | 
Seme. Let me not another moment 
Bear the pangs of abſence.” - 
Since you have form'd my ſoul for loving, 
No more afflict me | X 
With-doubts and fears, and cruel jealoukie. . 
- Fupi. Lay your doubts and fears afid 
And for joys alone provide; © 
Tb this human form I wear, 
Think not I man's falſchood bear. 
You are mortal, and require 
Time to reſt and to reſpire. 
Nor was I abſent, 
Tho' a while withdrawn, 
To take petitions 
From the needy world. 
While love was with thee 
Vor. II. | S 


* 


„„ E 


I was pteſent z 34H Gibb YO/ 4937 31% N 


Love and 9 1 
- . Seme, If chearful Nope Doors W930 
| And Wal Gains N 
Alternate miles 
Alternate tears, e 
Eager pan ting i 
Fond deſiring, ** (4.45 15 0 
With grief now fainting, (3 20 03? js 4 
. No with;bliG-expizing;z : Wit 4: 0 1. 
I1 this he love, not vn alone, | 
But love and I are one. 10 13! 
Both. If this be love; not you along. 
But love inn nan R714 ? 
Seme. Ah me! agen 
7 Jupi. Why Gghs — een 4 


What gentle ſorrow . #a aca ha 


Swells thy ſoft hoo? Lab 89 64 
Why tremble thoſe fair eyes n 7 
With interrupted light! rn 

Where hov'ring for a 1 A F 66 


Amidſt their humid fress, 
Some new-form'd wiſh appears by 
Speak, and obtain. 2 5 

my own pc — 

1 h and tr emblem 5 
Moleals whom gods affect 2 e 
Ha narrow limits ſet to „ n 

And cannot long be bleſß d. "IS 

Or if they could * n 

A god may prove e e ft 33! INT 1 

f Jupi. Beware of jealouſy 3 ; I. bos IM 


Had Juno not been jealous, _ a Rug 12 
"'F ne'er had left Olympus, ert; Me aims 
Nor wander'd in my love. (1; 
| Seme. With my frailty dom't upbtgid me, 
a Lam a woman as you made me, T 


FL 
* 


vo E MW L BG 


cCauſeleſi doubting or deſpairing, W-\ 


Raſhly truſting, idly ven 46 


obtaining 


470 Still e re 
I conſenting . 


Still repent ing 0 » 
Moſt complying G white 
1282 4 


When denying, 


And to be follow'd ory ing: 10 


With my frailty don't upbtaid me, 
I am a womaꝑ as you made me. 


Jupi. Thy ſex of Jove's the maſter· piece, 
Thou of thy ſex art moſt excelling, 


* — 
95 51 


— 


l 


Frailty in thee is ornament. 


In thee perfeQtion, ' 
Giv'n to agitate the mind, we 
And keep awake men's paſons 3 
To baniſh indolence,: 1 

And dull repoſe 
The foes of tranſpore - 
And of pleaſure. 

* Still T am mortal, 
Still a woman; 121 
And ever when you ha me, 


Tho compaſs'd round with deities | 


* 


Of loves and graces, mis nl 
A fear invades me, a; eek 


And OR. _ THE 


Far inferior, 2 
And ſhun ſociety. 


Jopt. cp Too wall read er meaning, 


Bus muſt not underſtand her. 
Aiming at immortality 
With dangerous ambition, .. 
She wou'd dethrone Saturnia; 
And reigning 1 in my heart 
'F? 82 ; 


” —_— 


Th 


20 


we E M E 1. 1 
Wan reien in Hevn. 1 . 
| Leſt ſhe'too much explain, 
1 muſt with ſpeed amuſe her: 
It gives the lover double pain, 
"Who hears his nymph complain, 
Aud heating muſt fut her. 
Seme. Why do you ceaſe to gaze upon me.? 
eee | 
— — 


Top Thy neakiedefings mature, - |. os. | 


My faireſt, att only love. 
By my command, teen! 
bee nme 
—— en Fi 
From her dow beet 
eee. 
And both together 2 4 
Waft her hither 
Thro' the balmy air. 


| Seme, Shall I my fiſter ſee ! "e 


The dear companion. | | 
Amame n 
i See, ſhe appears,” 
| But fees not mes 8 
For I am viſible at; £4.17 radar 


77 While 1 vitive, zife and wet ker; 
And with welcomes greet her. | | 
„Now all this ſcene ſhall to Arcadia turn, 


The ſeat of happy nymphs and ſwains ;. 


There without the rage bf jealouſy they burn, 
Ann 1401267 ene vprberemephoey pot 


: : 


0.89/98; 0: * * 


„ W 


Jurtren retires.” 8M A M and 110 meet and embrace. 
The 8 CENE ie totally changed, and ſhews. an open 
country. Several Shepherds and Sbepherdeſſes enter. 
S»MELE and Ino having entertained. each other in 
dumb ſhew, fit and irs * ns which end. 
the ſecond AQ, . 


ACT . NE i | 
The SCENE is the.cave of Sleep. The god of sleep ly- 
ing on his bed. A ſoft ſymphony is heard. Then the 
D m ; 


Iv o * 1 


18 eee 114 

COMNUS, amike | v Ran ba 

Raiſe thy declining head ; 
Fits. Thyſelf forſake, 

And lift up thy heavy lids of lead. 
Som, wakings] Leave me, oath tome light; 
Receive me, filent night. | 
Lethe, why does thy Net e, cone? 
„ — me guilt Ra. 


a 
Fd 


Iris. Dull God, cad thou attend the watery fall, 
And not hear Saturnia call?! 
Juno. Peace, Iris, peace, I know how to dee a 


Paſithea's name alone can warm him. 
UN o, oy e 
Ne amo ee 03: 
O'er gods and men 
Tho? Somnus reign, - 1 | 
LIE ONE er | Ns 
83 | 


— 


[Sal r api, x 


_— 
REY 


> $6. -, e BD LE 
Juno. Somnns, ariſe,* | . 
Diſcloſe thy tender 85 
For Paſithea's r is Vi 
Endure the light : — a * If; © oy : N 


Some, ariſe. og 
1 More ſweet is that name | ar 
"Ro Than a Gif piling fiream; 2:3 "i M 

Wich 8 repoſe LU forſake, ; 

"72700 rant'tne but her to 

qua — 2725 1 | * n. 

She ſhall be thine. , f 


> loo re” lr WIE: J 2 
1 "20 i IR | | 
n Te Morpheus then give order, nn: 
Thy various mitiſter,” 
| Thar n . e mas of e a 
But far more beautiful, 
And mote alluring, © * E 7 
He may invade the . deity; | 4 1 1889 
9 And more t6 agitate irn * * W412 2 
5 His kindling fire, > wb alot. ra ” $4 
3 Still let the fantom ſeem | 
: To fly before, him, | hs * 5 | tern 07 1-6 g 
eee eee 
Furious in defire ; 1 LD 
Unable to refuſe whatever | ad 
Her coyneſs ſhall require. 
Sem. I tremble to comply. 
| © Fuze, To me thy leaden rod refign, 1 
To charm the ſentinels _ EE” Fe 
© "On mount Citherons z | 
Then caſt a fleep on mortal Ino, a 
That I may ſeem her form to wear 


When 1 to Semele appear. 
Obey my will, thy rod reſign, 6 45 4 
And Pafithea ſhall be thine. .. 

Som. All I muſt granz, for all is due 

SC * To Pajithea, love ad you. 


S. EB M EH ll E. 2 
Juno, Away let us haſte, 5 5 Ang) 
Let neither bave reſt, A 4 
'Till the ſweeteſt of pleaſures we proves | ove 
Till of vengeance poſſeſs d Lis 
I doubly am blefs'd, + cid... oy 
And thou art made happy in lone. 4 * 


NN (Ex. Juno and Iris. 
[Somnus 'tetives withia bis cave, en changes Wk #437 
| 8cmele's apartment. ia 4; Mite ; 0 he” A : 


" 4. 1 2 
N E U. 
dds 122 ＋ 5 W_ A 4 
* Li wr 


' SEMELE. 


T love, and am lov'd, yet more. I deſie: 
Ah, how fooliſh a thing is fruitionngngz -- 
s one paſſion cools, ſome other takes fire, \., _. 
And I'm ſtill mae. 3220} x 
- Whatc'er I poſſeſs nn b 

- Soon ſeems an eng. > 
For 3 untry'd I pn 

Tho” daily I proẽů . gen 
- The pleaſures of love, 4 | 

| mn, 


ee 0 K al * mY 


Ae JUNO @ Ino, 2 4 mirrour 22 


bans Irs Ju xo Hebt! i 
| Thus ſhaped like Ino, * 
With eaſe 1 ſhall deceive her, 
. And in this mirrour ſhe ſhall ſee 
Herſelf as much transform'd as me. 
Do I ſome goddeſs ſee ! | 
Or is it Semele 1 


£5 » 3% 
K 1 20 
1 T ©, 


SWELL It 


der ou mere hat Ne 

| PETTY Among esel 

# . - Has Jove conſented? , 
r | 

. ——— I ſol am mortal; 

NWD am Iiſenkible | .. 

: ot any change or, pe perſectzon. 


1 eee 
o | 3 1s Such luſtre and zerrous 
i Unite in your eyes, | 
ma en ot 
_ 'Tis uadafe-for the ſenſe, . 
7 nE eee. 
” oO enen of happineſs]. EK 
a _ Celeſtial graces {443% | Fo . $i . 
ate arent +3, 
... Myſclf en a, 
: 3 ro Hts e . 
wms object ſure deore 2844 
| Was ever half fo pleaſing, 1 
How did that glance become me? Th 
But take this flattering mirrour from *. 
3 Let once again let me view me. 
IS; 4 235k * Ab charming all oer. (995+ 4 19% _ 
| [Offering the glaſs, withdraws ber hand \ again. 
Here bod, III have une look more, 
Tho" that look I were ſure would undo me. 
| JUN. n 
n 1 wiſe a you are beautiful, - 1 ok 
. Nor loſe this opportunity. ; 
- _- When Jove appears, . 
AA ardent with dense. 


= 


8 K W E I. = 213 


Refuſe his proffer'd flame 
Till you obtain boon without a name. 
Seme. Can that avail me? 


Fur, Vaknowing your intear, 
”,  AnCeager'for poſſelling, © © 
He unawares will grant 

The nameleſs bleſſing. 

But bind him by the Stygian lake, 


Leſt lover-like his word he break. - 
Seme. But how ſhall T attain tas 
| To immortality? MT” 
F Juno," Conjure him by his oath 
Not to approath your bed 
Tnlikenefs of a mortal, : 
But like himfelf the mighty thunderer, 
In pomp of majeſty,  - 
And heav'aly attire; 
N. when he proud Saturnia charms, 
And with ineffable delights 
Fills her encircling arms, 
And pays the nuptial rites. 
By thiy conjunction 2. 
With entire divinity  - 
Tou ſhall partake of beav'nly eſſence, 
And thenceforth leave this mortal ſtate 
To reignabove, =» 
Ao d by Jove; + 
To ſpite of jealous 33 hate. 
Seme. Thus let my thanks be paid. 
Thus let my arms embrace thee ; 


* 


. | 
And when Em a goddeſs made, p75 


With charms like mine I'il-grace thee: 
Juno. Rich odours fill the fragrant air, 
And Jove's.approach declare. 
; Ia 
Seme. Adieu Your counſel-Pll purſe. | 
Nes. apart.) And ſure deſtruction. will en ſue. 
Vain, wretched fo ¶ To ber-} Adieu. [Exits 


\ 


vin” WEL» 


a * : . OO - TR: 0 1 * 18 by 2 
2212 +4840 Wn) W. ; 
e 85 8 


1 


offers 0 ** . hu 
Recs Siſcet e little from him. 


ries” 


Juri enter 
W 


6381 > 
- Game tp; om, my lovely fir 5 
3 Soothe my uncafy.carc : a 
; * my dream lategl, woo'd thee,. =P 
55 And in vain 1 'd thee, "a „ 
For you fled my pray'ry-' 
And bid me deſpair. 4 


X Come to my arms, my lovely fair. 
ak Seine. Tho' tis eaſy to pleaſe hi 


g-* > 


: f 3 11 
50 pallaing's blaine. 
Fs þ For which I could die, A 
870 Idare not, I cannot comply. 
„ n 
\ 6 -  ., , Anditenderly | 7% 
' Can you leave me, 1 mes 
b And ſcorufully ly 2; 1, 
1 Ah, ſear not; 331 
$144 NME VIE. 


T dare not, cannot comply. 
Ab fear not; Wo wel Wor eny: S 
5 Jui. O 8emele, 
* Why att be thus inſenbble ?: 
Were Ia mortal, 
f « 'Thiy barbarous diſdaining 
5 1 me, 450 7 
Aud death at my cmplaining 
| eee 4. 
N. I ever am granting, 8 
Tou alway⸗ — br ae 
nen | Falvays amanting, e 
le ee obtain 


280 75 


W. 


* 
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. 
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8. % M ELI. wh 
Jill. Speak, n wan f. 
0 I'm all over fire, 4 wins 
Say what you requiee,. 
 Tilgrant — up retire." | 
. Swear by the Stygian lake.” 
Jubi. By that (pad 1 fear, 
Ye Stygian waters hear, | 
And thou Olympus ſhate, 
An witoeſs'tot oath I take. 
| . [Thunder by viewer e 
Seme. 'You'll grant w require? 


Jupi. Vl grant what yu require. 


Seme. Then caſt off this human ſhape which you wear. 
And Jave fince you are, like Jove too appear; 
When next you deſire I ſhould charm ye. 


\ „. 5 as when Juno vou bleſs, = : 


So you me mult careſs, 
And with all. your omnipotence arm ye. 
Jupi. Ab! take hged what you preſs, ö 
For beyond all redreſs, 
Should I grant what you wiſh, APRN 
Seme. I'll be pleas d with ns leſs, , 
Than my. wiſh in-exceſs.; | 
Let the oath you have taken alarm ye : 
Haſte; baſte, and prepare, * 
For I'll know what you are; 
8 meh all your mA arm . 


1 


0 * v. | 


0 . 


e Tu pITER e. prnſive and dejected. 


2 (gerte N 


Ahl whither is ſhe gone !' unhappy fair! 
Why did the wiſh — Why did I raſhly ſwear? 


'Tis paſt, tis paſt recall, 
"She muſt a _—_ fall. 


5 


\ $3 7 mis, Fg." 


Anon, wheat per 
The mighey thundererr, 
. Arm'd with inqvitable-Grey) © on 
She needs mat ate ep. 
"Tis paſt} tie B 11 
die mut smd fal. px Bn $4,041! 
| My ſoſteſt lightning yet Ell try, 2434.9 
And mildeſt melting bolt appiy: e 
in vain fbr ſhe was fram'd IS 9 


err mes of love. ; 
gi)” NN & a 
| ", "Tis paſt, tie paſt recall, 
9 IN . *. xt 
| e wolf» vidim Gl.” * . 
ee ages oe} n re gel 
a 2 fn Mas 25k er A L WY”, of 
85 s c * * * vi. 


JV No . in her e a/cending, 


£ . «$3 Sh We 4d nb. . 3 408 45 1 
eee 5 * 
Is the pleaus 
EIN 9 9 
37 : 's bubble . —— 
| g Gale wich trouble, - "© 4. 
And in polleling dies. 


With what joy —— again, 
At onge from my rival and jealouſy ſreed! 
| The ſweets of revenge make it worth while to reign, 
And heav:n will kereafter be heav'n indeed. 
nnn oat Arr bree. 


8 c 5 * * — 
* Hts bnd 
The SCE NE opening Aver Fr Kl x 8 
canopy, leaning penhvely.. While a mourpful fympho- 
ny is pla ploy Pa Abe looks up and. ſees Iv21%68 defecnde 
ing ia a black cloud; the motion of che cloud is flow. 
Flaſhes of lightning iflye from either fide, and thunder 
- 8 N aun 210 buf, 
PR: 2 a] . * e 


$5 CHAM 2 * * * * 2 
| eee, 5 


=P tam late I now reperit” *- ; 
My pride aud impious vanity, © 


Be comes! break. lightnings ſerch me. TOES 
| iel my life conſuming : | 

I burn, I burn I faint—for pity 11 336 

|  O help, O help——1 nn no more. { Dies. 


[45 the cloud which containiJapiter is arrived juſt over the canopy | 
of Semele, a fudden and great flaſh of lightning breaks forth, 
and a clap of bud thunderis heard; when at one inflant Seme- 

_ de, with. the palace and the whole preſent ſcene, diſappears, and 
Jupiter reaſcends fifth. The ſcene tatally thanged repre- 

uy a plcaſaat —" "mount W W 


; s Gu E N E Put. 2 Þ FE. A 
af Aa ANA 


oe ol Uo *T'x 1 1 85 45 4: "th P $57) $4 1 =_ 


| Of my ee not wet: . * 


— rl rr 4 4 2. 1 


O terror and aſtiniflinient ! | RW. 
zo. How was 1 hence remov'd, . 
or hither how return'd, I Kw not s? 
0 long a trance with · held me. 798 
_ But Hermes in a viſion told me 48g © 
{As I have now related) LF SS 
The fate of Semele; "ET of . 
And added as from me he fled, 
That Jove ordain'd I Athamas ſhould wed. 
Cad. Be Jove in every thing obey'd: ¶ Foins their hands. 
ofthe. Unworthy of your charms, myſelf I yield; 
die Jove's commands and yours fulfill. 
Cad. See from above the bellying elouds deſcend, 
| And big with ſome new wonder this way tend. 
Vas. II. ns 
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' QU ie to me, that you have 4 — yourſel? 
two or thice days, with reading ſeveral comedies of 
ſeveral authors; and your obſervation ie, that there is more 
of Humour in our Eoglich writers, than in any of theother 
comic poets, ancient or moderu Jou deſite to know my 
opinion, and at the ſame time my thauyht, of that which 
is generally called Humour if comedy- ef 
{ agree wick yon, in an — cognates our En- 
ella, writers, in that particular, But if 1 tell yon my 
thoughts of Humour, I muſt at the me time confeſs; thas 
what I take for true Humour, bas not been f@ often writ- 
teu even by them, as is generally believed: and ſome why 
have valued themſelves, and have been eſteemed by othets, 
for that kind of writing, have ſeldom touched: upoh it. 
To make this appear to the world. woulg 3equire à long 
and laboured diſcourſe, ani ſuch as 1, am naher able nog 
willing to undemake. But ſuch little 1emarks, as may bs 
contained within the compaſs of a letter, and ſuch unpre- 
- meditated thoughts, as may be communicated, between 
friend and friend, without incurring the cenſure, of the 
world, or ſetting up for a diQtator, you thali have from me, 
ance you have cnjuined it. 
Ta define Humour, perhaps, were as, difficult 3s to de- 
Sue Wit ; dur like that; it ie of infinite variety. e. 
73 
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151 Mcxate the ſeveral Humours of men, were a work as end- 
 +16i\leds, as to ſum up their ſeveral opinions. Aud in my mind 
cle Ahe, guet hm yen! ſenteriic, might hade been more pro- 
perly imerpreted "4 ; Humour ; ſince there! are many men, 
al the;Gme;opip who. are quite dif- 
ferent in TRIS?! ago by ry D tell 
onhat Wü is, or what Humour is, yet we may go near to 
ew ſomething which is not Wit or Humour, and yet 
% ,Often;; miſtaken ſor both. Aud fince' | have mentioned 
Wit and Humour together, let me make the firſt diſtinction 
between them, and obſerve to we is btn nit 
— for Humour. , 
I have obſerved, that when a few things dave been wit- 
ty b and pleaſantly ſpoken by any character in a 
34 very uſual for thoſe, who made their 
oon play while it is acting, to ſay, Such a thing 3s - 
E — — ſpoken: there is a great deal of humour in 
e chat part. Thus the character of the perſon ſpeaking, 
_ - » "maybe, ſurprizingly and pleaſantly, is miſtaken for 2 cha- 
racter of humour; which indeed is a character of wit. But 
there is a great difference between a comedy, whercin there 
are many things humouronſly, as they call it, Which is 
| plenſamiy ſpoken? "and one, where there bare ſevenal cha- 
'  FaQters of Humour, diſtinguiſhed by the particular. and dit- 
"iy ferent humours;appropriatcd-to/the feveral-pexſons tepre- 
Aented, and which naturally ariſe from the different 
|  «conſtitations, complexions, and difpolitions-of men. + The 
*  ayivgof humourous things does not diſtinguiſh;characters; 
for every perſon" in a comedy may be allowed tn ſpeak 
them. From a witty man they are expectod ; and cven a 
tod may be permitted to ſtumble on them: by chance. 
Though I make a difference between Wit and amour; 
vet 1 de not think that humourous characters exclude wit: 
bdo, but che manner of Wit | ſhould be adapted 10 the Hu- 
mor. Ay for inſtance, a character of a ſplenetie andi pee · 
vim Humour ſhould have a ſatirical wit. A jolly and 
— Humour Thould have x facetious wit. The former 
. ab — | 
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._ obſerves and ſhews things as they are; the /lange-mcber 
 overlooks/ nature, and ſpeaks things as he would have 
them; and bis Wit and Humour have both of them a lels 

alloy vf judgment than the or. 


das Wit, it, oppolte, Folly, i, ſometiaes witakea 


- Sfordlumband?' 41 er ti nn wel Only ff ci HEAD + 447 
Wen poet btings eee ſtage, 'cammit+ 

jog a thouſand abſurdities, and talking impertinenciecs, 
 roaving>aloud, and laughing immoderately, on every or 


I is this a character of. Humour ? 


Iz any thing more common, than to have a ptetended 
comedy, ſtuffed with ſuch gtoteſque ſigurte, and farce 
tone things that either are not in nature, or if they 
. 

quently'as ſuch, ſhould be ſtifled, an- hoddled ont of the 

— that mankind may not be/ ſhocked 
with an appearing poſſihllity of ehe degeneration of 2 


26  4godilikefpecies; For my part, I am as willing co laugh 


_ a5: amp» body, and as cafily diverted. with an object truly 
_. ridiculous: but at the ſame time, I can never care far ſee · 
ing things that force me to entertain low thoughts af my 
nature Ido not know how it is with others, hut I con- 
eis fraely to you, I could never look long upon a monkey, 

without very mortify ing reflections ; though I never heard 
any thing io the contrary, why that creature is not origi- 

- nally uta diſtin ſpecies. | As I do not think Humour 


| wi exchafivecof Wit, neither do 1 think it inconſiſtent with 


ny; bot 1 think rhe follies ſhould be only ſuch, as mens 
, incline them to; and not ſollies intirely ab- 


ſtratcted from both humour and nature. {DE 4 
Sqetümes, (54 Perſonal . are arenen for 
1%: humiours.”? an. 90 5 


in ee eee 08 W expoſed 
on the ſtage ridiculing natural deformities, caſual defects 
in the {tenſes and ini rmities of age. Sure: the poet muſt 
both be very ill natured himſelf, ànd think lus audience 
io, when be propoſes by ſhewing ; a man deformed, or deaf, 
20-6 — to give, them an agreeAble entertainment; aud 


— 


„ 

| yas CONCERNING uno 
— theivantert, "by what is. wiilyian abject 6f 
_ eompalſion. But much need not to be ſaid upon: this head 
to aayhody cipeeialty.qo you, ho in one of your letters 
to me concerning Johnſon's Fox, : have. juſtly: excepted = 
be ee, iminaral part ef ridicule 10 Corbagcio's charae- 
ter 3 and there I muſt agree with you to blame him, whom 
r 
true humor in comedy. 

„ External habis of deer lebe miſtaken 4 2} 4.4 ” 


or ddething of a character, though that goes a gpod way 


| homobr may aneline him to dre differently; from other 
| — K 
behavigur, peculiar te all, or mf of the ſame country, 
trade, profeſſion, or education... 1 canhnot-think that a - 
Humour, which-4s onty a habity or diſpaũtion contracted = 
by ofe os cuſtom; for by a'difuſc; ar compliance vb 
other cuſtoms, it may be worn'off, or diverſified. ;_ - 


By Eternal habit, I de set mean the ridiculous dress 
in ſome 'rcovived characters: {but undoubtedhy a man a 


- < AﬀſeStation'is generally miſtaken'for humoue?” 5 


ese ge indeed ſo mych alike, that at a diſtance, they 
may be miſtakek'vue for the other. For what is Hy 
ia one, may be aſſectation in another; nd pothingis more 
common, than for ſome to affect particular ways of ſaying, 
and doing things, peculiar to others, whom they ame 
and would-imitate. Humour is the life,  affectation the. . 
picture. Fe that draws à character of Aſſectation ſhews _ 
' __ Haomour at the: ſecond Kandy eve bin eee, 
. tranſlation, and his pictures are but copies. Nu / 


But as theſe two laſt diſtin tions are the niceſt, << 
may be moſt proper to explain them. by particular instances F 


from ſome author of reputation. Humour take, uber 


to be bora with us, and ſo of à natural growibs or ei, 


to be, graſtei into us, by ſome accidenzal change in the 
conſtitution, or revolutiou of the internal habit of bodss. . 


by which i becomes, if ay ſo 122 ö . 
; r 1 
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Humour is From nature; Haba eee 
rat inf fön lady. a 1957 nt ene 
* Humour, ewe us ab we are 1% delten 

Habit, thEwerus, Us ve appere weer vnde — 
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on 
Aas, Mews what we wootd be; nder a eehets 
v4 9 AT? e >» © 


diſguiſe: 907 . 
2111 nere I vob dere vy the way, a eee. 3 
nued affe ctation may in time become a DAH. e 
The character of Morel in the Silent Wimiin,'T takt to 
be « chürmktev of bomour And 1 clioofe Hor baer cb 
ehatacter to yu, rem many others of the fame ie, | | 
becauſe 1 know it has been condemned by mahy ab un,  - / 
tural and farce: and you have yourſelf hinted ſome diffike 
of it, For the Tame" "reaſon, in a letter to me, N 
ſome of Johnfon's Plays. * | 
Let us fuppoſe Moroſe to be a man aneh, Peer | 
and metauchofy; is there any thing more offerfive'to'ont *' 
of ſuch a Mipofitivn, than noife and damouvr?” Let any 
man that has the ſpleen (and there are enugh in EUαꝗοfτ 
be judge. We {ee commen examples of this humeer in 
little 'every-day. It is ten to one, but three parts in fore” : 
of the company that you dine with” are difcompoſed and n 
ſtartled at the cutting of a cork; ur Terarching u plate with. 
2 knife: it is a proportion of the ſame humbur that makes 
boch or any other noife offenſive to the perſon” that hears 
it; for there ure others who will not be diſturbed at ul 
by it. Well; but Moroſe, you will fay, is ſo extravagant, 
be cannot bear any diſcourſe or converſation, abqre's whine © | 
: per. Why, it is his exceſs of this humoar, that mae 
0 him betome ridiculous, and qualifies. biz character for co. 
. medy. Ir the poet had given him but a moderate prονοοi 
. tion bf that humour, it is odds büt half the audienre 
| would have ſided with the character, and huve condemned 
* the author, for Expoſing u humour which was neither re- 
: markable nor ridiculous. ' Beſides, the diſtance of the ſtage 
requires the Bgure reprefented to be ſamething larger thay = 
71 TG 2 94 4 N Nane W A 


JOE 


- a 


— 


' 


\ 


2 cong ANN YUM OUR | 
we le and. ſurc a picture may have features ger in 
proportion, and yet be very like the gigibl. ir £25 
actaeſs of quantity were to be obſerved i in wit, as ſome 
- ould: bave-it in-bumour; what would become of thoſe 
- charaQers that are debgned for men of wit ? 1 belicye if 
Apo thould ileal a dialogue of any Jengrh, from the ex- 
9 tempore diſcourſe of the two wittieſt men upon earth, 0 
| ould. find, the ſcene Ws Oy RT MORE 
ev 1 15 to the purpoſe. 
5 The character of Sir John Daw; in the lame play, i a 
2 ot aſſechation. He Every where diſcovers an af- 
ion of learning;- when be is not only conſcious to 
lf, but the audience allo plainly perceives, that he is 
I Of this kind are the chatachers of Phraſb i in 
nie Lune of . Terence, and Pyrgopelinices in the Miles 
1 De of Plautus. They affect to be thought valiant, 
9 themſelves and the audience know they are not. 
' "Now ſuch | a* boaſting of valour in. men, who: art really 
valiant, would undoubtedly be a Humour; for a ety diſ- 
bottom might naturally throw a man into'the fame extra- 
Fee is * * 


. his Ades and 
moſt of the under characters tholom:w-fatr,' $ſco- | 
__ yer, only. a fingularity of manners, appropriated. in the ſe- 
edlucations and profeſſions of the perſons repreſented. 
axe not bumours,, but habits, contracted by cuſtom. 
"Hades this head may be ranged all country-clowns, ſailors, 
_ 4radefinen, jockeys; gameſters and ſuch like, wha make 
nnſe ol caats, or peculiar dialects in their ſeyeral arts 
. F9eagions. Our may almoſt give a receipt for the com- 


4 _ poking of ſuch a character: for the poet bas nothing to 


d, hut to collect a few. proper pbraſes and terms of art, 
* d 0 make the perſon apply them, by ridiculous. me- 
taphors in his converſation, with characters of different 
mattes. Some late characters of this kind have been very 
1; fcerfolul; but in my mind they may be painted without 
nh An os. labour; Get they reqpire little more, than 
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Ck hd nk vet rs Bat true Hu- 
mour.cannot be ſhewn, without a, diſſection of nature, and 
2 nairow, farch,. ca diſcover the 1 ſeeds; from whence 
it has, its-xopt and growth. 14 
If vete ie /write N 1 Bong he ablized to, 
Joel longer. upon each of theſe diſtinctions and examples; 
for Kno that they would. not. be plain enough to al 
readers. But a bare hint is ſufficient to inform you of 
the notions which 1 have on this ſubject: and 1 hope hy 
this time you are of my opinion, that humour is neither 
wit, nor-folly, nor perſona defect, nor affectat ion, nor 
habit; and yet, that each, and all an 
both written and received for humour, -  - 4 26411 
I ſhould be unwilling to venture even on a wow deſerip- 
tion of humour, much more, to make a definition of ita 
but now my hand is in, I will tell you what ſerves me 
inſtead of either. Itoke it to be, “ A fingular and una- 
+ voidable manner of doing or ſaying.any thing, peculiar 
g « and natural to one man only; by which, bis ſpeech and 
* aQtions are diſtinguiſhed from thoſe of other men,” + 
Our Humour has relation to us, and to what proceeds 
from us, 48 the.accidents haue to a ſubſtance; ,it is 2 co- 
bour, taſte aud ſmell, diffuſed! through all; though. our 
None are never. ſo many, and different in form, they 
arg allplinters of the ſame wood, and have naturally one 
. complexian ; which though. it may be diſguiſed by —__ 4 
Ne cannot. be wholly changed: we may paint it with - 
© other'caſours, but we cannot change the grain. So the na- 
"tural ſound of an inſtrument will be diſtinguiſhed, though 
© the notes expreſſed by it are never ſo various, and the di- 
don never ſo many. Diſſimulation may, by degrees, bf 
* hecome more eaſy to our practice; but it can never ablo- 
2 Hutely, tranſubſtantiate us into what we would ſeem: it 
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e ee fome proportion a violence ofen a. 


1 198 


"Ki wan may change bis opinion, but 1 believe be will 
6 bad it a difficulty to part with his Humour; and there js. 
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perhaps, innocently enough, Dur at te fame" time im- 
aden dener An the ius Dnf = Why fre ou tior merry 7 
„ Whyare you not gay, pleaſant add ena. Then inflead 
a ſweating ec alt web ene Why" are you tot 
4 e ny has yoU tbr 'blick eyes, aud a bettes 
Keen e tue ore t Ve tek 


une tee bene Philoſophers: ef Epheſas und Abdern, 


Nude their derent Ow at his day. Some weep; and 


Siders laugh ar oe uad the me Mag 


r et deut bar you have: abſerred feveral men 
langh when they arc angry others who are filent; ſome 


: that are loud: yet Leanne ſoppoſe that it is the pa ſſon 


of anger which de an itteir diffrent; or more or leb in one 


mas the other h but thar it ig the Humour of che man thar 


2 predominant; and urges him to exprefoit, in that man 
ner. Demonſtratlons df. pleaſute abe ab various; obe man 
has 4 hurnbur of reviring from all company, when ahy thing 
las happened to pleaſe him beyond expeRation; he hugs 
himſelf alone, und thinks # ab addition to the pleaſure to 


 kagp it frevety Another is upon thorns till be has made 


| prockmation-of it h and muff mabe other people fenkble 


« woman;'T think it is hrtle more than an acquired folly, 
_ er analſcQaiion. | We may call them the weaker a Dr 


of his happineſs, before he ein bels bitzfelf. 80 l 

in grief; and other-paſhons. | '* Detvienſtratione uf dove, "att 
che effects of that paſſion oport ſeveral humouns, are infl« | 
nitely differetiv but here the Ladies who abound in eren. = 
are the beſt jullges” Talking of the Ladies, metbioks ſome- 
thing ond de ober ved of the humour of the Lair fer: 


Knob they are ſmetimes {6 kind as to furnifh bur u chi 


rar for comedy. Bot I millt confeſs 1 have never made = 


an chſervstion of what I apprebend to be true humor 


in women Perhaps paſſions are too powerful in chat ſex; * 
20 let humour have ite contfe; or may be,” by reaſun' or 


extravagant degree, which it often does d the male few = 
For if: ever any thing does appear cotaieal or ridiculous in 


* 


IN COMEDY 289 
I thiok;the. ious reaſon is, becauſe our follies are ſtronger, | 
and out mults are more prevailing. .” 

Ons wicht think that the diserſity of hamgace which, 
muſt he allowed-o be diffuſed, throughout mankind, might 
aſſard codleſs matter for the ſupport of comedies, ,” But 


== come doſely; to. conſider that point, and nicely | 


to diſtingu ich the difference. of humours, I believe we thall 
nnd. the contrary; For though we:allow every man ſome- 
thing of, bis own, and a.peculiar humour; yet every man 


has it not in quantity te become remarkable by it: or, 


if many da, become remarkable by their humours, yet all 
thoſe humour may not be diverting. Nor is it only rc- 


quiſite to. diſtinguiſn what humout will be diverting, but 


alſa how much oſ it, what paxt of it to-ſhew in light. aud 
whas to caſt in ſhades ; bow to ſet it off by preparatary 


ſcenes, and by oppofing other humours to it in the fame 


ſcene. Through a wrong judgment, ſometimgs, menus hu- 


maute may be appoſed when there is really no ſpecific: dif- i 


ference between, them; only a greater proportion of the 


| fame, in one than the other, occationed by his having 


mate phlegm, or choler, or whatever the conſtitution is, 


— whenge their humours derive their ſourcgtde. 


There ie iafigitely.more to be ſaid on this, ſubject; 


though perhaps I have already ſaid too much; but I have 


ſaich it to a friend, who I am ſure will not expoſe it, if 


be lots not approve of it. I believe the ſubject is entire · 


ly new, and was never touched upon before; and if 1 


would have any one to ſee this private eſſay, it ſhouk! be 


ſome one, wha: might be provoked by my erroꝶ in it, ta 


publiſh, a more judicious treatiſe on the ſubject. Indeed I 
with. it were done, that the world beiog a little acquaintted 


- 


1 


with the ſcarcity of true humour, and tbe difficulty of 


finding and ſhewing it, might look a little more favourably 


ture for it, and lay it open to the public view. 


raQers, and proper for comedy, may be drawn from af= - 


FeRations, and thoſe other qualities which ** endea- 


Vol. II. 5 U 


J * 


onthe labours of - tbem who endeavour to Eons 


" 


do not ſay but that very entertaining and uſeſul hes | 


._* . i - 
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=y 12 h 
— 
.- _ equal value Sa. It were, perhaps, the work of a long 
liſe to make one comedy true in all its parts, and to give 
every character in it a true and diſtiact humour. There- t 
| fore, every poet muſt be beholden to other helps, to make 
Gut bis number of ridiculous: characters. But I think ſuch 
a one deſerves to be broke, who makes all falſe muſters; 
who does not, ſhe one humour in a comedy, en- 
| tertains his 4 ae An, een 
1 will but wake one obſervation to you more, and . 
done; and that is grounded upon an obſervation of your 
_ and which 1 mentioned at the beginniog of my letter, 
that there is more of humour in our Engliſh comic 
W 3 in any others. I do not at all wonder at it, 
for Hook upon humour to be almoſt of Engliſh growth; 
at leaſt, it does not ſeem to have found ſuch enereaſe on 
any other ſoil. And what appears to me to be the rea- 
_ ſon of it; is the great freedom, privifege; and Rberty which 
dine common people of | Eogland "enjoy. Auy wan that 
; has a humour, is under no reſtraint, or fear of giving it 
ven. They fares proverb among them, which, may be, 
Will ſhew the bent and genius of the people, as well as a 
longer diſcourſe : ** te that will have a May-pole, ſhall F 
t have a Mayrpole.” This is a maxim. with,them, dad their 
pradtiee is agtecable to it. I believe ſomathingconſiderable 
too may be aſcribed to their ſeeding ſo much on fleſh, and 
abe grefſneds of their diet in general, Bet I. have. done, 
es the phyGicians. agree chat Thus you have m thoughts 
ot Humour, tomy. po of expreſſing them in, ſo little 
time and compaſe on will be kind to ſhew me herein 1 
have erred ; and as ou arc very, capable of. ging ein- 
muction ſo, . hink I have a very jult title to demand it 


3 : 7 ed — — 
A real friend, and bumb}e ſervan', 
a WII. CoA. 
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« am alam animadverto, reſponde bo tibi : uri, ſiauam 
« maledicendo voluptatem 2 cam male. audiendo 
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AMENDMENTS 


ON 


. C O L I I E A. 


Farst and Inranracr CITATION S, &c. 


] HAVE been told by ſome, that they would thiak 


me very idle, if I threw away any time in taking; 
notice even of ſo much of Mr Coltier's late treatife of the 
immorality, c. of the Engliſh ſtage, as related to myſelf, 
in reſpect of ſome pla ys written by me: for that his mali- 
cious and ſtrained interpretations of my words were ſu groſs 
and palpable, that any indifferent and unprejudicec reader: 
would immediately condemn him upon Nis own. evidence, 
and acquit me before I could make my detenec. 

On the other hand, I have been tax'd of lazineſs, and 


too much ſecurity, i in neglecting thus long to do myſelf a+ 


neceſſary right, which might be eſſected with fo very little 
pains; ſiuce very little more is requiſue in my vindication 


than to repreſent, truly and at length, thoſe paſſages», 


which Mr Collier has ſhewu imperfectly, and, tor the 
moſt part, by halves. I would rather be thought idle than 
lazy; and ſo the laſt advice prevailed with me. 


T have no intention to cxamine all the ab.urditics and 
falſhoods. in Mr Collier's, book ; to uſe the geatleman's | 


own metaphor in his preface; ** An inventory of ſuch a 


« ware houſe would be a large work. My detection of: 
his malice and ignorance, of his ſophiſtry and vaſt aſſu- 


rance, will ly within -a narrow compaſs, and. only beat a 
proportion to ſo much of his book as coucerns myſclfs. - 
VU 3, | 


* 
. . | 
- 


ah REMARKS 0 * 


Leaſt of all, would I undertake to defend the corruf- 
tions of the ſtage. Indeed if I were ſo inclined, Mr. Col- 
ner bas given me no occafian ; for the greater, part 9 thaſe 

20 e which he bas produced; are only demonſtrations 
of his Own impurity ; they only ſayour of his, utterance, 
5 2 and were ſweet enough till tainted by his breath. 

W will | not juſtify any of my own errors,;.I am ſenſible of 
Es, many; ; and if Mr Collier has by any accident ſtumbled 
3 on "one or two, I will freely give them up to him, Nullum 

n ungen ingenium platuit ſine. venia, But 1 hope 1 have done 
3 nothing that can deprive me of the benefit of my clergy ; 
and though Mr Collier himſelf were the ordinary, I may 
| boxe to be acquitted.” © 
_ _ - My intention, therefore, is to do little elſe, but to re · 
£ © Nare tho paſſages to their primitive ſtation, . wt h have. 
ſuffered ſo much in being tranſplanted by him: I will re- 
move them from this dungbill. and replant. t them i the 
field of - nature; and when I have wathed them of that 
Fk which they have contracted in paſſing through his very 
Ax hangs, let their own innocence protect them. 1 

Mir Collier, in the high Vigour of lis obſcenity, firſt 
: commits a rape upon my words, and then arraigns them 
| ew _ of immodgeſty; he has barbarity enough to accuſe the very 
2 "OY virgins that he has deflowered, aud to make fure 9 f their 

| condemnation, He has himſelf made them "guilty : but he 
. * forgets. that while he publiſlies their ſhame, be Tvulges 
- Ws own. | 

* His artifice, to make words guilty of profanench, i is of 
85 —— nature; for where the expreſſion is unblameable 
in its own: clear and genuine figniſication, he enters into. 
- it Himſkif Ute the evil fpirit; poſſelſes the innocent. 
"phraſe; and makes it belfow forth His Own bla \phemicsz 

, 18 *** that” one would think the muſe. was leg ion. 52 | 

To Yeprimand him a little in his own "words, 47 theſe 

_. patfages produced by Mr Collier f are obicene and profane, 

5 "— why were they raked i in eee it . to 
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n cnjure up vice, and revive impurities ? Indeed Mr Col- 
fer has a very untoward' way with him; his pen bas ſuch 


* bert ine firoke, that it is a E whether * 


practice or the reproof be the more licentious. - ; 


1 He teaches-thoſe vices he would correct, and writes 
* mare like a pimp than 'a p—. Since the buſineſs muſt, 


be undertaken, why, was not the thought blanched, the 


« expreſſion made remote, and the ill features, caſt into- 


fliadows ? * $o-far from. this, which i is his own inſtruc-' 


tion in his. own words, is Mr Collier's way of proceeding, 


that he has blackened the thoughts with his own ſmut; 
the expreſſion that. was remote he has brought nearer 3 


and leſt by being brought near, its native innocence might. 


be more viſible, he has frequently varied it, he has new- 


molded | it, and ſtamped his own image on it; fo that, it at 
length is become cura deformity, and fit to be paid in. 
the devil's cxchequer:. 


I I will therefore take the liberty to exorciſe this evil. 
_ fpirit, and whip him out of my plays, where: ever I can 
meet with him. Mr Collier has reſerved the {tory which. 

be relates from Tertullian “; and after his viſitation of 

the play-houſe, returns, having left the devil behind him. 


If I do not rerurn his civilities in calling him names, it 
iz becauſe-1 am not very well verſed in his Nomentlatures; 


12 therefore for his foot pads, which he calls us in his preface, 
and for his buffoons and ſlaves in the Saturnalia, which he 


ſtequently beſtows on us in the reſt of his book +, I will 


only call him My Collier; and that 1 will call him as often 
as I think be ſhall deſerve it. 


Before 1 proceed. for method!» fake, I muſt premiſe ſome 


| bc few things to the reader, which-if he thinks in his con- 
'  Teienice are too much to be granted me, | deſire be would: 
* Er no farther in his peruſabof theſe-animedverfions,, 


t return ta Mr Collier s Short view, Oc. 

Fir, 1 deſire that may lay down. Ariſtotle's definition 
"of comedy: ; which has been the compaſs by which all the 
epmic poets, lince bis time, have ſteered their courſe. 
15. 175 4 P. * e. 81. 8.0 73 2 2 


— 


iin M AAN T O 
1 Sl ten Ge br Garter Wey Hecpentiy cr 
5 for the diſtinQtion berweet Com ſcar aud me 
dur, und by ks aid” Trage is hät he has wet 
with _ ng proprety of his reading,” OT | 
Ariſlotle)5s an'imitation of thifworſs fort 
EEE Knows paryoripoyy iir prjorum.” "He does 
Cons ſott of people in reſpec to rhefr qua- 
ey pöt in telpeR te the manners: This ie plain, from“ 
kis'tAtiog"you intmediately after, that he docs not mein 
AVA Foes ua al Telating "to all Kue of vice; theres 
art timet too dat and too Kortid' ff cmd Bat 
the vers mot Frequent, and which are the common prac- 
tier of the 1607 ſort of livers, are the: fubjecl matter oft 
colticdy* © He tel us further; that they mut be expoled! | 
after a'ridieutors manner: for men ave to be laughed but 
of theft vices in comedy the of comedy is to de · 
light, as well as to inftrutt; as vicious people aver 
made a H,ed of their folhes — by ſeeing them en- 
poſed ĩm a ridleulous manner, ſo are en e re 
 both-warnee and diverted at their enpenee- F141 90 46 b 
Thus müch T. thought netefſüry to premises that by. 
Diewing che nature and end of comedy, 2 | 
reader thazattorfagrecableto it. 
roy, Since comic pots are obliged by n 
comedy and to the intent that comedy mayanſwer iti true 
ext auc purpofe adevementioned, to repreſent vicious and 
fodlich charaiiters ; in confideration of "this; I deſſre that 
: by wi e inpubct 66 the ' perſuaſion or private /ſeatie» | 
ments of the author, if at any time one-of theſe vicious: 
_ clurntterein any of his plays ſhall bebave himſelf footifhly 
orvomerally-in word or deed:” 1 hope 1 am not yet un- 
reaſonable; it were vey. bard that a painter ſhould | be!“ 
believed'to deen ble all the ugly faces that he dra. 
Tlinuy, I'opuſt; dere the impat᷑ tial reader not tu con- 
fuer uny erpre on r puſſage cited from play, ait 
appeatr- in Mr Collier's book; nor to paſt auy ſeutence: 
orvenſurt upon it but of · ite ?proper ſcene, or ulienateda 
— . IE OO. — 


* 
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Mi COLLIER, 23Þ . 
Pay pon. mae dis mne, 
and t 

I cannot think js reaſonable, beende Ms Colliers ple, 
ſed pa nar mt of immodeſty, and another, of pro- 

ſaneneſs, that therefore every expreſſion traduced by him 
under thoſe heads, ſhall be condemned e UPS. 
ſane immediately, and without any further enquiry, Per- | 
baps Mr Collier is acquainted with: the deceptio vit, and. 
pfeſents objects to the view throughaſminediglals ; things. 
may appear: ſeemingly profane, when in reality they are 
only ſeen through a profane medium and the true chlour 
is diſfembled by the belp-ef a ſopbiſtical/ rarnifly:. there 
fore, I demand the privilege of the habeas corpus act, that. 
the ptiſoners may have Uberty to remove, and to appear 

befare'a juſt judge in am open and an uneounterfeit light... . 

umi. Berauſr Mr Collier, in his chapter of the pro- 
faneneſa of the tage, had founded great part of his ac 
fation upon the liberty which poets. take of uſing ſume 
words in their plays, which have been ſometimes: employs . 
ed by the tranſlators of the holy ſcriptures'; T-defice that 
the following diſtinction may be admitted, viz. That 
when words are applied to ſacred things, and with a pur- 
Poſe to treat of ſacred things, they ought to be undetſtood 
accordingiy: but when they are otherwiſe applied, the 
disetſity of the ſubject gives a diverfity of | fignifications.. 
And in truth, he might as well except againſt. the common... 
uſe of the alphabet in poetry, becauſe the ſame letters are 
neceſſary to the ſpelling of gords: . 
ſacred writ. |; 

" Though Fhave thought it requiſite, and bit adufoaable.- 
to premiſe theſe few things, to which, as to ſo many pe 
lata, I may, when occaſion offers, refer myſelf; yet if the 
reader ſhould have any objeRion to the latitude which ut. 
Srſt üght they may ſeem to comprehend; I dare venture 
to aſſure bim that it ſhall be removed by the cantion 
which I fall ufe, and thoſe limits by which I ſhall reftrain.. 
myſelf, when I ſhall judge it proper for me to refer to 
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. ˖ 
zk waz vor be impentinent. in this place, to vemind.the 


1 reader of a very common expedicnt, which, is made uſe of 


40-tecommend the inſtruction of out plays which is this. 
Ager abe action af the play, is over, and the delight of the 
rbepreſentation at an end. ; there ip generally care taken. 
chat the moral of the whole {hall be ſummed up, and de- 
livered.to,the. audience, in the very laſt, and concluding 
i of the: poem. Tbe intention of this is, that the de- 
F x of abe repreſentation may,not ſo roogly, poſſeſa the 
minde of the audience. as to make them ſonget or overſes 
he inſtruction: it, js the laſt ching ſaid, that iz may, make, | 
the lat me; And it is always comprehended in a 
er lars, Aud hut inte rhyme, en eee 
engaging to the memory. reren 
. Gollies dinides his charge again the age, ingo.theſs 
| four bende, immodeſty, , profanencſs, ;abuſe of ec. 
apd-cncquragement.of immortal) 
ie yet Waben, but ſour poor playsz, and this auchor, 
ent of his, very particular favour to me, has found. the. 
mene $0;agcule. them eycry,ong of one or more of theſe 
four crimes. will ,cxamine. each in its turn, by his eita- 
| tions avd begin . aR 
Written mur 7 Wo. 26479089 1445 nde 
I n his chapter of the immodeſty of the flage, he has not 
made any quotation from my comedies: but in general, 
finds fault with the lightnefs of ſome characters He men: 


175 tigns lightly, , apd, I think, vithout any accuſation, Be · 


Und, in the dll Bechelor, Miſs, Prue, in Love for dave. 
Miſs Prue, he ſays, is repreſented / filly to ſcreen; ber ĩm- 
cm which amounts to this confeſſion, that vo- 
e they * their underſtandings about them, 

A ay 2 t. 1,grant. it; this, i in 
OY tf Mi _ Yi 

. e ſhould agrge 
be Produces as a character oder dif oi libert » 1 mapa * a 


this ur eee, and therefore 


25> t r. 1. 1 „ 99 


EXT 


to be excuſed, if I can'miake no anſwer to R. 1 only refer 
thoſe” two characters to the judment of any impartial 
reader, to determine whether they are repteſented ſo ad fd 
engage uuy ſpectatot to imitate the impudenee of one; 
or the addsckafion of the othet ; and wherher they fre not 
both ridieuled rather than recommended. ow PRA 
But he proceeds, The Double-· Deuſer e 
ic markable . There are bur four ladies in this play, aud 
u three bf the biggeſt of them are whores'*,” "Theſe are 
very big worde f very much too big for the ſenſe ; for to 
fy" three of the biggeſt,” when there are but four in um- 
ber, is ſtark nonſenſe; whatever the matter may be in this 
gerleman's book, | perceive his tile at leaſt is admirable. 
Well, ſuppoſe he had faid——and the three biygeſt; etc. 
for I am ſure te cannot "part with biggeſt,” he has de- 
eaſiom to ule it ſovften in the reſt of his book. Dot markz 
be gives us an inſtance of his big good breeding. * A 


« preat*compliment to quality, to tell them, there is not 


«above #4 quarter of them honeſt !” This computation T 
ſuppoſe he makes by the help of political arithmetic. As 
thus ; the Rage is the image of the world; by the men and 


woinen repreſented there, are ſignified all the men and wo- 
men in the world; ſo that if four women are ſhewn upon 


the ſtage, and three of them are vicious, it is as much ag 
to hey LN mat three parts in four of the whole fex arc ſtark. 
le who darcs be ſo hardy- as to gain- ay this 
argamett; let him do it ; for my part, 1 love to meddie with 
my match. It was à merey that all the four women were 
not nauglhit; for that had been maintaining that there wa” 
not one woman of quality honeſt. What has Virgil to an- 


ſwer for at this vate, in his Eneit? here, for two of the 1 


fat Nx that do bod, viz. Venus and the "Sybil," (or 
Cybelle and Andromache are but well-wiſhers) he has the 
en catafogue, who are always engaged in miſehſef, - 
vir. Juno, jututna, Dido, her fiſter, ber nurſe, an 

witch, Alecto the fury, all the n to . ate 
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4 


red 10 a ſegabhd, bert Salis, then Amata, who deſpi 


_ -the'detrges of the. gods; nay, poor Creuſa and Lavinia 4 


made ſuhſegwisgt 40 Unfurtunate ævents. Phis ie Baſfu's 


tichle, and flatter; and all that. 


remark. *+.406 ke ye, that Vitgil, in the.gharacters o the 
fex, hav cloſely. gbſerved.the rule of Ariſtotle, who in his 


- 'treatileigh; poetry has ventured to affirm, that there are 


more bad than good women in the world; and that they 


do moe harm han g. 513 M [uranyl en i 7 


In an epiQpecmiladies, of qualizy may bowed an, A, 
Notie pleasant but comedy was meant to compliment, and 
ene wail v 


Hare l cake the firſt liberty to refer neten e n 


| rſt propobition..}" Mt Collier, + who talks-with great, inti- | 


macy of ancient and modern erit ias, and amongſt others, 
makes familiar. mention of Rapin, bas unlualey overſean 
a. particular remark that is made by chat learned eritic, on 
the improvement, of modern comedy by Moliete, in his 
raiſing hit zidiculons characters. If he does. ut kao 
where n find it, I can help him to it. 
Ius ancians ques. Want gue des palets pany 1 lab. 
favs ile her Theatres et lalplaiſ ani du Theatre de 
les nanpwis et les gens de gualite : les autres wont. jane 4 %% 
comlie, gue le vie, bourgediſe ei commun, el Mokiere, a jonte laat 


; Hamit 86:40 Cont: . $3 


Well, this way be che French, and it may The ko- 
lich breeding; but Mr Collier aſſures me This was 
not the Roman beccdisg . They uſed to compliment 


| „ an inflance.of it. 


is „ in 


442.8 Patricius ſanguls, quos vivre fe M. 

8 rolica . 8 nd 40 4. 
To $4) a2 2 
. $86.9 en of qualitgs- amd, peckogs might 


4a wdmnyge to. 
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be a little famifiar with his equals,” As for leren, be 
kept his diſtance, and made it As "plain 40 the ſon.” 2 


„ t $2.7 =” 5 *}i 


Vamnque ibi fortunae veniam e Ales , 
* Turpe et adulterium· medioeribus ; hace eadem illi 

. « Iinnia' cum facidnr, hilares niridique vocautut Shad 

alen, LATE 1 * 1744 Satire vr. 
Pam a fed 2 to — triton with two 
ſuch authorities againſt myſelf; but reflecting that Mr Col · 
lier has no great eſteem for Juvenal, who he ſays, ©* writes 
more like a pimp than a poet“, it is likely that he will 
return me his authority, to make the beſt uſe that I can of 
it for-myſelfy therefore 1 will take the . ſtate 
ſhort queſtion. 

Juvenal, by the help of an irony, bas in theſe three lines 
laſhed the vices of great perſons with more ſeverity than 
he vould hive done by the means of a direct and point- 
blank in vective. Mr Collier is t, in plain terms, for ha- 
ving compliments paſſed on perſons of quality, and neither 
will allow their folfies nor their vices to be expoſed.” Now 
the queſtion that I would aſk, is only, which agrees beſt 
with the character of a pimp, the ſatire of Juvenal, or the 
complaifance of Mr Collier! In the concluſion of his pre- 
face he is quite of another opinion; there * he confeſſes 
he has no ceremony for debauchery, for tb compliment 
_ «© vice is but one remove from worſhipping the devil.” Now 
that Mr Collier compliments vice is plain. Ergo, &c. 

This is hies own confeſſion, and fo I leave him to lick 
himſelf with one of his own abſolutions. 

When vice ſhall be allowed as an indication of quality 
and good+breeding, then it may alſo paſs for a piece of 
good-breeding to compliment vice in quality; but till 
then, 1 humbly conceive, that to expoſe and ridicule it, 
will altogether do as well. 

The Double Dealer (he ſays), runs riot“ upon ſomè oc- 


page yt. 
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+ Page 12, 173, 175. + 
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caſion ar other, and gives Lord Tonchwood 2 mixture 


| dot ſinus and pedanery to conclude with, ** For proof of 


this, he directe the reader in bis margin to the 79th page, 
which ig dhe: laſt af the play. He has made no quotation, 
therefore I will do it for him, and tranſeribe what Lord 
Touchwood ſays in that place, being the concluding lines 
vnd moral-of the whole: comedy. Melleſont and Cynthia are 


to be married, che villainies of Maſkwell having been de- 
tected ; Lord Touchwood gives them joy, and then con - 


clades the play as follows. Fort 20.091 122236 Nils 
« Lord Touch. — Be each other's comfort; let me join 
* your hands —-unwearied nights, and wiſhing days, at- 
© tend you both; mutual love, laſting health, and circling 
1 joys: re pen * 
Let ſecret villainy from hence be wants; 
_ 4 Howc'er in private, miſchieſs are conceiv'd, 1 
„ Torture aud Thame attend their 94 
128 Like vipers in the womb baſe treachery he 1,490! 
„Still guawiug that hende Grft it did ariſe; *© 15 
eee nr the vile names bann 91 Hy | 
er, in Mr Collicr's — — hape, 1115 . ret 
« upon ſmut and pedantry.” I hope this is ſome-reaſon 
for my baving laid down my third propofirion;z here the 
reader is deſited not to rely upon Mr Collier's bare word, 
but to conſult the original POE ter anne 
{he Author. TR» 113 gf 
- 2 Refore be: finiſhes. his chapter, of 33 — 
the NM onrning Bride with ſmut and profaneueſs. If he can 
prove t, I muſt of . neceſſity give up the:cauſe. If there 
We immodeſty in that tragedy, - I muſt confeſs, myſelf 


* [jncapable of /cver writing any thing with mudeſty or de- 


"I 


1egndy za Yalz 4 i-th as 428 be £39149! d: 
% Had Oſmyn (ſays he) parted with Altteria: cisilly, it 


had been much betten, chat rant af ftw and protaye- 
| Page . tv PERS 92111 


| Als CL LI K. 247 
* neſs. might have been ſpared f. What he means by«ci> 
villy know I not. unleſe he means dully and infenfiblyz 
neither civility nor incivility have any thing to do with 
paſſton. Where a ſcene is. wrought to an cxcels of tender- 
neſs and-grief, there: is ne room for either rudeneſs or com · 
plaiſance. Mg Cullier is pleaſed to conderan the parting 
of Oſmyn and Almeria, by comparing it to the meeting. of 
Menelaus and Helen; but I muſt take the liberty to tell 
him, that meeting and parting are two things, and eſpeci- 
ally between two lovers. Now ſor the rant of ſmut and 


ier d o u Almeria, 11 ** 44 i 
"a" What do the dama'd endare buy en defpais, " 
gut knowing Heav'n, to know it loſt for ever! 


I will not here ſo much as refer myſclf to my.third pro 
poſition, nor. deſice the reader to trouble himſelf fo far as 
10 look on theſe lines ia their proper ſcene and place; tho“! 
moſt of the foregoing incidents in the poem were contrived 
ſo as to prepare the violence of this ſcene; and all the 
foregoing part of this ſcene was laid as 4 gradation of paſ- 
fon,” to prepare the violence of theſe expreſlivns, the laſt, 
and moſt extreme of the whole, in Olmyn' s pal... 
For unce 1 will let theſe lines remain as they are ſet by 
Mr Collier, with his own filthy foil beneath, hemmed in 
and ſullied over with his own ſmut. And Mill what is 
there either of profancacfs or immodeſty in the expreſſam? 
1s not the reſlection rather moral and religious han other- 
wiſe? Does not the alluſion ſet forth the torrors of damna- 
tion? I dare affirm that Mr Collier himſelf cannot fo 
tranſpoſe; thoſe words as to make them ſiguiſy any thing 
either ſmutty or praſane ; what he may be able to do uνh 
the letters if they were disjointed, I know not; I will aot 
diſpute his Will in anagram; and if the truth were known 
1 believe there lyes the ſtreſi of the proof. Well, Ms Say- 
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grace, in the Druble Deuler, is beholden to him for his new 
amuſement ;for the ſutete be ſhall renounce acroſties and 
Kanne nag „„ 
= to what he ſays after, that theſe verſes: art a ſimi· 
litude dra vn from the creed; Ino more underſtand is, 
than he himſelt would e it, 3 ** ſbould afhem 
0: ite dae eee een SANA ei? 
3 woke atten — 
nnn He had but an ill hold of pro- 
faneveſs; and was reduced to catebh at the poetry. he 
2 of a rotten divine is the e of * . 
erit ic. 0 MK 
| He is very merry) and us db oppoſes with Ade . 
1 ing at waſting air. Waſting, he thinks, is a fenſtteſepi- 
| tber for air. Truly I think'fo'too. I will not loſe this oc- 
caſion of conſenting with him, becauſe he will not afford 
me any more; but where docs he meet with waſting air? 
nr | Not in the Meiwning Bride, for in that play it is printed 
„ waftiog air. 8d that all his aukwatd raillery about this 
word;'refle&s alone upon hiidſelf; to fay nothing öf Hit 
honeſty in making à falſe quoration, or of his becomin 
aſfurance in charging me with his own nonſenſe} 2 
He” proceeds ih his unlucky and? ſatirical "ſtrain, and 
ridicules half à dozen epithets, and about as many res; 
which follow in the Tame ſcene, with muck delicacy of 
fipe raillery;” excellence of good manners, and Eegariey or 
rip Won: 105 ee 
Almeria, in the play, oppreſſed and ſinking beacith 
1 grief, ddapes lier words "to Ver 1 rd yo 8 te 
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eloquentie,” is an iſm of Julius Czfar, and Mr 
— —— 3 — ſo much 
av under ſtand even bis on dog : language; when he fays 
learning, I ſoppoſe — eritie to ſet, a 
daiaty'eritic indeed ! ak $4 '84 \t Rant 
"A lit be Alweriz i cold, faint and trembling i 
bn ys, | al 


md * 5% 


— 1 chanter, hake and faint with ceiling — * 


7 « By the way, (&ays Mr Collier, for now he is Mr Col 
* lier ,emphatically) it is a mighty wonder to hear a woman 
A chatter! but there is no jeſting, c. 

Jeſtiag, quotlra! what, does he take the letting a pun to 
be the breaking of 4 jet! a whip and a bell, . 
with him to kennel again immediately. wth nog Orb 
Ar, now he's in his clement, as you ſhalt han. 

This. litter of epithets makes the poem look like a 
e hitch overſtocked with puppies, and ſucks the ſcene. al- 
10 moſt to kin and bone.“ The compariſon is handſome, 
1 muſt needs ſay; but I defire the reader to-confider that it, 
is Mr Callier the (critic, that talks at this odd rate; not 
. Mr Collier the divine; 1 n 
Gould miſtake the one for the other. 
I it is neceſſary for me to give any reaſon in thin places 
why I have uſed epithets and figures in this ſcene, 1 will 
do it in few, words. Firſt, I deſire the reader to remove 
my vetſes from amongſt Mr Ccllicr's interlineations of ſad 
drollery, and reinſtate them in the ſcene of theiplay from 
whence they were tora. If there is found paſſion in thoſe 
parts of the ſcene where thoſe epithets and figures- arc 
uſed, they will Gand-in-nced of a0 vindication z for every 
body knows that difcouries of men in paſſion naturally 
abound in epitheis and figures, in aggravations and hyper- 
boles, - To this Hdd, that the diction of poetry eouſiſts of 
figures ; by the frequent. uſe of bold and dariag figures, it 
is diſtinguiſhed from: proſe aud oratory. Epithets are beau- 
tiful in poetry; but make proſe languiſhing and cold; and 

X 3 
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the frequent uſe of them id (proſe makes it pretend wo 
much, and approach to near tb portry v, If Spurey and 
opithers are uaturaf to paſion'” and if hey compoſecthe 
dition of poetry, "certainly triigedy, when ie of the fub- 
nme and Grſt-rate poetry, and which ought everywhere to 
abound du paſkon, 8 — le eptchct 
und Figures, more efpecially in a ſcene *confiſting entirely 
of paſſion, andꝭ ſtill more particularly in the moſt violent 
part of that ene. Tha wiachito Juſtify the oe and fre- 
quency of epithets and figures in the ſcene above-mention- 
ed. Ny, but Mr Coffier ſays, ſbme of the figures there are 
Riff; he ſays ſo Feomfeſs 5 but what then ? Why, in an 
wer, * N 40 3 wy fr e | 
by better Judges. 
Having ſhewn rue pee beten dike u ur 
violent figures and epithets; I will produce nd leſs a man 
than Mr-Collier Himſelf for an example ;"if'you would be- 
Bold the gentleman Heginning to well; fee him in page 80. 
there he puffs and blows, and deals mightily in Hort pe- 
mods 3 ut firſt he is farce able to breathe, but at length he 
<þpens,” and anon finds vent for a very odd erpreſſton. He 
is angry with” ſome play or other; and fays Nature 
© made the fermemt and riſing of the blood; for fach' oeca- 
1 font hope he fpeaks figuratively, or elſe I am ſure 
'be (peaks at leaſt pröfanely; for we know who ig meant by 
Nature in the language of Chriſtianity, eee 
« under the notion of a maker 7. 199 215W 
He aifcovers in this expreffion, that his telfgicn and his 
Matura phitobphy are bo:h of a fire. Ne has declared the 
very fource of Ning, and the ſpring of motion in the me- 
chanical part of man, to be no more than the fountaia- - 
head of follies and paſſions 3 and intimates . 


that Nature mache it only for that phrpos, > 7% 1 1 
But 1 think nothing that he fays ould” be confidered 
ibu; therefore 1 will „ and produce Mr Col- 


ner ab he land- advanced both in beet dad ii, 


„ Þ n to Ane Hh Rot NN 7 


„ Ariſt, Rbet. ons | 1. p. 72. f 


Me C0 I. L 158 X. 147 
Jo p. 8%, be bas drawn. quotations from comedies; , thas 
% look reckivgas it were from Pandemonuwn, and almoſt imeil 
** of fire and beimſtone ; eruptions of hell with a vitneſt l be 
44 almoſtwondersthe ſmaak of them bas pot darkened the 
% (un, and turned the air to plagye and poiſon. Provoce- 
„ gions enough to arm all nature in revenge; to exbault the 
jodgments of Heaven,” etc. He goes on with ſuch terrible 
Nuff for a conſiderable while together. 1 
# ſample;of ſame; of rbis geatieman's figures,  - 
+ Merhinks.1 hear him pronounce them every time 1.be- 
hold them, they are almoſt noiſy and turbulent, even in 
the print, In ſhort, they are contagious; and; I find he 
that. will ſpeak of them is in great danger to ſpeak like 
them. But why does Mr Collier uſe all this vehemence 
in a written argument? If be were to preach, I grant it 
might be neceſſary ſor him to make a noiſe, that he might 
be ſuro o be heard: but why all this paſſion upon paper? 
judgment is never outragious z. and r meme 
pooh and mild. ade. 
I have read it ſomewhere as the remark of St 
| that the prophets of God were as much diſtinguiſhed from 
the prophets of the devil by their behaviour, as by the 
divine truths which they uttered. The former gave oracles 
with all mildueſs and temper; the other were ever bel- 
lowing with ſury and madneſe; no wonder (ſays he) far 
the ſirſt were poſſeſſed with the Holy Ghoſt; and the laſt 
were poſſeſſed with the devil. 80 the reaſon is plain. 
Zut L have employed too much time in digrefing from 
my purpoſe, which is chicfty to viggicate myſelſ; and 
only from caſual obſcrvation, to take notice of Mr Col- 
er's errors, as they ſhall appear blagiog up and down in 
thoſe pages where 1 arm concerned, ot others into which 
I may dip accidentally, in . ee * 
from m own(plays. 1 M45 
I bave dong with bim in. % e eee 
The reader has ſcen bis charge agaioſt the Mourning+Bride,. 
and is * * che * and ev - I cons 
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thing that have written: but if @ 
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83 moch to ſay in commendation * 
man, or 
a candid critic bad examined that tragedy, I fancy that 
neither the general moral contained itt the two laſt Hues, 
nor the fever pürtievler morab interwoven with the fac- 
eeſs ge. meme, 
en by n. hunt > 7 * 1 li Std. 


ue reward of matrimonial an — of 


the ſame virtue, together with filial piety and love to kit 

ebuntry, in Omi the puniſhmenr of tyranity in Man 

of ambition i Gonfaten,” of violent paſſions! and un 

ful love in Zara: theſe it may be were part? of the poem 
#5 Worthy to he obſerves, as one or two ertoricous ex- 


pee ma aittnit"they were ſuch, might in fome men- 


fare have aroned * | 

£ * 45 $13' 27 ni Di 
me Collier, i ie Kcend my PO he — 

with profanenefs. Atmolt all the quotations which de hab 


made from my plays in this chapter are repreſented fly, 


of by halves; ſo'that'T have very litte to do in their vin-- 
dication, but to repreſent them as they are in the origi⸗ 
nal, fairly and ut length; and to fill ü up the blanke which 


chis worthy boneſt gentleman has left. © aud 
- + Ji the 0% Batchelor (fays he) Vaiotove' we Bellmour, 


cou you be cbntent to go to heaven? ?ꝰ⸗/ ae 

© Bell: em not immediately, in ny conſcience not 
14 J til E. 259 4G Ae! 
Here Mr Collier ebneludes this quotation with a u 1 
% Bech e Kad de word: of the wholt fönteget 
Veit dt an end. Bot the remainder of it in the play, 
Ada 3. Scene 2. is in theſe word I would do ne 
more god n my generation frſt, in order to deſerve it. 
<1 think the meaning of the whole 10 very different from 
the meunlog of the firſt half of tbis erpre sen! It 16 


one thing for a man to ſuy politively, he m not zb to 


1 another F be dceß don er | 


® Coll, P. &. 


* 


O L L II X. ag 


felf worthy, till he ie better prepared. But Mr Collier 
undoubtedly wa in the right, to take juikas much as would 
fervg his own turn. The file of this expretion is, light, 
and ſuithble ta comedy, and the characher of a wild de- 
dauches of the town ; but there is a moral meaning con- 
tained. in it, when. it is not repteſcuted by halo cs. 
From Scene 3. of the uh Ad of. the ſame. comedy, 
he makes the following quotation. Fondlewiſe a jealous 
eech eben fox up time to be abient from his 


„ eee eee ho deteſtable, 
4 how heinous, and how crying a fin the fin of adulter 
is Have you weighed it, I fay? for it is a very weighty 
fin; and although it may lie yet thy buſbang muſt ' 
* alſo bear his part; for thy iniquity will fall upon his 
« head.” Here is another daſh in this quotation, I refer 
the reader to the play to ſee what words Mr Collier bas 
omitted rand from thence he may enn ſtrength of 
his imagination 

For this quotation, the reader bes it in the fame con- 
dition that Mr Collier thinks fit to-ſhew: itz. bis notes pp» 
es it ats as follow. 

This nt of eee 
d. conſcience of young bcgiuacity and Bs make the U- of 

„ religion! infignificagt.” 
Indeed I cannot hold laughing, We ee ds 
e with ſuch poor filly words as ae in the 
text : eſpecially when } reflect how young a beginner, and 
how very mach, a boy 1 was when the comedy. was wxit- 
ten; which ſeycral know was fome years before it was 
acted. When 1 wrote it I had little thoughts of the Rage. 
but did it to amuſe myſelf in a flow recovery from a 
of fekneſs, Atterwards through my indiicretion it was 
feen and-in;fome little time more it was added aud 1, 
through. the; remainder of my indiſcretion, ſuffered; my - 
feif to. be dran in, to the proſecution of a diſſicult and 
thankleſs ftudy; aad to be iavotvcd in a perpetual war 


- 
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with, knaves and faols. Wee 
to the ſulyeR. in hand-. | 


TP tenen $3357 $941. rw | | 
© 4. Belmaur.defires-Laxitia to give him leave to: by 
iS eyes and her lips. Well, 1 am very glad Mr 
e for be lips and eyes of — 
he „that be thinks. it profanation to. ſwear; by them- 
give him up his, if he plenſes. To the next. 
e ie rh dnp, e ec, wa 
* 15 © 14564626 EW rt, qu 
"Tos rom -- e us neither Pro 
ne nor ſacred, nor good nor bad. With rexerence oi my 
d Py oct author be it ſpoken, I take it to be ſtark non · 


ſcale; and! had: not.car'd if Mr Collier had diſcover'd jt. 


Something or other be ſaw amiſs n 
ebapter of profaneneſs; at that n nne. 
e eee wb eget 101g ww OÞ - 


her lovor, 326911 2 11 
7A my comfor t "IE. in his 355 and, hars 


e he bas a conſiderable portion.  -. .. 
Tie My Collier calls e t play -houſe grace.” it is the 
zpreſion of a wantog and a vicious character, in the di- 
e and canfukon of her guilt... Sbe is diſcovered in 
her lewgaeſs, and ſuſſercd to come. vo mere. pan the 
8. e abt 2443 t . 
Wi the end of the Jaſt ac Sharper ſays.to-Vainlovet,... 
- 4 I have. been a kind of godfather to you yoader +»: 
T 
„c hich I think yon are bound to per orm. 
* meant no ill by this allegory, — i 
, 1 Collier ſays it was meant for drollery on the 
3 but be has a way of diſcovering drollery where 
— 2 and of intending drollet here 
it er ane nee. 
al 5076.0 2 Hand tors AD 28.2 
ehe Heile Dealer. be r.! . Lady r Nu 4008s: 
„lu. Ro Lore 
mation 1 give him up freely, I bad aria fc co: 


: 


* 
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demned it, and reſol ed to ſtrilce it out in the next impreſ- 
fon. I will not urge the folly; vicioufnefs, or aſſectatiou, 
of the character to excuſe it. Here i think myſelf obliged 
to make my acknowledgments for a letter, Which [ recei- 
ved after the publication of this play, relating to this very 
paſſage.” It came from an old gentlewoman, and a widow, 
25 the fail} and very well to paſs: it contained v 
advice, and tequired an anſwer, but the direction for the 
ſuperſcription was forget. If the good gentlewoman is yet 
in being, I deũre her to receive my thanks for her good 
counſel, and for her ape nr that 
word alone excepted. 

That Lady Plyant talks ſmut in the ſame ſentence, lyes 
yet upon Mr Collier to prove. His bare aſſertion, without 
an inſtance, is not ſufficicat. If he can prove that thete 
is downright ſmyt in it, why even let him take it for bis 
pains: Tam willing to part with it. 

His next objection. is, that Sir Paul, who he 1810 
beart the character of a fool, makes mention too often ot 

the word Providence; for, ſays Mr Collier, „the mean- 
«ing muſt be (by the way, that mu/? is a little hard upon 
% me) that Providence is a ridiculous ſuperſtition; 
that none but blockheads pretend to religion *,” What 
will it avail me in this place to ſignify my own meaning, 
when this modeſt gentieman ſays, I muſt mean quite con- 
trary am civiller to bim; I take his ſenſe as he would 
have it tnderſtood; tho his expreſſion is exquiſite non - 
ſenſe” and 1 humbly conceive he may mean, that * a be- 
lief in Providence is a ridiculous ſuperſtition,” when 
be ſays, that Providence is a ridiculous ſuptiſtition.”* 
244 Lady Froth 16 pleaſed to call Jehi a hackiey cogcha 
« yay.” 5 a 2185 
” Tilly Eroth's werds are as follow—— Our Jehu was. 
_ © a haeney=eoathman when ny Lord took hin,” Wien 
is. as much as to ſay, that the coachman's name is Jebu: 


and whiy g it wor be Jens a. well as Jeretny, ol Abra» 
1% hn ae Be) | qu d eig! Seien 


That is, Mr Collier is not yet cxhauſted; for to give 
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bam, or Joſeph, or any other Jewiſh or Chriſtian name) 
Briſte defires that "te may 1-90 Comer eg. — 
Lady voc poem. 

This, Mr Colffer ys, is . 
und comment under one. What text, or hat comment, ' 
of Wit veher carthly thing, he can mean, I enbnot pot: 
Sei iblagine. These rematies . Spme 4 therefore I 
Mall not foot away any time about them. u n 

Sir Paul tells his wife, he ou paſſion coming 
bind inkpfrat im N 

© The poor man is troubled with Aeg his e 
puff d up with wind; and he i bs likely to grow very angry 
Lud peeviſh on the fudden; and defires the privilege to 
ſold and give it vent. The word inſpirativn, When it dat 
ute prefixed to it, bears a particolar and known fignis- 
cation; but otherwiſe, ark leg bytes nat 


inte; and a man without profanenefs may truly ſay, iat 
5 trampet,- a fife, or a flute, deliver à muſica found, 


the help of inſpiration. I refer the reader to my Fe 

proposition in this cafe. For a diſpute about this" wore, 
would be very like the controverſy in Ben h ο 
Bartholomew Fair, between the Rabbi and the Puppet; it is 
profane, and it is not profane, is all the n 
zhing will admit of on either ide. 
The Ponble Dealer is not yet exhauſted.” un — 


double i interpretations to fingle eapreſſions, with à deſign 
only to lay bold of the work, is 5 double<deaſing uu u rest 


* Cynthia the top lady grows thoughtfof'®”” Cyritifa, Ft 
ſeems, 3s the top lady now ; not long fince, the other three 


were the three biggeſt 4. Perhaps the gentleman ſpeaks 


22 to perforal proportion, Cynthia is ti tated; nad ti 


other three are the fatteſt of the four.” „* 
Well, Cynchia is thoughtful, and vpon the queſtion 
relates her contemplation.” 1 


p. Gt. 7. 12. Renoy 
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2 am thinking, that tho marriage makes man 
and wiſe one ſteſh. it ſea ves them two foοss. 
Here he has filched out a little word ſo lily, it is hardly 
to be miſſed : and yet without it, the, worde bear a very 
diſſerent ſigu ii cat ion. Ihe ſentence in the play is printed 
thus: Tho! marriage makes man and wiſeone ſleſh, it lea 
hem (Ril)-2wo fools:!' Which by means of that little 


word i, ſiguiñ es n more, than that if two people were 


Fools heſqte or hen they were married, they would conti- 
nue in all probability to be faols fill, and aftcr they were 
-marnied. Ben Jabuſon is much bolder in the firſt ſcene of 


his Bartholomew Fair. There he makes Littlewit ſay to his 


wiſe-——— Man and wife makc one fool; and.yet I do 
not thiak he deſigned even that for a jeſt either upon Ge- 
(acfis 44,07 3t Matthew ziz. I have ſaid nothing compa- 
able: to that, and yet Mr. Collier in his penetration has 
thought ſit to accuſe me: of nothing leſs. 

-} Thus4 have ſummed up his evidence againſt the Double 
Desler.- I have not thought it worth while to cxoſs-cxa- 
mine his witneſſes very much, becauic they arc f 


ö Bt * 


* Lane, * — Scandal tells Mrs Foreſight, he will 
*© die amartyrrather than diſclaim his paſſian . The word 
martyr is here uſed metapborically to imply perſeverance. 
Martyr is a Greek word, and fignifies, in plain Engliſh, 


no more than à witneſs, A holy martyr, or a martyr | 
lor. religion, is one thing; a wicked martyr, or martyr for 


the devil, is another: a man may be a martyr, that is, 
witneſs. to folly, te error, or impicty. Mr Coliier, is a 
martyr $0 ſcandal and fal ſe hood quite through, bis book. 
* This gpgeſſton, (he ſays) is dignifying adultery 1 with the 


ate af nantyatam;” as if any word could diguify vice. 
"Theſe -are very trifling cavils, and I think all of this * , 


— 4 


P. 74. * 


der * — to my fourth W 


Vor. II. oe Lt 5 


ö 
| 
| 
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e JeremT, who; was bred at the ne Ws 
wod# e ipclinations. eee We 
1 appetites a fl 
\ ws bred at Wake wt told bim fad What 
Deremy dos be mean, Jexewy Collier, or Jeremy Fetch? 
MWbedaſt does nat any where pretend. to have heen bred 
there And if the other would but keep bis on counſel, 
and not priat M. A. on the title page of his book; he 
avyould be no more ſuſpected of ſuch an education than his 
<name-lake.. Jeremy, in the play, banters the coxcomb 
Tattle, and tells him he has been at es. where- 


upon Tattle replie — 5 n : 
At is well ——_— 2. bervant- to be bred at an uni- 
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- _ +MWhich is aid 20 expoſe the impoilenc>efiliizerace foes, 
he ſpeak with contempt of Hearningaand,, uniperſitics. 
For the Mord whoreſon, I had it from Shakeſpeare and 
Johnſon, who have it very often in their low comedies; | 
and ſometimes their characters of ſorac-rank uſe it, I hate 
Put it · into the mouth-of a ſootman It is not worth ſpeak- 
ing ol. But Mr Collier. makes a 4errible,;thing of it, and 
compares it to the language of the Manzcheans who made 
44. the creation to be the work. of the devil,” | After which 
the: civilly ſolves all by ſaying, che poet was Jeremy's 
tutor, and ſo the. myſtery is at an end.“ This, by a pe- 
Tiphcaſis,. is calling me Manichean :. well, let. bim call 
me What he pleaſes, be cannot call me Jeremy, Collier, 
His nest quotation is of one line taken out of the middle 
of cight more in = ſpeech of Sir Sampſon. in the ſecond act 
of this comedy-: he repreſents it as an aphoziſm| by itſelf, 
and avithout-any regard to what either precedes gr fallows 
11 . I defire to be excuſed from. tranſeribing the hole 
ſcene or ſpeech. I refer to my third prapoſition, ang de- 
| Ks the reader to view it. in its place, Mr ee eita- 
* i ature bas been provideat, only to bear- 
* and ſpiders.” I beg the reader to peruſe. that ſcene, 


 * Akid, —_ dx .& H : 
* * 
1 * — , 
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und then to lock into the't 39th Pſalm; beenuſe Mr Colſier 
ye it is para rated by me in this place. I wonder how 
ſuch remote wickedneſs can enter into a nian's'bead, I 
dare afiem the feete has no more reſemblance of the Pmlm, 
than Me Collier has of the character of à Chriſtian prieſts 
Which he gives us in page 124, 128, of his own» baok: - 
Towards the end of the third act, Scandal hat occafion 
to flatter of& Foreſight. De tales to him, and humours 
him in the eant of his own character, recites quotations in 
favour of aſtrotogy, and telle him the aprons * 
beholden to that ſcience “ 
„Solomon (ſays he) was wiſe, but how? By his - 
ment in aſtralogy.“ So ſays Pineda in his third book 
and eighth chapter. But-the quotation of the authority is. 
omitted by Mr Collier, either becauſe he: would tepteſent 
it ad my on obſervation to ridicule the wiſdom of Solo- 
mon, or elſe becauſe he was indecd . rm it "=_ a 
— * to any body elſe 
The words with yore me the biat ave, as above eu. 
Pint de rebws Salm. f 
mum judiciariam aſtrologiam amade cue 
ate cirex inclinationes baminum; et.“ 105 
Docs Mr Coltier believe in prognoſtieatioms from judi- 
cdal aſttology ? does he tbink that Solomon had lie wiſdom 
only ftom thence?” If he does not, why he not permit: 
tbr faperſtitions growing from that ſeie ner to be expoled? 
Why win he not underſtand that the expofing them, in 
"this place and manner, does not ridicule the wiidom of 
ROO but the folly'os Forefight 77 Er be 
Scandal; he fays; continues bis banter, and ſays, «The 
"wiſe men of the Faſt owed their inſtruEtion' to a Thirg N 
„hie 4s rightly obſerved by Gregory the great; in . 
ur of aſtrology ö 
= Scandal, indeed, banters Foreſight, but he Joes not 4 
ter the audience, in wanne Gregory the hone 2 
"bir een werds. h 1 32 


o P. 728. „ 
: a 1 * — 
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< Deos nccommedert 2d corums ſeicntian docuit; ut q 

ein ſellarum e e verſnhantur ex ſtellis 

12. Chelſtam diſoerent- y 37:2 214 444. 48. dee 

, us reh Gt ae edo ebe ban hb 
bertus Magnus) he makes the moſt * valunbür frience, 
—ä äQ ˖Pk, . — 

id the cauſes of thivgs;” en $41.6 eee edt 

Jam — ieves; — wahlargtows for- cxample.: 
Nos habemys unam ſeientiam machematicam, 
4 que docet nos in rerum cauſs —— 
ente */* WED #4 2043 S310 TIENTS: 
ASA 4 0 16693! Weid ti... 
Is not all pee 
ſome other like ſayings; have I ſometimes met with as a 
f thornies in-viadicatiowof judicial aſtrulogyu. el. 
la page 56. Mr Collier is very angry that Sir dampſOn 
bas nt another dame; n 
Old Teſtament.” $44.4") ste 397 D292 Dann Ic. 

Me fays, it is burleſquing the Saved: ne vfor Bir 
Saito to boaſt of his ſtrength : becauſe: 5ampſor in th 
OW Teſtament is ſaid to be very g. Tbereſtithat ihe 
quarrels at is a metaphorical expreſſiou or two of tefs - 
fderation if poſſible than any of hig former envilbl.. 

refer the reader to the ſcene, which ig the laſt in- chW 
play: and for uw-anfwer to What has before been i,νο⏑] 
the word mtyr- When read in this page theſe words: 
of Mr Collier to draw towards aw end of tliis play, 

I thought he had ne more to ſay to ity buy his method 
is W ad mirable, that he never knows where te hegin, nor 
when to make an end. Five or fix- pages Tarther d 
another of bis remarks, MW; $477 ele ii öde. 

In Love for Love, — hp, Lam ruth ee 4:14, 

il che reader pleaſes to conſult the fourth act ot that 

comedy, he will n 2 wherein Valentias 

counterſeits madneſs. eL uin id wart 
One reaſbn of his counterſeting in that mayaen ins 7 


* Albert. Mag. Tom. 5. P. 653, + Coll. 85.836: * 
x $4 ; 


Mr CO ELT 2 
that it conduczs ſomewhat to the defign and end of the 
play. Another reaſons, that it makes @ variation of the 
character; aud has the ſame effect in the dialogue of the 
play, as if a new character were introduoed . A. third uſe 
of this: pretended madneſs 15, that it gives liberty to ſatire, 
and authori ſes a bluntgeſs, which would otherwiſe haue 
been a breach in the manners of the character Madmen 
have generally ſome one expreſſion which they uſe more 
frequently than any other Valentine, to prepare his ſa- 
tire, fixes on one which may give us to underſtand, that: 
he will ſpeak nothing but truth; and ſo befote and, after- 
moſt of his ohſer vat ions ſays “ I am truth.“ For. 
e rample; Foreſight aſke him, N 
bat will be done at court? ; 
Fa « Scandal: will tell you-——l am nk. 1 every 
„ come: there.” - a 
: Thad aabeſ made him ay. Law Tom-cllerarh: Ke 1 | 
the ſound and meanneſs of the expreſſion diſpleaſed ma: 
and I altered ae for one. Murter, that might ſiguify the ſame 
thing. © What-a. charitable, and Chriſtiau-like, oonſtruction- 
my-dear ftiend. Mr Collier; has given to this expreſſion, is-- 
fit only to be ſcen in his own book; and thither I. refer 
the reader: 1 will only repeat his remark as it perſunally- 
aims ut mr Now a poet, that had net been ſmitien- 
% with the pleaſure of blaſphemy, would not have furuiſhed 
« frenay with inſpiration, etc.“ Now. I ſay, a pricſt, who . 


vas not himſrli furniſhed with frenzy inſtead of inſpira- 


tion, would: never ha ve miſtaken one for the ot her.. 
In his next chapter he charges the ſtage. with the abuſt- 
of thei elergy He quotes me ſo litele iu this chapter, and 
has ſo little reaſon even for that little, that it is ra. 
worth ekamining- 
The Ota / Buckcbr.as a. theow (as be calls) ax. de 


diſtentinganiniſtere 8. 
Now his throw, in his own words, amonnts to-no more. 


than that a pimp provides the habit of a diſſcuting mini- 


* P. 100. ö * #227 
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e REMARK 0 
{ER Aer, a the. fafelt diſguiſe to conceal; a whoremaſter-: 
: e e eee 


| @ n calts another of that 8 Mr pug can. 

"4588 + him, Me Prig? Why, what if hi, name were Mr Prig ? Or 

6 bat if he were not? This is. furiouſly ſimple! Fondle- 

11 75 wife, to hook in the Church of Engtand into the _—_ 
© tacks a chaplain to the end of the defeription.” 

. 5 How this pretty little ren ſoner has (as he calls ie) * 

| e Obyrch of ghd Cana a man be a chaplain 

Ra he is of the Church of England? 

21 Father Dominic the fecond, he is for bringing i in Heaven 

3155 and the Church by hook or crook into his quarrel. If a 

Muti had been tacked to the deſcription, he would have 

A deen equally oſfended; for Muſti, in an ol the 
 theazze, he ſays, fignifies Biſhop - 

1 Maſk wen inthe Donble-Draler, has a pot; und 4s for 
engaging Saygrace init f. He is for © inſtructing the Levite,” 
and ſays, *,without ont of them have à finger in it, no 

„ plot, public or pri vate, can expect to proſper,” 7 

Perhaps there is 2 miſtake; many damnable plots have 
miſeartied, wherein prieſts have been concerned. 

After this, 'be has tranſcribed a broken piece of a di- 
ſegve between Maſkwelt and Saygrace; which I leave te 
ift for nfelf ; having nothiog in 1 nee, 

J or needing a defence. . 

Fir Collier is very ſlorid in this ert bn i it is very 
| bard to know what he would be at; he ſeems to be ap- 
MENT of being brought upen the ſtage, and in ſome 
places endeavours to prove, that as he is a prieſt, he Ghouls 

de exempted from the correction of the Drama 4. 

| In other places he does not ſeem, to be averſe: ta 4read- 
_ jog. the ſtage; but be would do. it in buſkius; he would be 
all gold, porple, ſcarlet, and embroidery z and as rich as 
2 nature, ud, and MEWS. can. * him 5. 


= 
o as 
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did 4 * 2 


Wos will firſt enquire whether he may be 


1 . Pr 


vow E064 to fm * 


| the ſtage or not; and then ſhew both how he would, Jv: 


ho he ſhould, be repreſented; ranting the repreſentation 


or his charactet to be lawful. 
Here he lays down ſomething with the appearing face 


| or an argument, under three heads, to un the clergy 
have a © righe to regard aud fair uſage *,” I am ſure I will 


never diſpute that with him in the wake terms. But 


1 ſappoſe he is particular here; and means that they have 
a right to be excrapred from the theatre. Whether they 


have or not I will not pretend to determine; this I know, 


that the cuſtom of the theatre in all ages and countries is 
8 0 agaioft this opinion; which in this chapter is fufficicatly 


W541 proved by the examples which himſelf bas produced. 
t Mr Collier is in earneſt of that opinion; he has be- 


baved himſelf either very treacherouſſy or very weakly, in 


offering to aſſert it by a falfe and ſophiſtical argument. 


* 1 m e 


x. Reeauſe of their relation to 8 nee 
« No (ſays he) the credit of the ſervice always riſes in 


e proportion to the quality and greatneſs of the maſter.” Up- 


on this poſition lie builds all the argument under this firſt 


bend. The poſition is ſophiſtical, and his inferences con- 


' " ſequently falſe. The trick lyes here, It being granted him 


that the credit of the Service riſes in proportion, eic. he 


nne 


- hiniſeff un worthily in that ſervice. © © , 
If an ofſending ſervant is puniſhed by the law, the 


e 
PR 


flily infers, that the credit of the Servant allo riſes it pro- 


£59 portion to the credit: of the ſervice; which is falſe : for 
every body knows that an ill ſervant both diſcredits his 
fer vice, abd is diſcredited by it. And by how much the 
more Honourable the ſervice is in which he is employed, 


ſo much the more is be gecounted an il} man who behay ves 


* 


©- - howour of the ſervice is not by that means violated; fo 


far from that, that it is rathet vindicated: neithet on the 


ſtage i is the divine ſervice Ja only the ridiculous gu 
tis expoſed. & 


= 
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"5; l the importance.of their office. ür 
>. They bave preſcription for their privilege, their 
tunen bas been, in poſſeſBon of eſteem in all ages and 


countries. 

- Theſe two are but branches of the firſt head; for* their 

« relation to the Deity implies the ppdriabes of their 

90 office: ” and beſpeaks that privilege and eſteem hic A 

ever gage to be paid to their holy funion. 4 . 
Bet here again, Mr Collier confounds the function witk 

the perſon, the ſervice with the ſervant : he i is father D 15 


minic ſill, _ 
I would ak Mr Collier, ES EE 2-man, after be 1 


received holy orders, is become incapable of either play- | 

ing the knave, or the fool? | 

It he is not incapable, it is poſſible that ſome time or 

other his capacity may exert itſelf to action. 4 

bY If, be-is found to play the knave, he is ſubject — Y 
of the law, equally with the lay-man; if he play 

the fool, he is equally, with a tay-fool, the ſubject of _ 


laughter and contempt. _ 
By this hæhaviour the men becomes Aliendted from' the!” "y 


prices as ſuch actions are in their own nature ſeparate 44 
very far removed from. his function; and when fuch a d, 
3s browght on the ſtage, the folly is expoſed, not the hae 
ton z the man is ridiculed, and not the pCt. 
Such a, character . does nor can aſperſe the ſacred 
* of prieſthood, neither does it. at all tetlect upon the 
perſons of the pious and good clergy : for as Ben. John? 
fon obſerves on the ſame occaſion. from St, Hicrome, Ubi 
6 generalis eſt de vitiis diſputatio, ibi nullius eſſe perſonae 
« ;ppuriam:” where the buſineſs is to cxpoſe and reprehend 
folly and vice in general, no particular perfon ought to take | 
offence... AA Eh. buſincis is property the buſiueſs of cor 7 


medy. Nett A F 
"Tha this. may age look like a fophittical thin eto ia, 
me, to, iay.; that Ne man d does, by his behaviour, ab it _ 


alicaate- bizalelf from tbe pric/, and become Hable/ty 4 


s 1 46) 22 ibi 4 in 30 i 1 a rn e * 


— 
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in character, apart from his office; I deßre it r 
ſervect that the church itſelf makes the fame diſtinction - 

u was foreſeen by the veverend biſhops and clergy of _ 
this realad, in their canvocations for dee thts” 
ning articles of our religion ĩa the year's gc, and 1604, that 
evil men (wipetcerved-to/be ſuch) might ceeep into the 
miniſtry of the church. That afterwards they might be- 
come openly profligate, and notoriouſly ſcandalous i in their 
lives and. converfation ; even to that degree, that fome 
ſcrupulous Chriſtians, and of a very tender conſcience; 


might probably take ſuch offence at the unworthineſs of 


their miniſter, as dangerouſly to avoid his adminittrativn 
of the holy word and ſacraments; to refrain ſtom public 


worſhip, and to loſe the real benefit of the communions 


through” a miſconceived opinion of the invalidity” of! it 
when adminiſtered by unclean and wicked hands. 


They might (and not without ſomie reaſonable grounds}: 


doubt, whether the fame man, who was perſonally impious, 


could be ſpiritually i iacred; whether he; who by his exaniple 


would ſeduce them to the devil, could by his precept be 


conquveing ro their lalvation. This, I ſay, they mighe 


doubt; and not without ſome reaſonable grounds; aud 


not without the opinious of two of the fathers, vit. St C- 


«<4 


priag, and. | St Origen, to authorize their diſtruſt. | 
But to remove this doubt, and to invalidate the AAS 


rities. of thoſe fathers, the fix-and-twearieth article of re? 


ligion was thus . by the convocations above men- 


vourd,, 
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= "Ailing in the vile hb abr gn: * 


© with the g90d, and ſometime the evil have chief authos 


. 
- 


© rity iu tlie ntiiviſtration of the word and ſacramenwy 


„Vet tor as: much as they do not the ſame in their o 


* name, but in Chriſt's, and do miflifter by bis commiſſtom 
* and authority, we may uſe their rainiſtry both iu heat - 
o ing the word of God, and in receiving the facramentsy” + 
6 Neither is the eſſect of Chriſt's ardinauce taken away 


| hs 
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* an ee not the grace of "God's gifts dimĩ 
s nifhed from ſuch; as by faith, and rightly do receive. 
the facraments miniſtered unto them, which are effec- 
«tusf, berauſe of ChriſPs inſtitution and promiſe, h 
«they he miniſtred by evil men 
26 "Nevettheleſs it appertaineth to the diſciptine 11 the 
church, that" enquiry be mite of evil miniſters: and 
that they be 'accuſed” by thoſe that have knowledge of 
*:xheiPoffegce ; and, finally being found guilty, by. 2 
IT oe COR * 3h 


Here i is a moſt manifeſt aitin&tion uk rwe 2 
ma and che prieſt; between the W to RN * 
and the reſpect to his function. 23 
:4'witt mew anon, that Mr Collier himſelf Sa he's this, 
very diſtin tion, hen he is-pleaſed to approve of the cha- 
racters of joida and Mathan in the Athaliah of Racine. 

It any man has in any play et poſed a prieſt. as a prieſt, 
and with an intimation, that. as ſuch, his character is ri- 
diculous, I wilt agree heartily to condema both the play, 
and the author I am confidentino man can defend ſuch. 
an impiety: and whoever is guilty of it, my advice to hun, 
je, that 3 3 that he ropent of it 124 
fan no more hoof og 

E canfets I do not l character. Ne 
* Coliler, who is more converſant with bad ware chan aw 
man that I Kno, perhaps may. 4 

Mr Collier in this chapter produces many nfiendey of, 
the characters of prieſts in the poems of heather writers 
he is extremely delightcd-with the di ſtinctions of their ha- 
_ bits; with the ſhow and ſplendour in which they appeared. 
The crown and gilt ſreptre of Chryſeis, with the! valu- 
able ranſom which be had in his power, are objects chht 
Ffratify his vain; imagination extremely. He is indeed 
ſarapt with his ſplendid ideas of Chryſeis, Laotoon, and 
laren, that to ute his own phraſe, he un Hor upο 
their deſeription from page 112 to 118. He ſeems to have 
enen mann of the'* Wave poor men. 


„ „ . b 1 L K „„ 


« who auer dere all the pat: ion of powerand m 

in page 6 l. 

He now talks of nothing but.great families. per. wer Big 
* and honourable. martiages, fine. clothes, and in 
ſhoxt, of all the pomps and vanities of this wicked world. 
To give bim bis due, as in ſome places. of his. book he 
criticizes more like a pedant than à ſcholar, argues mare 
like, aſophiſter than a right zeaſonet. gud rallies, more bke 
a waterman than a gentleman; ſo in this place he talks 
more like a herald - painter than a prieſt, and inſiſts more 
upon pedigrees and coats of arms, than on moral virtues, 
ot. a generous education. 2 

ile tells us the Jewiſh and Egyptian. prieſis, the ee 
Magi, and Druids of Gaul, were all at the upper · end 
gel the government, p. 131. What then? What is that 
to us. any more than if they were uſed. to fit at the upper- 
end of the table ? No doubt this gentleman's aſſection for 
ſuek a ſcat, furaiſhed him with this flozid and W 
cat expreſſion- 

In p. 13. he ys, « the prieſthood was for ſome time 
4-confined. to the Patrician order.“ Very well: we know 
the reaſon of that; but, with ſubmiſſion, / that is not the- 
Ame thing as if the Patrician order had been confined: to 
the. prieſthood However, this gentleman's meaning is 
Plain: certainly if he were Pope, he would renounce the 
title of ſeryvus ſervorum Dei.“ * 

He quotes Fully for his approbation of the fine perſon's: s 
being ſet at the head both of religion and govetument - 
What docs be mean by this? What occaſion is there of 
this quotation in our country ? 1s not our king: both at 
the head of our religion and government? When Ms Col- 
f Uorcollows n 3 nennen ond 
other. 

Hut to come to his meaning (if he has any): Ada a4 
this: vain uff. I take it, he would give us to underſtand, 
dre cus ages the in 3 was. PINE 
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any body fool enough to engage him to aſſert that? 
He telle us the men of the firſt quality, nay; kings and 
emperors, have been employed in the ſacred miniſtry : and 
eau tell him that kings and emperors. have been in all 
ages expoſed on the ſtage; their ambition, tyranniei and 
quences of their arbitrary power and ungoverned appetites, 
have been laid open to tbe people's view. They have been 
puniſhed, depoſed. and put to death on the ſtage; yet 
never any king "complained of the theatre, or the poets. 
on the contrary, all great prinees have cheriſhed and ſup- 
ed-them ſo long as they themſelves were great; till 
| have diminiſhed in their own characters, and turned 
to bigotry and enthiſbaſin; u 1 — 
1 be given. 
- Yet, %, Kings have a REI to Ws Deity: ; 
+ They are his deputies and vicegerents on earth. — 
249, Lt are poſſeſſed of a very 3 


240, Their function has been in gen of elem in 
all ages and countries. 1%” — 
That men of quality have always wy — 
employed in the ſacred miniſtry, is cyidently true j and 
I could heartily wiſh that more were ſtill employed in it: 
f ſhould the moſt honourable. office be executed by the 

moſt honourable hands. So ſhould we 'behofd4 men of 

| birth, title and heraldry, defpiſing tinſel ſhew, pageantry, 
and all Mr Coltier's beloved bells, bawbles, and trinkets; 
and preferring decency, humility, charity, and other Chri- 
ſtian virtues to ſhining ornaments; or even the **-upper- 
* eud of the government.” How. ill; ſuch temporal pride 
agrees with the perſon and character of a truly pious and 
exemplary divine, L will not pretend to determine I will 
only tranſcribe ** of a nne 


* — a % þ 7 * * 9 1 e. , 


Net. 
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REA, nappa to this. purpoſe; and that is W 
rend Mr Hales of Katon“ 

% For we have believed him that hath told us, That 3 in 

« Jeſus. Chriſt there is neither high nor low; and that in 
„giving honour, every man ſhould be ready to prefer an- 
„other before himſelf ; which ſayings cut off all claim _ 
© moſt certainly to ſuperiority, by title of Chricianivy, ex» 

'< cept men can think that thoſe things were ſpoken only 
to poor and private men. Nature and religion agree in 
* this, that neither of them hath a hand in this heraldry 
<<. of ſecundum ſub et ſupra ; all this comes from compoſition 
« and agreement of men among themſclves. Wherefore 
+ this abuſe of Chriſtianity, to make it lacquey to ambition, 
— is vice for which I have no extraordinary name of ig» 

and an ordinary I will not give it, leſt you 

„ ſhould take ſo tranſcendent a vice to be but wwivial.? * 
Here is net one ſyllable of © heraldry regulated by” 
garter, “and blaconed: by” ſtones +. I would deſire the 
reader, immediately after this paragraph from Mr Hales, to 
conſult Mr Collier in p. 136, and to obſerve how he ſtickles 
or plate, and thruſts himſelf before the gentleman. - 

Ade addition of clerk is at leaſt equal to that of gentle> 
man“ How ſnappifh and ſhort his clerkſhip is in his 
Peribde ! mark him, < were it otherwiſe; the proſeſſiou 
would in many caſes be a kind of puniſhment” G6Go0Od 
Heaven! to profeſs the ſervice of God would be a punifly 
ment, if the title of clerk were not at leaſt equal to that 
of gentleman. Well, —“ The heraldry is every jot as ſafe 
in the churel as it was in the ſtate. Wheu the laity ate 
taken leave of, not gentleman but clerk is uſdally writ- 
en. And, a little after, The firſt addithm is not 
bt but covered.“ Good reader, return to Mr Hales, 
that you may be reminded of the true reſpedt ant era 
tion that is due to his memory; and to the of the 

meek, the modeſt, and the bumble miniſters of the church: 

* Vid. his Tract concerning Schiſtn, p. 224, 225. 

A 
Vor. II. Z 


- Forget it. 


| 
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tor while uur Collier is before. you, you vill be very aptto 
* 124 7 i 
I know many reverend elergymen now Boing, whoſe 
names f cannot hear without awe and reveretice : and why 
is that? Not from their heraldry, but their humility, their 
manity, their exceeding learning, which is yet exceeded 


5 their modeſty ; ; their exemplary ' behaviour” in their 
ole ves and con vetſations; their charitable cenſures 


of youthful errors and daMifened, their fatherly and tender 


admonitions, accompanied with all ſweetneſs of, behaviour; 


and full of mild, yet forcible perſuaſion. 

He were next to a Manichean that would not hold fueh 
mens perſons in a degree of veneration, next to theit pro- 
ſeſſion. But à Mr Prig, a Mr Smirk; and, I am afraid, a 


Mr Collier, are names implying characters worthy « of avet- | 


fion and contempt. 


Now let us take a view of Mr Collier-as be appears * 


on him as one who has eloped from bis pulpit and ſtrayeil 
within the ineloſures of the theatre; and I do not ſee h 
the players ſhould not day hold, of him, and pound him 
till he has given them abſolution. Why does he abandoa 
bis gown and caſſue to come capering and friſking, in his 
lay- doublet and Ara wers, behind the ſcenes? ls be maſter 


of the revels ? Is the ſtage under his diſeipline? © And is 


he ſit to correct the theatre who is not fit to tome into 


« it 2 He is not fit to come into it. © Firſt, 'becavſe bis 


office requires him to another place. And, ſetondly, be- 


cauſe he makes naughty of innocent plays, and writes 


audy and blaſphemous comments on the poets works 

Well, he has:at length diſeovered a play which is fan 
bay exception to what he has obſerved, in France, (Colli) 
The play is the Aubalia of Racine. Tn this play are the 
charaRets: of two pricſts, Joida aud \ Mat han j\'of both 


which rr Colfier is pleaſed to admit. By enquiring inte 


his reaſons for licenfiog this play, we ſhall ſee in what mau- 
? 9 | | „ Agood 11101 
92 2 Call. p. 49. nee t an 36 551553 
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ner he will allow a prieſt to be repreſented on the ſtage z 
and from thence we may gueſs how he himſelf would be 
contented to appear there alſo. 

Joida, ſays he, the high -prieſt; has a large part, but 
_ « the poet docs bim juſtice in his ſtation; he makes him: 
« honeſt..agd brave, and gives him a mining character 
throughout. That is well. “ Mathan is another pricſt 
«ig the ſame tragedy, he turns renegado, and revolts from. 
God to Baal.“ That is not alogether ſo well. But has 
not the poet done him juſtice-too, in giving him the cha- 
racter that belonged to him? Whether he has or not, Mr 
Collier thinks he has made him ample reparation aud more 
than amends, as you ſhall ſee. He goes on. He's a very 
ill man; but”—ay, now for the but.—He has turned 
renegado, has revolted to God from Baal, is poſitively a 
very ill- man. But, what? O, but“ he makes a conſiderable 
* appearance.” There, now it is out, and all i is well. If he 
has but“ a gilt crown and ſcepter, ſcarlet and embroideryin 
« abundance,” let him rebel or revolt; he makes a good 
figure, and it becomes him very well. Your ſervant, Mr 
Racine, it was well for you that Baal gave good beneſices, 
and his prieſts could afford to make a conſiderable appear- 
ance, of Mathan's rerolt had not been ſo well taken at 
your: hands: But hold, Mr Collier goes ons 

I am. afraid. the reputation enlarges, and- tlie conipli- 
ment riſes. For the ſake of connection let us repeat 

—— But makes a conſiderable appearance.“ And,— 

Ay, now, what can follow this And, in the name of 
climax. 2. 41 

You ſhall for.—— 0 And i is one of- the top, of abel, 
60 faction; | bY 

Nay, then there i is no more to be ſaid. If. be bad fige. 
cloaths, aud was ſet at the top, or rather at the upper end 
of a faction too, he had his heart's content; a reaſonable 
Mathan would have been ſatisfied with any one of thoſe 
bleſſings. Though I would not anſwer: for Mr Collier 's 
continence, at this time eſpecially ; he is ſo tranſported 
CE 4 © 
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| with Mr Racine's bounty to Mathan, that he excu xcuſes' bind 
frankly for, ſhewing him a renegado. 

He goes on. „As for the blemiſhes of his life, 

2 Mick all ppon. hie on honour, and reach no farther 

u his perſon. 12 
1 think 1 ase now kept the dromile - that J made rot. 
10 hinge, to ſhew that Mr Collier himſelf, when ke3s i in 
the humour, will atlow of the diſtinQion berwixt the man 
ane, the prieſt, the perſon and the function. 

But to fhew that 1 can be as croſs as he; now when he 
vould admit of this diſtinction, I ſhould rather ſay when 
he alledges, it ſhall net by any means be granted him, 

ere is a renegade prieſt, that revolts from the true God 
| to Baal; and rhis man is only branded with a blemiſh on 
his — ITS Whar, is it no affront to his function then? 
1 take, it to be no excuſe for him that he ſhould afterwards 
decome a prieſt of Baal. | Sure. Mr Collier does not mean 
to make uſe of Mr Dryden' 8 key, as he calls i it, and fay, 
that 7 prieſts of all religions,” &c. Well; it is only 2 
Vlewiſh upon his perſon; or, if Mr Collier pleaſes, be- 
eauſe he delights i in phraſes of heraldry, it is only a blot in 
his eſeutcheon. Let Mr Collier anſwer for this, to thoſe 
who have authority to examine bien further, He is in 
every line growing more and more gracious | to Mr Racige. 
And now he is come to the very top or upper end of his 
civility; and ſays with a bon grace and belle air, that” 
— in fine, the play is a very religious poem.” 

Indeed why then . zn fine,” we are tacked about ; 
"then, a play, jn fine,” may be a religious poem, it ſeems £ 
why then Sir Martin with his, © in Gne,” here has quite 
unraveled his own plot. Ay, ay, the play i is a very religi- 
om poem; if faction and fine cloaths wi not make a reli- 
gous poem, it muſt be made of ſtrange ſtuff indeed. 
It is upon the matter all ſerman and anthem" — 
| O'Lord! 1 nay, now 1 proteſt, Mr Collier, this muſt act 


be Us. Te, now you | are ſo ipfiuitely os; Th, * is 


— * 
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too much on the other fide : you quite forget ib (athgre-in- 
deed, Sir, and the biſhop of Arras. lt 
— And if it were not deſigned for the theatre" —— 2 

Out with it, man. „ have nothing to object” 

Why, that is well, now he has come to bimfelf. on | 
my word, I was half afraid he would have played the 
Mathan, and have reyolted to the theatre. The miſchief 
is, this naughty theatre will be interloping; when ſermon 
aud anthem beeome the ſtage as ill as faction and fine 
cloaths do the pulpit : but men ſometimes travel into to- 
xeign countries for variety. 

1 cannot forbear enquiring into one example more, 
which this gentleman offers in the very next page. 2 
* In the hiſtory of Sir John Oldcaſtle, Sir John, parſon of 

« Wrotham, ſwears, games, wenches, pads, tilts and 
drinks; this is extremely bad.” 

Extremely dad! Can any thing be worſe ? and yet, ſays 
he, © Shakefpear's Sir John has ſome advantage in his 
character. Now who can forbear enquiring what advan- 
tage a character can poſſibly have conſiſtent with ſuch 
abominable vices ?. Firſt, He appears loyal and flour; 
« he brings in Sir John Acton, and other rebels, priſoners” 
So! as it is in the Spaniſ Friar, a manifeſt member of the 
church militant! that he was ſtout, was plain before, from 
his padding and tilting. But this will not do; n 
rage does not yet appear. No! why then, 

———He is rewarded by the King, and the jadge weve 

„ civilly and with reſpect.“ 

This advantage appears ſtill but coldly. Kings reward 
ſpies ald executioners, and neceſſary inſtruments of policy 
and puniſhment. And judges are generally men of years, 
temper and wiſdom, and uſe all geutlemen with civility. 
Ay, ſay you ſo ? why_then — in ſhort” ay, now 
for the Iliads in a nut- ſliell. Here is the but coming again, 
I had a glimpſe of him juſt now, ex. gr. © In mort, he is 


« repreſented lewd, but not little. 8 


There is an ad antage for you now: in torr, lewd, 
© but not little,” 


2 3 
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_ - (Conciſe and; pretty! the gentleman had beſt take it for 
motto, and have it annened to his cont-armoury when 
be can gen“ en Dyiganry and blasou- 
* ed By ſtomes. inne 1; rad d. 
„Welli conſeſ I have been in an-erro2y thought a man 
 ReveERappeared- fo very little, as when be appeared ex- 
tremelyde ud. kr e ede 1 


Colher's pardon, dated xadt 
And the tifgrace falls rather on the. perſons — 
3 19 BY? Atti LIES) 16 *51q 4 112 Bt b! anve 3 


Here again, you ſee he will allow thisdiſtiintion to all 
| hio-Gavoutrjtes. Here is the-perſon and the function ſepa- 
rated agaia : the prieſt and the man: in fliort, he anſwers 
= often, that- I will diſpate this git e more with. 

313125 » 

But yon may — this poor; gentiemanz» in the 

- ogerched pride ol his litele heart, thinks a ſuſſjcient alloy 
to male cuent a moſt diſſolute or impious character. 
: Though: vn espoſe a prick revolted from God to Baal, 
Feet, if you let him make a conſiderable figure, and place 
* ut ihe head of a faction; afl is well enough; aud the 
poem may be-@ teligious poem; &. Shew another in 
' vat let him ſwear, game, wench, pad, tilt and drink, 
bot withab et him krep good: company 7 let a judge, or 
ſome gent man treat bim with reſpect, that he may not 
- Appear little; thongh he appear lewd, and ydu give ſome 
advantage to his ehatacter;“ at leaſt you will ſhew that 
ae & underſtands his poſt, _ Tr ar 7 gry | 
ala gentleman. *,? 1 1 $9261 0.43075 
mi page aa, our author — obſerved bew the hea- 
*© then poets behaved themſelves in the argument: Prix (ts 
- | ſthdomrappear-in their plays; and when they come, it 
eit buſineſs, of credit that brings them. They are treated 
lihe perſuns of cond ion; they act up to their relation, 
either ſneak, nor Dee mondo! og ham unbe- 
ehm heir dee en 105% = 
- | Jadeed/when men neither aber ecm me do 
any thing ADE their office in be weed, they ughs 
„ Ibid, * | 
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not to be tepreſented otherwiſe on the ſtage ++ nays 
_ they vaglet nt to/ be expoſed at ulli comedy for the 
characters expoſed there, ſhould be of N wy wiſh 
behave thenrſelves. by? 
Let us ſuppoſt that the A n 2 were to 
de ſhewn upem the ſtage; be who ſhould repreſent him 
behaving bhiniſeli as he ought, would be to rr . 
an | : bn Jr: 
Fiel, Torepreſent him behaving hHimfelf as he bubke; 
would be to tepreſent him in the diſcharge of ſdme part 
of his Holy office, which is fie by no means to be ſhewn 
an the ſtage ; eſpecially in comedy, where men's viees and 
follies are cxpoſed; that would be to bring Mr Collier's 
| function, not his perſon, n which is not 1 
permitted. 17 
-. Secondly, He that. ould l Mur Collier beg 
himſcif as be onght, woold very much miſrepreſent Mr 
Sullic t, im teſpect to the manner of his chatacter -- 
_ | Letius tale a flight fhetch of him as he preſents himſelf 
to us in his book. Let Mr Colliet be repreſented as. be is, 
not as he ought to be; that by ſeeing, what he is; Mr Col- 
liet may be aſhamed of n 5/445 $4156 ann 
n rush w n {at „ 3 N 
And that the infireQion of eee. ak 
| becloſt, et us borrow that diſtinction which ſeveres the 
prieſt rom the man if Mathan, and dir ohn of Wrotham 
have done with it, they may lend it to us; it is for the 
uſe of an humble fervant of theirs, aud whenever the hus 
mour takes them to revolt, pad, tilt, wench, drink, and 
ſolort h, Jet them give us a quarter of an hour aatiee, and 
| they ſhall have it again. 
Well, our author being thus divided, e auge the 


* better part bf him to take bis place in the' pit, and let the 


other appear to him like his evit genius on the tage. 

- | Suppoſe, the gentleman in the ſcene to appear very in- 
tent upon the very obſcene comedies of Ariſtophanes ; 
b nnn »Whether the pak in the pity, ee how 


* 


Coll. P. 40, 44+ 
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very ill this becomes him, will abt think- that he mighs 
1 rey, W Fe e hom 
Sint! L - EA 
- "Mp Calider 0m the finge hall noatbemati%e de Poets 
ang: dell idem in plain terms, they ſhall be excommuni- 
_ cated,/ and thet they are not fit te come into the 
_ Church “ Quare, Whether Mr Collier in the pit, wilt 
not think it had been more becoming his ner 2" ow 
invited and-exborted them tot?: | 
Mr Collier on the ſtage ſhall behave himſelf with it . 
arrogance, aud little pride of à ſpruce pedaut, that the 
gentleman im the pit may be induced to practiſe the meek- 
neſs and humility ef 'a Chriſtian divine 7. The former 
aul pervert and miſconſtrue every thing that is faid to 
him, that the latter may learn to uſe Juſtice, candons, and 
Gncerity; in his interpretation . vi 
2:\The player Collier hall call the gentlemen ches he con- 
verſet with; foot-pads, baffoons, ſlaves, Cc. that the ſpec- 
tator Collier may remember they are Chriſtians, and ſhould 
be catechiſed by orher names . 
Mir Collier, on the ſtage, ſhall rake davdry and "oblees 
of modeſt and innocent etpreſſions; and having 
extorted it, he ſhall ſcourge jt, not out of chaſtiſement but 
Vvantonneſb g he hall forget, . that ſometimes to report a 
«fault is to repeat it “.“ The ſpectator in the pit ſhall 
plaiitly- perccive, that be loves to look on naked obſcenity; 
aud chat be only flogs it, as a ſinſul pedagogue ſometimes 
laſhes a pretty boy, that looks WP RAY a 
ons beſt known to himſelt 1 UT, | | 
0 Caſtigs te non quod odio habeam, ſed quod nem 


bir Collier, on the ſtage, ſhall ridicule, Wil at, and con- 
demn all plazs whatloever,; he (hall tire himſelf, and 0 
audience, with, his inveteracy. and | exclamations agu 
them. Aid done, he mall all on. a ſudden, abd, that 
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W be ſomething ſurpriſibg, and « prater expecta- 
«. tum”-in his character, from a perſecutor, become a. pro< 
motex of the drama: be ſhall be as furious a critic as he 18 
a bigot; and give the beſt rules and inſtructions of which 
he is capable for: the, compoſure of comedy. He ſhall tau 
in all the pedantical cant of ſable, intrigue, diſtovery, of 
unities of time, place, and action. But leſt this dehavi- 
our in Mr Colliers character ſfiould appear n e 


and a er of the precept of — 


r Servetur ad imum, _ 5 
45 © Qualis ab i incepto proceſſerit; et ibi e N 


a + 


wu vanity ſhall bear proportion with his . 
his Ignorance ſhall be as great as his malice; and he 

not be able to deviate from his invetcrate zeal againſt plays 
for he ſhall not appear to-underſtand one ſyllable of the 
rules of writing, but ſhall miſlead poetry as much by his 
inſtructions, as he has perverted it. by his interpretation 5. 
he ſhall favour his adverſaries without obliging them; the 
zeal of his character ſhall be preſerved even in bis own de- 
Hite; and his devotion, in this particular, ſhalt * "wy 
child of his ignorance; for he can make but 

— Lame miſchicf though he mean it well f? 
Aud if plays ate pernicious, Mr Collier ſhall only be wie- 
ked 1 in bis wiſhes, be ſhall be acquitted in his perform: 
ances; his inſtigations to poetry ſhall prove checks upon 
it. He ſhall appear mounted upon a falſe Pegaſus, bke a 
Lancaſhire. witch upon an imaginary horſe, the phantom 
ſhalt-be unbridled, and a broomſtick made vi ble . 

At this cataſtrophe, Mr Collier, in the pit, hall exclaim 
anne and with / very little variation; 25 


by” 0 why didſt thou on learning fix 2 brand, 35 9th 10 
i „Aud rail at arts thou didll not underſtand 5d 


TL 


Now, leſt the poet who ſhall undertake this — 
sv. br e bn. 1 Pr 204. 1 b. 0. 20; 


% 
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mould hegravelled in the imitation of the ſiyle of this ela- 
borate writer, let him take theſe few inſtances. of his allu- 
ge and highly metaphorical expreſſions, for patterns ; viz. 
* riftning riot it ſmnt ; 4 poem with a litter of epi- 
thts; Ike a bitch" oberſtocked witif puppiek; ſucking 
— to "Minna Done f a fancy flip-ſtocking high; 
the upper ent of A gobortivent; a whole kennt l of beaux 
walter & woman, &4 For his clegancy, theſt are origi- 
nale: learning à ſpaniel to fer: this belike is the mean» 
inge: thiee of the biggeſt of four: big alliances : men of 
«the "biggeſt confiderarion for fenſe, vis to N / vp a top. 
* lady?” eum multis allis . * | . 

It is'a range thing that a man touts write ſuch ſtuff 
1 88 who is capable of making the folfowing obſervat 


Mt: Jo7 


"a ofcofive laniguage; Re offenſive ſmells, dots but make 
© a man's" ſenſes a burden, and affords Kinky nothivg bur 
„ loathing and averfloh +.” W 

For theſc reaſons it is a maxim in ppod-breeding nies 
4 cel the ſenſes or imagination fr... 

" Lideed there ate few things which diftingurſh the man- 
net of u man's breeding and: converſation, more” viſibly 
than the metaphors which he uſes in writing; 1 mean, 
writing om himſelr, and in his own name and character. 
A metaphor i is a fimilitude in a word, a hort compariſon 
aud is uſed as à fimilitade, to Huſtrate and erplaln the 
meaning. The variety of ideas in the mind forvithy " 

It wirn variety of matter for fimilitudes ; and thoſe ideab 

are; only: fo many impreſſions made on the memory, 'by 
the farcs.arnd/frequency'of external objects, 7s 11505 
Pifful arid eats! compariſons proceed from pitiful ane 
mean ideas; and ſueh ideas have their beginning from a 
familiarity with ſuch objects. From this author's poer 
and Hlthy metaphors and fimilitudes;” we may learn the 
Glthineſs of his Imagination; and from the uncleauneſt uf 


that, amy, make a realbagble gueſs at his rate of d- 
rn 27+ Mn g, 131, 132, 235 233, Ke. f can. 20g. t wia, 
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cation, and thoſe eee ee W eGaeys 
verſant and familiar. e. „ "tx. 
To conclude with him in this * I will only ſay 
a no man living has a greater reſpect for a good clergy- 
man, nor more contempt for an ill one, than myſelf; dhe 
former I have oſteu been proud to ſhew, the latter neyer 
fell in my wax till nov. I ne ver yet introduced the cha- 
racer of a clergyman in any of my plays, excepting that 
little apparition; of  Saygrace, in the Dow le Deter; and 1 
am very indifferent whether ever the gown appear upon 
the ſtage-or not; if it does, I. think it ſhould not be worn 
by the character of a good man; for ſuch a one' ought 
not to be made the companion of fooliſh characters. If 
ever it is ſhewn there, it ought to be hung looſcly on the 
ſhoulders of ſuch a one as I have lately inſtanced; but to 
ng other end, than to. demonſtrate that even the ſacred 
habit is abuſed; by ſome; that by their characters and 
manners the audience may obſerve what manner of men 
they are, And no queſtion but if our author in the pit, 
did bebeld his counterpart on the ſlage, thus egregioufly 
to play the fool in his pontificalibus, the rebuke would 
-« ſtrike ſtronger upon his ſcoſe,” and prove more r 
to 17 refotmationꝰ. 
I come now 40 his chapter of the jmmoraiey ofthe 
a 
Phi objections here are rather objeQtions ona comedy 
in _genetal, than againſt mine, or any body's comedies in 
particular, Be ſays the ſparks that marry up the top 
„ladies t,“ and are rewarded with wives and ſortunes in 
the Taſt acts, are generally debauched characters. In an- 
rt to this, I refer to my-firſt and ſecond propoſition. He 
is a little particular in his remarks * W in Love . 
fer Love. . He ſays, | N 
This ſpark, the poet would path or'n perſon of vine; 
but he ſpraks too late f. pt 
1 kbow who, and what he is, that always ſpeaks too 


Call. 1. TP, 152. 4 wid. a 
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ſoon. Mhy is he to be paſſed for a perſon of virtue? or 
where is it ſaid that his character makes extraordinary pro- 


ten ions to it ? Valentine is in debt, aud in love; be bas 
honeſty enough to cloſe with a hard bargain, rather than 
not pay his debts, in the firſt. act; and: he has generoſity 
aud üngerity enough, in the laſt at, to, Gcrifice, every 

thisg to his love ; and when be is in danger of, loſing his 
miſtreſe, thinks every thing elſe of little worth. This, J 


TH Hope, may, Þe allowed a reafon-for the lady to ſay “ he has 


* yirtues: they are ſuch in reſpect to her; and her once 
ſaying ſo, in the laſt act, is all the notiee that is taken, of 
His virtue quite through the play. 

Mr Collier ſays he is prodigal. He was prodigal, and is 
ſhews i in the firſt act under hard circumſtances, which are 
the effects of his prodigality. That he is unnatural and 
undutiſal. I do not underſtand: he has indeed a very un- 
natural father; and if he does not very paſſively ſubmit 
to his tyranny and barbarous uſage, 1 conceive there is a 
moral to be applied from thence to ſuch fathers, That be 
is profane and obſcene, is a falſe accuſation, and without 
any evidence. In ſhort, the character js a mixed chataQer; 
His-faults are fewer than his good qualities ; and as the 
world goes, he may paſs well enough for the beſt character 
in a comedy: where even the beſt muſt be ewn to. have 
faults, that the beſt ſpectators may be warned not to think 
too well of themſelves. 

Hie quotes the 014 Bachelor twiee in this "Ret *. His 
brſt quotation is made with his uſual aſſutance and fair- 
&caling. 

If any one would underſtand what the curſe of all ten- 
* derchearred women is, Bellmzour will inform him. What 
« js it then? It is the pox.” 

Here he makes a flouriſh upon ill. nature's being r recom- 
9 as a guard of virtue and of health, &c. 

The whole matter of fact is no more than this; ; 

La to Bellmour, Act V. Scene ul. 


* Page 171, 172, 


AOL LIE R. | uh 

u ff von do deceive ine, 'the amg ot all kind tender. 

© deute women light upon y 

-.« Bell. That is as much as 1 fay/the pen uke we.” ny 
It is his imerpretation ; and it is agreeable to lis cha- 

rxQer. He is u debauchee; and he thinks there is but one 

way hr A woman to de Kin des terderbeshel; and f 


rhitil WF ehreactiting them with ſeh u curfe as the conte. 
vr ſo much exfineſs, does not ſcem to recommend 

the vice ur all, but aber 15 forbid it: kis very lewdnen, 
in this place, is made moral and ĩaſtructivr. 

kam very glad bur author is in ſuck tireumiſtahces, 8 
this chapter, that he can bear the fi ht of that hellih 
Fable, por; und prevail Wirt himſelf to write it at irs 
full length. Non ita pridem. r e de d 61 b 
with a P. bat ho naming: that is not fikk a cavalier, 
Whit ettnine was ever an inſtarice of ſupetfiric nicety com · 
parable to Mr Collier? I will not fay,. what cat? though + - 
3 þ {+ ng can quote a Spaniſh proverb to jullify the 


527 la- do tiene mir 
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T know not; But 1 wilt repeat it, in juſtice to him, becauſe 
it is the laſt that be bas made, and the firſt fair dune 
Ola Bachelor, Act TV. Belinda to Sharp. | 
Where did you get this etcellent talent of railing? 

« Sharp, <—— Mydam, the talent was born with me. 
„Tonen 1 have taken care to improve it, e qualify ue 
«for the ſociety of Eidies'® © 

Theſe are the words jult as the gentleman quotes them, | 
but #hy, or whertiote, "Ki ts tt ee e for 
ke fays not ove fyllable for nor againſt them f T ſuppoſe 
he thinks the proof plain, and che evidence frm without 
corroborgtor, | | 

. I hope tbe reader will not forget, that theſe inſtances. 
are produced, to prove that 1 have encouraged immorality 
in 1 IF. playd. 1 thought · the expreſſion en ret 
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A. gengle reproof to the, ladies that are addicted 
and fivee Mr Collier has, not aid that it muſt 
centrary, do not. ſee why it may inge be under- 


Mill. % Ma e 41914 horas id 4400 


with all Ms Sollier's quota- 


4 6 — tors Lgould pollibly.ip ghejn via- 
f 5 ; * avpiged all tecriminations, and have not 
Jo much, as made ons citation from. aug, f my plays 


in fayaur of them; whagerer they. contain of morality or 


againſt, folly; and vie, it ue more than what 


Hugh to be in them; therefore I do not urge it. as a me- 


t 


vols ani 10: 63g aff od nnd wdlyiamn 43h: 


ble was not fo paing, hut 10 waſh ; not to ſhow 


"Is 
1 1 5 vine off ſtains, ale G Mb drab u 


o 


mr 
own 


7 * g . given me.an opportunity or e- 
many errors, by obliging. 96,40 A. reden of my 


OP $1 {1 ile as 11 


2 um 7 Eriphite puder, quia plucimg cerng , 


e quoque qui feci, judice, digna Sink ig 


"But T moſt affirm, that ther arg. only ergors oogaſioned 


Anf rherienge, apd that I am egpſcigus 
2 185 make me able zg his cenſure, cl, K- 
ther nander, f ready te own the advantages I have 
received from his b as to demanfirgce the wrongs; if 


e Baier: i 5 3 me; 


8 it I'do not tha 117 tis becauſe 
fab 
overdoled Lt 22 2 A er hay, 2 
3. £77 


WY FS 2; N a; T7 Fa 2404: Singe 
** . — e in by, dee, he, ſeem 18, FYETF, where, twice 


Jans 


1! . r he rail, hen, be 
on, and e for gentle reproofs. U ſes. ſcuxriloug xc- 
He looks upon his adverſaries, to be bis;enc- 


| 7 bs 20410 o.juſtify his opinion in that artie before 
. 


2 11 


with thetn, "be makes « ch dem 0. 


is 
E e e i og 2 | 
Bot only make him appear in many, places'.2o* be in the 


1 * 
* 85H „ 
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wrong; but ir alto miei Him: Schere to' ve evnltiphy of It 
Tharwhith ewe the- fict'df' wit in Kit writing, 
deed uo more than the füce; for the head fs Aa 
Wit is at the beſt but the fign' to good underſtanding; i 

is hung dut to recommend the en ertzinment v hich ma 

ve ſound within: und Tis very wel when the invitation 
can be matle good. As the oittwara' form of g6dlibe's 4 


hypocriſy, which very bftefrconceak irelfyidn, ! 104 iftimor 


ky 64 wit Avery often a b 25 Py perficies 
played'upbo falſe judgment,” 4 go ace fer bi à bad un- 
derſtandigg. Man ese een Free 


- It is a maſt which Mr Collier Waits wears, but 3 it 
Ades not fit- the mould of His face; he preſumes too much 
on the ſecurity of his diſguiſe, and very emu ventures till 
he is diſtoveted: he does bot know himfelf in His foreign | 
uUreſs; aid from theuce concludes that no body elſe” 72 
His anceſtor of honoute d e mory. recorded id Non. wi 

carried through the fame ſelf-ſufficiency: ' Mr * 
when he elothed himſelf in the lion's (kin, ſhould have 
thought of an expedient of concesling his cars: but, it 


may be, he is proud of them and thinks it proper to ſhew 


that he has them both, and at their ful lenguti, 

He has put himſelf to ſome pain to ſhew bis reading'; 
and Ms reading is ſuch, that it puts us to pain to be hold 
tf: He Uſtovert' an ill taſte in books, and a worſe dige- 
Mom He has fwallowed ſo much of the ſcum of others, 
chat the overffowing of his own gall' was ſuperfliious to 
make fiſt upon his ſtomach. But he ought in good 
manners to have ſtept afide, and not to have been thus 


nauſebus and offenfive to the noſes of the whole country. 


But us his reading would not wy Wr ſo bis Nao tiog 
mat away with ien... 

A0 Ber Johnfſon, in ts Diſcoveries ys, « There vegde 
men Are born ovly to ſuck the poiſon of books Habent 


 wAreilom pro vi imo pro deliciis. '* And ſuch ate they that 


* otily"relifh the obſceue and e wed 
10: ) Wha 8 1 


een Diſcs f. 902+ al 
Aaz 
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(Won taxed: but by whom? Men 
e ein farther, in the | 
again yery much. to a, 2 8 
ration, of preſenting vice, and foghſh chargers, 6n 
age 3n comedy, It ſeems ſame people were 
Ty 7} vs compare Ki picture of theme with he rh 
15, of hai who bee fe now? 4 It ſuthce 
5 am Ras Lind of perſons Lancet, men 
ek . virtue, berothed 40 
| vices ; that have abandoned or, proſſituted 
I names ; 'bungry and ambitious of ion, it- 
& wad rag deformity, enthralled to ignorance and ma- 
* lice, of a hidden and concealed walignity, and that hold 

| a .concommitancy with all evil.” T 
| It is menge that Mr Colliex ſhould overſee thels. 6 two 
paſſages, when he way bmpling in the ſame geld where 


1 7 Thie is pretty plain; becautſe in tbe 
0 
collected from the 3.6 and 7+ 3th pages of 
valle ava), and forgets his reſemblance, . py 61 

Fo to-all that underſtand it. And Lt bis 
: 2 4 wonder he is not aſhamed to own, that he i 
| well acquainted 

than that piece. Ihe author there, a Mt- Bayes fays, 


Jul. Page book he preſents you with a quotat 
fn fame. <A as one entite paragraph, = 
origivals ſo that be has read both before, and 
3 paſſages. But a wan that. ldoks in a gas. 
. Callers, vanity, in pretending to cr 1 | has, a 
tremely betrayed his/ignorakce in the art of poet 
Cation of ſeeming to have read every thing, ſometimes. 
bim to con ſeſſions that are not much to bis 3312 
wth. the eue, of Aziſtophanes 
The dialogues of Arctine, ar Aloiſa, are not more 2% 4 


2 vameata thing Gevlly, and ibat in abaye a 
= hundred places... But perhaps Mr Collier meant 20.yeil 
| that e poder. a imer (ie uſe his on pheaſe, t); 

D 0 
| that in ſpite of his artifice, or his 1 


7=- £2. SJobab-Dige. p< 14c. | vi + Gallo Ps . 1 420% © 
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"ue C,o- L. 1 1 E R 25 
uſt mican 90 b quber than the lewd, concionattices, or ar- 


of Ariſtophanes. . He 
Siber a ol FEA number of authors Ny 8 yy 


on's army « of two-and-thirty thouſand was ordered. to be 
reduced to three hundred ; ſo his rabble of citations, yith- 
out any loſs to bim, might be reduced. to a mych leſs num 


» Ce 
* 


der; but his, buſineſs is. not diſcipline, but tumult. He 


appears like Captain Tom at the head of a people that axe 
ſhullled together, neither the world, nor they, nor he, can 

Il why : but ſinee they are met, plunder is the word, and: 
the playhouſe. i is rt to be demoliſhed. 


He has outdoye Bays i in his grand dance; . 


theo philoſophers, in their notions of the grand chaos, ne- 
or imagined a greater confuſzon. All religions, all coun- 

tries, all ages are Jumbled together, to explode what all 

religious, all countries, and alt ages have allowed. He is 
Dot cootented with his batalia, compounded of Bramins, . 
Muſties, councils; fathers, the Biſhop of Ar- 
Ge. But the philoſophers, nay, the. vory poets them- 
ves are preſſed ĩnto the ſervice. 

Cicero endeavoured with all kis might to get himfff a: 
name in poetry; Aud Ariſtotle preferred tragedy even to 
Philoſophy. But Mr Collier has converted them both; in 
Hort, between him and the Bop of Arras, t der have. 
been ſeduced and inveigled over to tho other ide. 

He pretends | to triumph in the heart of Parnalſus, and 
has. Town diſlrution in the · boſoms of ſome of the — 4 
a prictors. Ovid and the Plain-Dealer are revolted, and 
Ox arms agaiaſt their brethren, — — tg. 
wich Lucas. and Hudibras of—civil fury, 


— Populumque potentem, 1 * 7 

n ſua nici eouv erſum viſeera deztra : * # 25 

--* by ora a ee — . 
ei 525. —et pita minantia pins“ 


ein bis" feeds of fediriot were ſeattered 

for here 1 think-t$oy wilt hardly thrive. What — 

— — families will have, 1 know not, "when 

the ſupc riot it comes to be diſputed „ 
Aa 3: 


= 


'S. MARE # on 
„Fentlewen and” their; dhiaplains ; ve rather, 3 Mr Colket 
hu ter den Tere chaplains! and theit cotmtry 
n A rinks Y $68 51 Sdn” 
ke lam not the only Fury ie look: on:this' pamphlet vl his 
to be a gun ſevelſd at the whole laity, while the ſhoĩ only 
langes on the theatre; what he means by the attack; or 
what may be its conſequences, I know not, and I ſuppoſe 
de axes, nor. . Belhum inchoant jucrtes, fortte fnimt. 
there are thoſe wha will not be diſpleaſed at am beta - 

Hon of makivg/neceiminations. - With reſpect do his parte; 

1 is no wiſe thing to give any body an example of ſearch · 
ing inte bpoks for negligent and fooliſh! expreſhons. Di- 
vanes. have ſometimes forgot themſelves in controverſial 
;wrigivgs;, diſputes begun, or pretended to have been be- 
un on points of faith, have ended in ſcurrilous and pe- 
ſonal reflections 3; and from tracts of divinity have dege- 
ncrated into paſquils and lampooms. That Mr; Cullier has 
laid the foundation afſuch.a controverſy, I think is appa- 
nent; but l hope bis credit is not ſufficient wean 
body to go on with the building. ain 128 
„He bas afſauked the town in the ſcat of chain principal: 
and moſtreaſonable pleaſure. Down with thetbeatre xighe 
ox ,yrong-..  Delenda eſt Carthago, let the conſequente 
2 it will. Phat was a very raſh makims ande 
Cato had lived to have ſeen its eſſrdts, he. Would ha ue n 
peated ãt. To proſecute an ally (and that defires-ng more 
than to codtinne in our alliance) as an enemp, is u weak 
dad barbarous, piece of policy. Went 545 zun, dog 
Perſecution makes men 1 in the right”; and 
perſecution may, make them perſiſt in the wrong. Men 
may, by ill uſage, be irtitated ſometimes 10+ affest aud 
maintain even abe very errors, i; erb aps there ish vi- 
gious pride in txiumphing in the wortofuthe argument, 
| Thich) is very-|revailng: with tbe vatity.of:wankind;* 1 
Belp chinking ther our author is not without his 
of this. vanity. en n he had a ſair appear- 
| „ N U 
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| mw SOF Nn th - 
ano of tight on His fide in the title page of his bd? Hut 
wich renſom I think I may alf Am; dab by this wiftz- | 
nagement he has very much weakened his title; He that 
ges 10 lad for bre t ham his right, makes hie pretenſions, 
even to that which is bis right, ſuſpoctedt aA true ſtory 
eee from the mouth of a knowa. 
abet hap by nin: wy 46895, 234, 2 tal ft 
Nr Colliet's many falſe anten ese Ki! SY 
pected; and his miſfapplication'of his true Citations. vety 
much arraigns both his judgment-abd fincerity. © His au- 
thorities from the fathers (with all due roſpect totem 
are certainly no more to the purpoſe, than if be had cited 
the two Attic laws agalaſt the licentiouſneſt of the old cop 
medy; in truth not ſo much: ſor the invectives of the 
Athers were levelled at the cruelty. of the gladiators, and 
he obſcenity of the pantomimes. If ſome of them have 
cunſounded the drama with ſuch ſpectaeles, it was an ov 
ght of neal very allowable in thaſe days; and in the in- 
fancy.af Chriſtaanity, when the religion of the heatheris 
was intermingled with thæir poetry and theatrical repreſen- 
tations g. therefore Chriſtians, then, might very well be 
forbidden to frequent even the beſt of them. As for our 
beat tes; gt Auſtin and Lactantius knew no more of them, 
chan hey did af the Antipodes; and they might with as 
much--difficulty have been perſuaded, that the former 
would) ia-after<+rmes” be tolerated in a Chtiſtian ftate,” as 
that the lauer vould be: received for a: manifeſt and comp 
mon — and made mmm wende en wy 
child Nd FIY & 

To whas ** hiss be inde ſuch a bugbear of the alan 
Why would de poſſeſe the minds of weak and melancholic 
nevple: with ſuch frightſul ideas of à poor play? unleſs 
tu: ſour: the humours of the people of moſt leiſure, that 
they might he more-apt to miſ-cmploy: theit vacant hours 
U may be there is not any war & people, oe foul 
n Me} & 10:41 dd Bog n 22,47 $4,436 #4 8 

* Vid. S8. Auſt, de Civ, * „ ee ta 
ſap. 23. 4 „ A oY 


Ss. 0 [41 2 8 * 
* . * A, R. * $ 2] . „ SI619:1: os” 
i de debarne® of imnorent-diverbons, than the people of 
England. . bur rl nent 
v my ob@eraation. with one paralleh ta it from r 
That excellent author, who always dis biſtary, | 
wad: inftrudts 2+ faithfully as be. relates; in his fourth 
book, attnbutes the ruin of Gynethia by ide. Kiolianz, in 
pin terms; to their degeneracy from their Arcaian , 
axceſtors; in theim negle@of theatrical and miufical per- 
fotmautrs- : The Cyacthians, fays my author, bad their 
Sftintion:the. ſurtboſt wortir in all Arcadia; they were 
ace tau -inclement and uncertain” air, and for the 
oſt part cold and: melancholie; aud, for this reaſon, tber, 
vr all people. ſhould laſt have parted with the innocent 
- wholeſome remedies, which the-diverfions of muſic ary 
niftred to that ſourneſs of temper, and · ſullenneſs of diſpo- - 
— of neceſſity they muſt partake from the dif- 
ion and 'influence-of their climate; For they no 

— fell · co ueglect theſe wholeſome inftitutions, than 
5 they felb ata diſſeut ion and. civil · dĩſcordo, and grew- at 
length into ſuch depravity of manners, that theiv erimes . 
in e 
Greek beſide #7 
„he gives us e under land, that 2 
theatres, their frequrut aſſemblies of young people, men 
und women, mingling in muſical performances, were not 
zu ſuit uted by their anceſtors out of wantonneſa and lunury, 
Hut ont of wiſdom; from a delibetated and. eſſectual po- 
Hey, and for the reaſons above noted. Much more might ; 
be cited from Polybius, who bas made a very conſiderable. 
io e e erage greg | 

The application of what have borrowed is very plain. 
2» cher — — than our 
own? avd which is a natural con is there an- 
where a people more unſteady; more apt to diſcontent, 
mr Gnuraine, dark and melegtholic, than ourſelves? 
Are wo not of alt people the moſt unbt to be alone, aud. 
as: Bat 5,43 & 4.09 go © 2 119 4 
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moſt unſaſe to be truſted with "outleives ? Arc here nok 
wore ſelf-mnutderers, and melancholie bunatic in England, 
heard of in ne Teng, chan in a great pam of Burana 
beſides ? From whence ate all our ſets, ſchiſms, and 
innumerable fyubdivifions in religion ? whence our plots; 
conſpiracies, and ſeditions ? who are the authors and: 
cohtrivert of theſe'things? Not they who frequent the 
theatres und 'conſorts of mube. No: if they had, it may 

be Mr Colliers invective had not been levelled that way: 
his“ gun powder · treaſon plot upon muſc and plays (for he 
fays'* muſie is as dangerous as gunpowder: !”') had broke, 

out in anvther place, rare . 
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